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re to divert and entertain, and at the 
* ſame time, to inſtruct and improve 
the minds of the YouTn of both ſexes: 


If to inculcate religion and morality 


mn /o eaſy and agreeable a manner, as 


ball render them equally delightful and 
profitable. 


if to ſet forth, in the moſt exemplary 


lights, the parental, the filial, ond 
#he ſocial duties: | 
4 


PREFACE. 


if to paint Vice in its proper co- 
hours, to make it deſervedly odious:; 


and to ſet VIRTUE in its own amiable 
Abt, to make it lovely: 


| end to ſupport them diſtinctly: 


| if to raiſe a difireſs from natural | 


cauſes, and excite compaſſion from paſt 
ones. 


if to teach the man of fortune, bow 


to uſe it; the man of paſſion, how to 
ſubdue it; and the man of intrigue, 
bow 8 and with honour to 
Hin. Self , to reclaim, 


to give — examples, wor- 
thy to be followed in the moſt critical 
and affecting caſes, by the Virgin, 
the Bride, and the Wife: 


If to effect all theſe 


good ends, 


 avithout raiſing a ſingle as throug b= 


out 


if to draw characlerr with juſtneſs, 
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PREFACE. v 


out the whole, that ſhall ſhock the ex- 
acleſt purity, even in the warmeſt of 
thoſe inflances where purity w de 


ml apprehenſroe : 


If theſe be Jaudable recommendations, 
the Editor of the following letters, 
which have their foundation m trath, 
ventures to aſſert that all theſe ends are 


obtained here; and writes with the 
more aſſurance of ſucceſs, as an Editor 


may be all; wed to judge with more im- 
partialily than is often ta be found in an 


Author. 
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To the Editor of the Piece intitled, PA- 
MELA; or, VIX TUE Rewarded. 


Dear SIR, 
I your PamELa. It entirely anſwers the cha- 

rafter you give of it in your preface; nor have 
you faid one word too much in commendation of a 


piece that has advantages and excellencies peculiar 


to itfelf. For, befides the beautiful fimplicity of 
the ſtile, and 2 —_ _— and — of 
expreſſion, (the letters being written under the im- 
mediate impreſſion of every circumſtance which oc- 
caſioned them, and that to thoſe who had a - op to 


know the fair writer's moſt fecret thoughts), the 


ſeveral paſhons of the mind muſt, of courſe, be more 


affectingly deſcribed, and nature may be traced in her 


undiſguiſed inclinations with much more propriety 


and exactneſs than can poſſibly be found in a detail 


of actions long paſt, which are never recollected 
with the fame affections, hopes, and dreads, with 
which they were felt when they occurred. 

This little book will infallibly be looked upon as 
the hithertomuch-wanted ſtandard or pattern for this 


kind of writing : for it abounds with lively images 
and pictures; with incidents natural, ſurpriſing, and 


fectly adapted to the ftory ; with circumſtances 


intereſting to perſons in common life, as well as to 


_ thoſe in exalted ſtations. The greateſt regard is 


every- 


Have had inenpreſſible pleafure in the peruſal of 


ESE. 


every-where paid in it to decency, and to every duty 


"* 


To the Editor of Pavia. wi 


of life: there is a conſtant of the ſtile 
to the perſons and characters defcribed ; pleatur 
and inſtruction here always go hand-in-hand; vice 
and virtue are ſet in conſtant oppoſition, and re- 
ligion every-where inculcated m its native beauty, 
and chearful amiablenefs ; not dreſſed up in ſtiff, 
melancholy, or gloomy forms, on one hand ; nor 
yet, on the other, debaſed below its due dignity, and 
noble requiſites, in compliment to a too faſhionable, 
but depraved tafte. And this I will boldly fay, that 
if its numerous beauties are added to its excellent 
tendency, it will be found worthy a place, not 
only in all families, (eſpecially ſuch as have in them 
young perſons of either ſex), but in the collections 
of the moſt curious and polite readers. For as it 
borrows none of its excellencies from the romantic 
flights of unnatural fancy, its being founded in 
truth and nature, and built upon experi wilt 
be a laſting recommendation to the di and 
judicious 3 while the agreeable variety of occur- 
rences and characters, in which it abounds, will not 
fail to engage the attention of the gay and more 
ſprightly readers. 

The moral reflections and uſes to be drawn from 
the ſeveral parts of this admirable hiſtory, are ſo 
happily deduced from a croud of different events 
and characters, in the concluſion of the work, that 
I ſhall fay the leſs on that head. But, I think, the 
hints you have given me, ſhould alfo prefatorily be 
given to the public; viz. That it will appear 
= _ mentioned in the letters, that the 

' muſt have happen'd within theſe thirty years 
paſt : that you hows been obliged to 1 of 
the names of perſons, places, &c. and to diſguiſe 
a few of the circumſtances, in order to avoid givi 


offence to ſome perſons, who would not chuſe to be 
pointed 


viii To the Editor PaM EIA. 


inted out too plainly in itz tho” they would be glad 


L may do the good fo laudably intended by the pu- 
blication. And as you have in confidence ſubmitted 
to my opinion ſome of thoſe variations, I am much 
_ Pleaſed, that you have fo managed the matter, as to 
make no alteration in the facts; and, at the ſame 
time, have avoided the digreſſive prolixity too fre- 
quently made uſe of on ſuch occaſions. | 


. Little book, charming PamELa! face the 
world, and never doubt of finding friends and 
admirers, not only in thine own country, but far 
from home. The reigning depravity of the times 
has yet left victue many votaries. Of their pro- 
tection you need not deſpair. May every headſtrong 
libertine, whoſe hands you reach, be reclaimed ; 
and every tempted virgin who reads you, imitate the 
virtue, and meet the reward, of the high-meriting, 
tho? low-defcended PamErL a ! I am, Sir, 


Your moft obedient, 
and faithful ſervant, 
LX. 


To 
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To my worthy Friend the Editor of 
PAMELA. 


S 1 RR, 
Return the manuſcript of Pamela by the bear- 
1 er, which I have read with a great deal of plea- 

ſure. It is written with that ſpirit of truth, and 
agreeable ſimplicity, which, though much wanted, 
is ſeldom found in thoſe pieces which are calculated 
for the entertainment and inſtruction of the public. 
It carries conviction in every part of it; and the 
incidents are fo natural and intereſting, that I have 
gone hand-in-hand, and ſympathiz'd with the pret- 


ty heroine in all her ſufferings, and been extremely 


anxious for her ſafety, under the apprehenſions of 
the bad confequences which I expected, every page, 
would enſue from the laudable feſiſtance ſhe made. 
I have intereſted myſelf in all her fchemes of e- 
ſcape; been alternately pleas'd and angry with her 
in her reſtraint; pleas'd with the little machinations 
and contrivances ſhe ſet on foot for her releaſe, and 
angry for ſuſfering her fear to defeat them; always 
lamenting, with a moit ſenſible concern, the miſ- 
carriages of her hopes and projects. In ſhort, the 
whole is ſo affecting, that there is no reading it 
without uncommon concern and emation. Thus 
far only as to the entertainment it gives. 

As to inſtruction and morality, the piece is full 
of both. It ſhews virtue in the ſtrongeſt light, 
and renders the practice of it amiable and lovely. 

Vor. I. «4 The 
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x To the Editor of PANEL a. 


The beautiful ſuſferer keeps it ever in her view, 


without the leaſt oſtentation or pride; ſhe has it 
ſo ſtrongly implanted in her, that thro' the whole 
courſe of her ſufferings ſhe does not ſo much as 
heſitate once, whether ſhe ſhall ſacrifice it to li- 


o 
„ 


berty and ambition or not; but, as if there were 


no other way to free and fave herſelf, carries on a 
determin'd purpoſe to perſevere in her innocence, 
and wade with it throughout all difficulties and 
temptations, or perith under them. It is ſurpriſing 
and exemplary, that a young perſon, ſo circum- 
{tanced as the was, could, in contempt of proffer'd 
grandeur on the one fide, and in defiance of penury 
on the other, ſo happily and prudently conduct 
herſelf thro” ſuch a ſeries of perplexities and trou- 


bles, and withſtand the alluring baits and offers of 


a ſine gentleman, ſo generally admir'd and eſteem'd, 
for the agreeableneſs of his perſon and his good 
qualities, defeat all his meaſures with ſo much ad- 
dreſs, and oblige him, at laſt, to give over his pur- 
ſuit, and ſacrifice his pride and ambition to Virtue, 
and become the protector of that innocence which 
he fo long and fo indefatigably labour'd to ſupplant : 
and all this without ever having entertain'd the leaſt 
previous deſign or thought c that purpoſe : no 
art uſed to inflame him; no coquetry practiſed to 
tempt or entice him; and no prudery or affectation 
to tamper with his paſſions z but, on the contrary, 


artleſs and unpractiſed in the wiles of the world, 


all her endeavours, and even all her withes, tended 
only torender herſelf as unamiable as ſhe could in his 
eyes: though at the ſame time ſhe is fo far from ha- 
ving any averſion to his perfon, that ſhe ſeems ra- 


cher prepoſſeſs'd in his favour, and admires his ex- 


cellencics, while ſhe condemns his: paſſion for her. 
A glorious inſtance of ſelf-denial: thus her very 
repulſes became attractions: the niqte the reſiſted, 
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To the Editer of PAMEL a. x1 


the more ſhe charm'd ; and the very means ſhe uſed 
to guard her virtue, the more endanger'd it, by in- 
flaming his paſſions : till, at laſt, by perfeverance, 
and a reſolute defence, the beſieged not only ob- 
tained a glorious victory over the befieger, but took 
him priſoner too. | 
Jam charm'd with the beautiful reflections ſhe 
makes in the courſe of her diſtreſſes; her ſolilo- 
quies, and little reafonings with herſelf, are ex- 
ceeing pretty aud entertaining: the pours out all 
her foul in them before lrer parents without diſ- 
guiſe; fo that one may judge of, nay, almoſt ſee, 
the inmoft receſſes of her mind. A pure, clear 
fountain of trath and innocence z a magazine of 
virtue, and unblemithed thoughts! * 
J can't the pu why you ſhould hefitate a mo- 


ment as to the publication of this very matural and 
uncommon piece. I could with to fee it out in its 
own native fimplicity, which will affect and pleaſe 
the reader beyond all the ſtrokes of oratory in the 
world; for thoſe will but fpoil it: and ſhould you 
permit ſuch a murdering hand to be laid upon it, to 
gloſs and tinge it over with fuperfluous and needleſs 
decorations, which, like too much drapery in ſcuip- 
ture and ſtatuary, will but encumber it, it may diſ- 
guiſe the facts, mar the reflections, and unnaturas 
lize the incidents, fo as to be loſt in a multiplicity 
of fine idle words and phraſes, and reduce our Ster- 
ling ſubſtance into an empty thadow, or rather 
frenchify our Eng'ih ſolidity into froth and whip- 
ſyllabub. No; let us have Pamela as Pamela wrote 
it; in her own words, without amputation or addi» 
tion. Produce her to us in her neat country-appa- 
rel, fuch as ſhe appear'd in, on her intended de- 
parture to her parents; for ſuck beſt becomes her 
umocence, and beautiful ſimplicity. Such a drefs 
will belt edify and entertain. The flow.ng robes 
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nl J the Editor of Pin ZA. 


of oratory may indeed amuſe and amaze, but will 
never ſtrike the mind with fold attention. 

In ſhort, Sir, a piece of this kind is much want- 
ed in the world, which is too much, as well as too 
early, debauched by pernicious novels. I know no- 
thing entertaining of that kind, that one might 
venture to recommend to the peruſal (much lefs 
the imitation) of the youth of either ſex: all that I 


| have hitherto read, tends only to corrupt their 


principles, miſlead their judgments, and initiate 
them into gallantry, and looſe pleafures. 

Publiſh then this good, this edifying and inſt rue- 
tive little piece for their ſakes. The honour of Pa- 
mela's fex demands Pamela at your hands, to ſhew 
the world an heroine almoſt beyond example, in 


an unuſual ſcene of life, whom no temptations or 
ſufferings could fubdue. It is a fine and glorious 
original, for the fair to copy out and imitate. Our 


own ſex, too, require it of you, to free us, in ſome 
meaſure, from the imputation of being incapable 
of the impreſſions of virtue and honour. 


In ſhort, the cauſe of virtue calls for the publi- 


cation of ſuch a piece as this. Oblige then, Sir, the 
concurrent voices of both fexes, and give us Pame- 
la for the benefit of mankind : it will form the ten- 
der minds of yzuth for the reception and practice 
of virtue and honour; confirm and eſtablith thoſe 
of maturer zears on good and ſteady principles: 
reclaim the vicious, and mend the age in general; 
inſomuch, that as I doubt not Pamela will become 


the bright example and imitation of all the faſhion- 


able young ladies of Great Britain ; fo the truly ge- 
nerous benefactor and rewarder of her exemplary 
virtue will be no leſs admired and imitated among 
the beau monde of our own fex. I am, 

| | Tour af efticnate friend, &Cc. 
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INTRODUCTION 
10 THE 
PRESENT EDITION. © 


THE hind reception which this piece has met with 
from the prblic, deſerves not only acknowledg» 
ment, but that fome notice /hould be taken of objec- 
tions that have come to hand again/t it. | 
But difficulties having ariſen from different opinions, 


me applauding the very things that others found. 


fault with, we have thought it neceſſary to injert the 

praiſes in the following letters, with the critical re- 
marks ; becauſe the writer has fo kindly mixed them, 
that they cannot be disjoin'd ( however earneſtly. the 
aut har of the piece deſir d it) without ebſcuring, and, 
indecd, de ac ing, all the ſpirit of the reaſening · 


To the Editor ff PANEL A. 
Dear Sir, | 5 

Y OU have agreeably deceived me into a ſurpriſe, 
which it will be as hard to expreſs, as the beau- 
ties of PAuELA. Though | open'd this powerful 
httle piece with more expectation than from com- 
mon deſigns, of like promiſe, becauſe it came from 
Jour hands, for my daughters ; yet, who could have 
> 2s dreamt, 


Air Introduction fo the 
dreamt, he ſhould find, under the modeſt diſguiſe 


of a novel, all the foul of religion, good-· breeding, 
— good-nature, wit, fancy, fine thought, 
and morality f—T Itave done nothing but read. it to 
others, and hear others again read it to me, ever 


fince it came into my hands; and I find I am like- 


ly to do nothing elſe, for I know not haw long yet 
to come: becauſc, if I hy the book down; it comes. 


after me.—When it has dwelt all day long upon 
the ear, it takes paſſeſſion all night of the fancy. — 


It has witebcraft in every page of it; but it is the 


witchcraft of pation and meaning. Who is there 


that will not defpiſz the falſe, empty pemp of the 


_ poets, when he obſerves in this little unpretending,, 
mild triumph of nature, the whole force of inven- 
tion and genius, creating new powers. of emotion, 
and tranfplanting ideas of pleaſure into that unweeds 
ed low garden the heart, from the aa. and ſharp 


ſummit of reaſon. 


Ver, I confeſs, there is ene in the world, of 


whom, I think with {till greater reſpect than of 


Panzla ;: and that is,. of the AUT HOR of 


PamELa —Pray, who is be, dear Sir? and where, 
and bow has he been able to hide, hicherto, ſuch 
an incircling and all-maſtering foirit ? he poflefles 
every quality that ax r could have charm'd by; yet 
has leat it to, and conceal'd it in, XA TU RER. The 
comprebenſiveneſs of his iinugination mull be truly 
prodigious !—lt has ftretchel oat this diminutive: 
mere grain muſturd-ſeed (a poor girl's little, in- 
nocent Rory) into a reſemblance of that heaven, 
which the beſt of geod-books lias compared it to.— 
All the paſſions are his, in their maſt clofe and ab- 


pabted receſſes; and by felecting the moſt delicate, 
and yet, at the ſame time, moſt powerful, of the 
ſprings, thereby to act, wind, and manage, the 


be nerves us, Evecry-W Bere, with the force of. 
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2 TRAGEDY. WHAT is there, throughout 


whole, that I do not ſincerely admire !—1 ad 1 5 


in it, the ſtrong diſtinguiſhing variety, and pictu- 
reſque glowing — is life, of the e | 
I know, hear, fee, and live among em all; 


if T could paint, could return you their faces. 


admire, in it, the noble ſimplicity, force, aptneſs, 
and truth, of ſo many modeſt, ce ical, moral 


ntial, religious, fatirical, and cautionary 4 
; which are introduced with ſuch ſeaſonable 
dexterity, and with ſo poliſh'd and exquiſite a de. 


apprehenſive for the intereſts of virtue, leſt ſome ol 
the fineſt, and moſt — of thoſe elegant ſtrokes 
of good-breeding, generoſity, and reflection, ſhould 
be loſt, under the too groſs diſcernment of an un- 
feeling majority of readers z, of whoſe coarſeneſs, 
however, they were kindly deſigned, as the moſt 
uſeful and charitable. correctives. 

Ox of the beſt-judg'd peculiars of the plan, is, 


that theſe inſtructions being convey'd, as in a kind 


af dramatical repreſentation, by thoſe beautiful 


feenes, her own letters and journals, who acts the 
moſt moving and ſuffering part, we feel the force: 
in a threefold effect, — ſtom the motive, the act, 
and the conſequence. 
Bur what, above all, I am charm'd with, is the 
amiahle goc&nature of the AUTHOR ;, who muſt, I 
am convinced; have one of the beſt and moſt gene · 
rous hearts of mankind : beeauſe, miſ-meafuri 
other minds, by his cwn, he can draw every thing 
to perfection, but wi. kedneſs. I became in- 
extricably in {ve with this delightful defect of his 
malice ;—for I found it owing to an exceſs in his 
honefly. Only obſerve, Sir, with what virtuous 
reluftance he complies with the demands of his 
Rory, when he ſtands in need of fome dogs: 


Ivi 
| able characters. his judgment compels 
him to mark — dif: ble colourings, fo 
—_—_— — appearance at firſt, he can't 
unexpect e 


make 

an 

Ives, to ſoften and tranſmute all the horror 
4 * 


— their baſeneſs, till we are arrived, 


through infenfible ſtages, at an inclination to for- 


It entirely. 
97 MUST venture to add, without mincing the 


matter, what I really believe, of this book.—lt will 
live on, through poſterity, with ſuch. unbounded 
extent of good conſequences, that twenty ages to 
come may be the better and wiſer for its hooks. 
It will fteal firſt imperceptibly into the hearts of the 
young and the fender; where it will afterwards 
guide and moderate their reflections and reſolves, 
when grown older. And fo a gradual moral ſun- 
ſhine, of unauſtere and compaſſionate virtue, ſhall 


break out upon the world, from this TRIFLE (for 


fuch, I dare anſwer for 'the Author, his modeſty 


miſpuides him to think it). No applauſe, there- 


fore, can be too high for ſuch merit. And, let me 
abominate 


| the 2 reſerves of mean-ſ; irit- 
ed men, who, while they but he tate their eſteem, 


with reftraint, can be fluent and uncheck'd in their 


envy.—ln an age fo deficient in goodneſs, every 


ſuch virtue, as that of this author, is a falutary 
angel in Sodom. And one who could ftoop to con- 


be equally capable of ſubmitting to an * 
of the praiſe of the wicked. 

I was thinking juſt now, as I return'd from a 
wall in the ſnow, on that c Reman policy, of ex- 
emptions in favour of men, who had given a few 
bodily children to the republic. What ſuperior 
diſtinction ought aur country to find for reward of 


_ this father of millions o MINDs, which are to owe 


new 


ceal a delight he receives from the worthy, would 
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2 
new formation to the future effect of his in- 
lence. _ | 

Upon the whole, as I never met with ſo plea- 
fing, fo honeſt, and fo truly deſerving a book, I 
ſhould never have done, if I explain'd all my rea- 
ſons for admiring its author.—lt it is not a ſecret, 
oblige me fo far as to tell me his name : for fince I 


feel him the friend of my ſoul, it would be a kind 
of violation to pretend bim a ffranger.—I am not 


able to thank you enough for this highly acceptable 


| _ And as for my daughters, they have ta- 


en into their own hands the acknowlegment due 
from their gratitude, I am, 
| . Dear Sin, 
Dec. 17. 1740- D 
Yours, &c. 


Extrafts from a ſecond letter of the ſame gentleman. 


8 NO ſentiments which I have here, or in my 
0 laſt, expreſs'd, of the ſweet Pamela, be- 
ing more than the bare truth, which every man 
© muſt feel, who lends his ear to the inchanti 

© prattler, why does the author's modeſty — 
« his judgment, to ſuſpect the ſtile wants polithing ? 


No, Sir, there is an ea/e, a natural air, a digni- 


% ſemplicity, and meaſured fulneſs, in it, that, re- 
© ſembling life, outglows it! He has reconciled 
© the pleaſing to the proper. The thought is every» 
© where exactly char by the expreſſion ; and be- 
© comes its drets as roundly, and as cloſe, as Pame- 
© la her country-habit. Remember, though ſhe put 
it on with humble proſpect of deſcending to the 
© level of her purpoſe, it adorned her, with ſuch 
© unpreſum'*d ncreaſe of lovelineſs; fat with fuch 


© neat propricty of elegant neglect about her, that 


© it threw out all her charms, with tenfold and 


« relittleſy, 


— 
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* always found. —W hen modeſt beauty feeks to hide 

© itfelf by caſting off the pride of ornament, it but 

© difplays itſelf without a covering : and to beco- 

* 22 more diſtinguiſhed, by its want of yay 
© grows ſtronger from its purpss'd weakneſs.” 


The fol owing objeAions ts ſome paſſages in Pamela 


were made by an anonymous gentleman, in a letter 
from the country. | 


1. That the ſtile, in his opinion, ought to be a 
little raifed, at leaſt fo ſoon as Pamela knows the 
gentleman” 3 love is honourable, and when her dith- 
dence is changed to eaſe: and from about the fourth 


day after marriage, it ſhould be equal to the rank 


ſhe is rais'd to. 

2. That to avoid the idea apt to be joined with 
the word guire, the gentleman ſhould be ſtil'd 
Sir Jamet, or Sir John, &c. and Lady Davers, iu 
a new edition, might procure for him the title of 

 & hagunet. a 
2. That if the ſacred name were feldomer repeat- 


ed, it would be better: for the wite man's advice 


is, Be not riphtecus overmuch, 
4. That the penance which Pameli fuffers from 
Lady Davers might be ſhorten'd : that the is too 
timorous after owning her marriage to that lady, 
and ought to have a little more ſpirit, and call her 
ſervants to protect, and carry her to her huſband's 
K 
That females are too apt to be ſtruck with 
ages of beauty; and that the paſſage where the 
r is ſaid to {pan the waiſt of Pamela with 
s hands, is enough to ruin a nation of women by 
pong: 
— 1 6. That 


reſiſtleſs inſluence.— And fo, dear Sir, it will be 
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6. That the word naughty had better be changed 
to ſome other, as bad, faulty, wicked, vile, abomi- 
nable, ſcandalous : which in moſt places would give 
an emphaſis, for which recourſe muſt otherwiſe be 
had to the innocent fimplicity of the writer; an idea 
not — to the moral of the ſtory, nor of ad- 


rantage to the character of the heroine. 
| 7. That the words, p 305. Feolijh thing that 7 
am, had better be, Fooli/h that I am. The fame 


gentleman obſerves, by "yy of poſtſcript, that jokes 
are often more ſevere, and do more miſchief, than 
more ſolid objections ; and would have one or two 
ſſages alter d, to avoid giving occaſion for the 
uppoſition of a double entendre, particularly in two 
places which he mentions, viz. p. 175. and 181. 


He is pleaſed to take notice of ſeveral other things 
of leſs moment, ſome of which are merely typographi- 
cal; but very kindly expreſſes, en the whale, @ high 
opinion of the performance, and thinks it may da a 
great deal of good: for all which, as well as for his 
objeftions, the editor gives him very ſincere thanks. 

While ſome are of opinion, That the ſcenes in many 
places, in the beginning eſpecially, are too lau; others 
think, that the paſſions of Lady Davers, in particu- 

r, are carried to high, and above nature. 

And ſeveral have intimated, that Pamela ought, 


for example ſake, to have diſcharged Mrs Jewkes 


from her ſervice. 
Theſe are the moſt material objeFims that have come 
. hand, all which are conſidered in the following 
ters. 


The ingenious writer of the two preceding letters, 


 enfwers theſe grod-natured cljections, as follows : 


* The 
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- 
+ 


The gentleman's ad 
Pamela at all, was both friendly and folidly juſt. 1 
run in, with full ſail, to his anchorage, that the low 
ſcenes are no more out of nature, than the high 


paſſions of proud Lady Davers. Out of nature, do 


they ſay? "Tis my aſtoniſhment how men of let. | 


ters can read with ſuch abſent attention! They are 
- fo far from out of nature, they are abſolute nature 


berſelf or, if they muſt be confeſs'd her reſem- 
blance, they are ſuch a reſemblance, at leaſt, as our 


true face gives our face in the looking-glaſe. 


© I wonder, indeed, what it is that the — 
10uld 


who talk of low ſcenes, wou'd deſire 


be underſtood by the epithet ?—Nothing, properly | 


ſpeaking, is low, that ſuits well with the place it 
is rais'd to.— The paſhons of nature are the ſame, 
in the lord, and his coachman. All, that makes 
them ſeem different, conſiſts in the degrees, in the 
means, and the air, whereto or wherewith they 
indulge them. I, in painting diſtinctions like theſe, 


(which ariſe but from the forms of mens manners, 


drawn from birth, education, and cuſtom), a writer 
Falls ſhort of his characters, there his ſcene is a low 
one, indeed, whatever high fortune is flatter'd, 
But, to imagine that perſons of rank are above à 
concern for what is thought, felt, or aCted, by others 
of their ſpecies, between whom and themſe'ves is 
no difference, except ſuch as was owing to accident, 


is to reduce human nature to a lowneſs tco {;w for t 


the truth of her frailty.— 


© In Pamela, in particular, we owe all to her 


Þwneſs. It is to the docile effects of this lownels 


of that amiable girl, in her birth, her condition, | 
her hopes, and her vanities, in every thing, in thort, F 


but her virtue, —that her readers are indebted fot 
the moral reward of that virtue. 
are to look for the /ow among the reſt of the 


advice, /eys he, not to alter 


F OY Polygroensm 


And if wet 
ſervants, 
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farrants, leſs lovely tho' they are than a Pamela, 
there is ſomething, however, ſo glowi painted, 
in the lines whereby the author has mark'd their 


diſtinftions—ſomething fo movingly forceful, in 
the grief at their parting, and joy at the happy re- 
turn—ſomething ſo finely, at once, and ſo ſtrongly 
and feelingly varied, even in the ſmalleſt, and leaſt 
promiſing, little family-incidents! that I need only 
— from the heads to the hearts of the objectors 
mſelves, whether theſe are lou ſcenes to be cen- 
ſured? OO 
© And as for the oppoſite extreme they would 
quarrel with, the high · paſſionꝰd and untam'd Lady 
Davers,—I could direct em to a dozen or two of 
quality originals, from whom (with exception per- 
r= her wit) one wou'd ſwear the author had 
taken her copy What a fum might theſe objec- 
tors enſure, to be paid by the hu/bands and /n of 
fuch termagant, hermaphrodite minds, upon their 
making due proof, that they were no to be 
found fn the kingdem |! _ rn I 
I know you are too juſt to imagine me capable 
of giving any other opinion than my beſt-weigh'd 
true one. But becauſe it is fit you ſhould have 
reaſons, in ſupport of a judgment that can neither 
e nor expect an implicit 1 I will 
run over the anonymous letter I herewith re- 
turn you; and note with what lightneſs even 
men of gead- natur d intention fall into mies, 


dy neglect in too haſty peruſals, which their 


benevolence would take pleaſure in bluſhing at, 
when they diſcover their weakneſs, in a cooler 


reviſal. 


The writer of this letter is for having the 


o file rais'd after Pamela's advance in her for- 


tune, But furely this was haſty advice; becauſe, 
7 | B =" 
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as the letters are writ: to her parents, it would have | 
look'd like I and, in ſome fort, inſulting 


the lowlineſs of their inferior condition, to have 
afſum'd a new air in her language, in place of re- 
taining a ſteady humility. But here it muſt not be 
paſs'd unobſerv'd, that in her reports of converſations 
that follow'd her marriage, ſhe does aptly and beau- 
tifully heighten her ſtile, and her phraſes ; ſtill re- 

_— however, to her decent ſimplicity, in her 
addrefles to her father and mother. 


I am againſt giving a gentleman (who has en- 


nobled himſelf, by reforming his vices, and re- 
warding 


how greatneſs, from titles, can add likeneſs or 


power to the paſſions. So complete a reſemblance *' 
of truth ſtands in need of no borrow'd preten- 


ſions. 


Deity : I ſay, little contraction; for they are no- 


bly and fincerely pathetic: and I fay it only in 


fear, leſt, if fancied too long, by the faſhionably 
averſe to the ſubject, minds, which might want 
the purpos'd impreſſion, might hazard the bf 


of its benefit, by paſhng over thoſe pious re- 


tention. 
_ © Certainly, the gentleman's objection 
the perſecution that Pamela ſuffers from 


man bears to the br-ther, is the leaſt conſidered 


of all his advices. And when he thinks ſhe ought ! 
rather to have afſum'd the protection of her fer- | 


wide ow ad ob = As a a.” ae. —˖ ww 


the worth of the friendleſs) the unne- 
ceſſary new toy of a title. It is all ſtrong in 
nature, as it ſtands in the letters; and I don't fee | 


© The only of this writer's objections, which, 
I think carries weight, is that which adviſes ſome ' 
| little contraction of the prayers and appeals to the 


Lady | 
Davers, in reſpect to the relation this mad wo- | 
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ſeems unaware of the probable conſt 
there was a puppy of quality in the 
even without provocation, drawn 


Far 
exciting an abler reſent- 

quarrel with fo worth- 
coxcomb, os 2 natural; _ 


2 nd generous, is her _ 4 
recital ſhe makes of her ſufferings — to 
this maſculine part of the inſult | Th as 1150 her preven- 
tion of Mrs Fewkes's leſs delicate bluntneſs, when 
ſhe was beginning to complain of the whelp Lord's 
impertinence. 

* If I were not afraid of a pun, I ſhould tell the 
2 letter- writer, that he made a too tight- 
laced objection, where he quarrels with the . nn'd 


waiſt of Pamela. What, in the name of unthape- 


we 
ng 
* ve PAM ELA. 
re- 
de 
on 
au- 
re- 
her 
en- 
re- 
ne- 
in 
ſee 
or 
— Unefs! could he find to complain of, in a beauti- 
ch, 
"me 
the 
no- 
in 
bly 
ant 
boſs 
re- 
at- 
inſt 


ful girl of fixteen, who was born out of Germany, 

and had not yet reach'd ungraſpable reundneſs ! 

——— Theſe are wonderful ſinkings from pu 

where a man is confidering ſuch mental and 

I as this gentleman proſeis d to de 
Mo But when he goes on to I 

naughty, (as apphed in the naught: 

maſter), it 33 1 to me, that 15 go 
however laudable his intention moy be enthe whats, 
diſcerns not an elegance one would have 
— not whe ruck 44 


r 


contempt of his „ 
. | ry 


Na 


em! which this nice 


* 
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kis perſon; her gratitude to himſelf and Re 
family ; her rec 


| ion of his ſuperior condition, 
here is in the elegant choice of this hali-king, 


balf-peeviſh, word, a never-enough to be mo 


ſpeaking picture of the conflict betwixt her difdai 


and her reverence | | 

It is the ſame cafe again, in /o9//þ thing that I 
gentleman would adviſe 
to change, into fooliſh that I am! He does not 
ſeem to have taſted the pretty contempt of herſelf, 
the fubmiſſive diminutive, ſo diſtant from vanity, 
yet allay'd by the gentle reluctance in ſelf-condem- 


nation. 


In the occaſion this gentleman, in his pe- 
ſcript, is pleated to difcover for j: hes, J either find 


not, that he has any «RYE at all, or cauſe- 


leſsly, as I think, apprehends that ſuch coarſe- taſted 

alluſions to locle low-life idioms, may be made, 
that net to underſtand what is meant by them, is 
both the cleanlieſt and prudenteſt way of confuting 
them. | 

And now, Sir, you will eaſily gather how far 
I am from thinking it needful to change any thin 
in Pamela. I would not fcratch ſuch a beautiful 
face for the /ndirs. ; 

As to the objection of thoſe warm friends to 
benefly, who are for having Pamela diſmiſs Mrs 
Jeules; there is not one among theſe benevolent 
complainers, who would not difcern himfelf to 


have been /audably in the wrong, were he only to 


be aſk'd this plain queſtion— Whether a ſtep 
both ill-judg'd and undutiful, had not been the re- 
verſe of a PamEra's character? — Two or 
three times over Mr 2— had informed her, that 


Mrs Fewkes and himfelf, having been equally in- 
volv'd in ene gnilt, the muſt forgive, or condemn, 
beth tegether. After this, it grew manifeſt duty, 
on | not 
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not to treat her with marks of reſentment. 
And as here was a viſible neceſſity to appear not 
defirous of turning her away, ſo in point of mere 
moral regard to the bad woman herſelf, it was 


nobler to retain her, with a proſpect of correcting, 


in time, her loofe habit of thmking, than, by 
caſting her off, to the licentious refults of her 
temper, abandon her to temptations and * 
to which a virtue like PAMELA's could not wiſa 
her expoſed. 2 
© Inſpir'd, without doubt, by ſome ſkill more 
than human, and comprehending, in an humble, 
and ſeemingly artleſs narration, a force that can 


tear up the heart-ſtrings, the author of Pamela has 


repared an enamouring philtre for the mind, 
which will excite ſuch a paſſion for virtue, as fcarce 
to leave it in the power of the will to neglect 


© Longinus, I remember, diſtinguiſhing by what 
marks we may know the Sublime, ſays, it is chiefly 
from an effect that will follow the reading of it: a 
delightfully adhering idea, that clings faſt to the me- 
mory ; and from which it is diſheult for a man to 
diſengage his attention.— If zhis is a proof of the 
ſublime, there was never /ublimity more laſtingly 
felt than in Pamsr al 
© Not the charmer's own prattling idea ſtuck fo 
cloſe to the heart of her maſter, as the incidents of 
ber ſtory to the thoughts of a reader The author 
tranſports and transforms, with a power more ex- 
tenſive than Horace requires in his PotT | 
© Mr B—, and the turns of his paſſions ——— 
and the ſoftneſs, yet ſtrength, of their amiable ob- 
ject after having given us the moſt maſterly image 
of nature that was ever painted! take poſſeſſion of, 
and dwell in, the memory. | 
| B 3 And 
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mixture), hatching pity and 
of the reader, for 
| w_— 


ection in the mind 
an honeſty fo fincere and un- 


ports of this beautiful fabric.— 
I am ſometimes transform'd into plain good» 
man ANDREWs, and ſometimes the good woman, 
his wife. | | 
As for old Mr LonGman and JoNATHAN the 
butler, they are ſure of me both in their turns. 
_ © Now-and-then I am Cor BRAND the Swiſs; 
but, as broad as I ftride, in that character, I can 
never eſcape Mrs. JeEwKEsS; who often. keeps me 
awake in the night— | 
Till the ghoſt of Lady Dave xs, drawing _ 
A- 


the curtains, ſcares the /carer of me and of 
MEL A. 


« 


. yuh D112 their reader. 


In a third letter the ſame benevalent gentleman 
writes as foilows : 


I am glad, /ays he, I made war, in my laſt, 


upon the notion of altering the ſtile : for, having 
read it twice over fince then (and to audiences, 
where the tears were applauſively eloquent), I could 


hardly, here-and-there, find a place, where one 


word can be changed for a better. There are 


ſome indeed, where twere poſlible to leave out a 


| © And there too broods the kind and the credu» | 
lous parſon WII LIAu's deve (without ſerpentine _ 


© There too take their places all the lower ſup- 


vr] prgrggag gers 
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few, without making a breach in the building. But, 
in 
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4 in ſhort, the author has put ſo bewitehing a mixture 


together, of the raid with the natural, and the 
that never 
ſentiments were finer, and fuller of life! never any 


_ were utter'd ſo ſweetly !—Even in what relates to 
the pious and frequent addreſſes to God, I now re- 


tract (on theſe two a OY the —_— I half 
ve, on a former, to the anonymous writer's pro- 
— who — the author to barten thoſe beau- 
ties —W hoever conſiders his Pamela with a view 
to find matter for cenſure, is in the condition of a paſ- 
ſionate lover, who breaks in upon his miſtreſs, without 
fear or wit, with intent to accuſe her, and quarrel. 
He came to her with pique in his purpoſe; but 
his heart is too hard for his malice—and he goes 


away more enſlav'd for complaining. 


The ſame gentleman has favoured us with an objec- 
tion, which cannot be better ftated nor anfwered than 


in his own wordt; via. 8 


© An objection is come into my thoughts, which 
I ſhould be glad the author — think proper to 
obviate in the front of the ſecond edition. 

© 'There are mothers,. or grandmothers, in all 
families of affluent fortune, who, though they may 
have none of Lady Daver's inſolence, will be apt to 
feel one of her fears, — that the example of a gen- 
tleman, fo amiable as Mr B—— may be followed 
by the Jackie, their ſons, with too blind and un- 
reflecting a readineſs. Nor does the anſwer of that 


gentleman to his ſiſter's reproach come quite up to 


the point they will reſt on. For, though indeed it 
is true, all the world would acquit the beſt gentle- 
man in it, if he married fuch a waiting-maid as Ha- 
mela, yet there is an ill-defigning partiality in puſ- 


. Ron, that will overthrow all the force of that argu- 
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ment; becauſe every beloved maid will be Par. 
L+, in a judgment obſcured by her influence. 
And, fince the ground of this fear will ſeem ſo- 
lid, I don't know how to be eaſy, till it is ſhewn, 
= ot it to be left to the author's modeſty), that 
by whe conſider his deſign in that light, will de 
. but ſhort-ſighted obtervers. 
- © Requeſt it of him then to ſuffer it to be told 
_ them, that not a limited, but general excitement to 
virtue, was the ſirſt and great end to his ſtory: and 
that this excitement mult have been deficient, and 
imperfeCtly offered, if he had not looked quite 
as as he could for his example; becauſe if there 
had been an degree or condition, more remote 
from the proſpect, than that which he had chofen 


to work on, that degree might have ſcemed out of 


reach of the hope, which it was his generous pur- 


e to encourage — And fo he was under an evi- | 


dent neceſſity to find fuch a jewel in a cottage ; and 


expoſed too, as ſhe was, to the ſevereſt diſtreſles of 
fortune, with parents unable to ſupport their own * 


hves, bat from the daily hard product of /abzur. 
Nor would it have been ſufficient to have plas 


ced her thus ow and diftreſs/ul, if he had not alſo E 


ſuppoſed her a ſervant ; and that too in fome cle- 

ant family ; for if the had always remained a fel- 

ttager with her father, it mult have carried 

an air of romantic unprodabthty to account for her 
ite education. 

© If ſhe had wanted thoſe improvements, which 


ſhe found means to acquire in her /ervice, it would 
have been very unlikely, that ſhe ſhould have fuc- 


eceded fo well; and had deſtroyed one great u/e of 


the ſtory, to have allowed fuch uncommon felicity 


to the effect of mere perſanal beauty— And it had 


not been judicious to have repreſented her as educa» 
ted in a fuperior condition of life with the proper 


accompany 1 | 
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 necompliſhments, 


and diſtinction of fortune, have no 


5 
before ſhe became reduced by 
misfortunes, and ſo not a fervant, but rather an 
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- orphan under hopeleſs diſtreſſes - becauſe opportu- 


nities which had made it no wonder how the came 
to be ſo winningly qualified, would have leſſen d 
her merit in being And beſides, where had 
then been the purpoſed excitement of perſons in 
PantLa's condition of life, by an emulation of 


her ſweetneſs, humility, modeſty, patience, and 


induſtry, to attain fome faint hope of arriving in 
time within view of her happineſs ?—And what a 
delightful reformation ſhould we fee, in all fami- 
lies, where the vanity of their maids took no turn 
towards ambition to pleaſe, but by ſuch innocent 
meaſures as PamELa's! 

© As it is clear then the author was under 2 ne- 
ceſſity to ſuppoſe her a ſervant, he is not to be ac- 
countable for miſtaken impreſſions, which thecharms 
he has given her may happen to make, on wrong 
heads, or weak hearts, though in favour of maids 
the reverſe of her !ikenefs. 88 0 

© What is it then (they may fay) that the low- 


neſs and diſtance of Pamela's condition from the 


gentleman's who married her, propoſes to teach the 
gay world, and the fortunate ?—lIt is this. By com- 
pariſon with that infinite remoteneſs of her condi- 
tion, from. the reward which her virtue procured 
her, one great pre is derived, (which is part of the 
moral of PA M E L. 4), that advantages from birth, 
power at all 
when conſidered againſt thoſe from behaviour, and 


| temper of mind becauſe where the laft are not 


added, all the firſt will be boaſted in vain : whereas 
the who poſlciles the laſt, finds no want of the firſt 
m her influence. 

* In that light alone let the ladies of rank look 


t PamELAa.—Such au alarming reflection as that, 


will 
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will, at the fame time that it raiſes the hope ani 
ambition of the humble, correct and mortify the 
diſdain of the proud: for it will compel them to 
obſerve, and acknowledge, that tis the turn of theit 
mind, not the claims of their quality, by which 
(and which only) women's charms can be laſting: }- 
and that while a hauyhty expettation, infeparable 
from an elevated rank, ſerve but to multiply its 
complaints and afflictions, the condeſcenſions of 
accompliſh'd humility, attracting pity, affection, and 
reverence, ſecure an hourly increafe of felicity.ä— 86 
that the moral meaning of — 8 good- fortune, 
far from tempting young gentlemen to marry / 
maids as are found in their families, is, by teach 
ing maids to deſerve to be miſtreſſes, to ſtir op Ms 
{treffes to fuppert their diſtinciion. 
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Big. thy pow'rful pen, whoe'er thou art, 


VERSES ſent to the Bookſeller ; 
DIRECTED 


7. the unknown Author of PAMEL 4. 


till d great moulder of the maſter d heart 
Where haſt thou lain conceal'd ?—or why thought fit, 
At this dire periad, to unveil thy uit? 

0 ! late befriended i/le / had this broad blaze, 
With earlier beamings, bleſs'd our fathers days, 
The pilot radiance pointing out the fource, 
Whence public health derives its moral courſe, 
Each timely draught ſome healing pow'r had ſbown, 
Ere gen' ral gar blacken'd to the bone. 

But, feſt ring now, beyond all ſenſe of pain, 
'Tis hopeleſs ; and the helper's hand is vain. 
Sweet Pamela! for ever blooming maid! 
Thou dear, unliving, yet immortal jvade ! 
Why are thy virtues ſcatter d ts the uind? 
Why are thy beauties flaj5*d upon the blind? 

What, the thy flutt"ring ſex might learn, from thee, 
That merit forms a rank, ahve degree? 
That pride, too conſcious, falls, {rom ev'ry claim, 
While humble fweetneſs climbs, beyond its aim? 
What, though religion friiling fron: thy eyes, 


_ Shews her plain u ans harms without diſguiſe ? 
What, tho thy w h mar al feheme 
Cives livelie r 


„ lagſe can dream? 


Mat, 


[ xxzit ] 


theugh thou build f, by thy perfuaſioe life, = 


What, 

Maid, child, friend, miſtreſs 
wife * 

Though taſte like thine each void of time can fill, 

_— by ſpleen, unguic tend by quadrille ! 

What, though tir thine to bleſs the lengthen'd hour ! 


ence to jay, and uſe to pour 


— late. felt bluſbes to the vain and ſmart, 
And ſqueeze crampt pity from the miſer's heart ! 


What, though tis thine to huſh the marriage-breezey 


Teach liberty to tire, and chains to pleaſe ? 
bine though, from ſtiff neſs to diveſt reſtraint, 
And to the charmer, reconcile the faint, 
Though files and tears obey thy moving till, 
And paſſion's ruffled empire waits thy will ! 
thine the fancied fields of flew'ry wit, 


Thine, fo convey ſtrong taught, with caſe, 
And, converſe, teach its ſtile to pleaſe ! 
Though thine each virtue, that a God could lend: 
 Thine ev'ry help, that evꝰ ry heart can mend 

"Tis thine in vain —Thou wal'f « dying land : 

And lift ft departed hope, with fruitleſs hand: 
Death has na CURE. Thou b:/t miſ-tim'd thy aim, 
Rome had her Gorus : and all, degunch wes Grams: 


PAMELA; 


„ mother, neighbour, 


Thine, art's whole pow'r in nature's language writ ! 


4; 
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KT. . ; 2 Re perry + . 
$500 N "AY 


33 


P A M E L 4; 


OR 


Virtue Rewarded. 


—— 


4 . ** * 


288 6 


In a Series of FAMILI 


n 


AR LETTERS, Oc. 


LETTER I. 
Dear Father and Mother, 


Have great trouble, and fome comfort, to 

acquaint you with. The trouble is, that my 
good Lady died of the illneſs I mentioned 
A. to you, and left us all much grieved for 
the loſs of her; for ſhe was a dear good Lady, 
and kind to all us her fervants. Much I fear- 
ed, that as I was taken by her Ladyſhip to wait 
upon her perſon, I ſhould be quite deſtitute again, 
and forc'd to return to you and my poor mother, 

Vor. I. B ho 


who have e 


and caſt accounts, and made me a little expert at 


my needle, and otherwiſe qualiſied above my de- 


gree, it was not every family that could have 
à place that your poor Pamela was fit for: but 
God, whoſe graciouſneſs to us we have fo often 
experienced at a pinch, put it into my good Lady's 


heart, on her death-bed, juſt an hour before the | 


expired, to recommend to my young maſter all 


her ſervants, one by one; and when it came to ch 


my turn to be recommended, (for I was ſobbing 


and crying at her pillow), the could only fay, My | 
dear Son !—and fo broke off a little; and then re- 
covering——Remember my poor Pamelz—— And 


theſe were ſome of her laſt words! O how my 


eyes run !—Don't wonder to fee the paper fo | 


blotted. 
Well, but God's will muſt be done !—And fo 
comes the comfort, that I ſhall not be obliged to 
return back to be a clog upon my dear parents ! 
For my maſter faid, I will take care of you all, my 
ood maidens ; and for you Pamela (and took me 
by the hand; yes, he took my hand before them 


all) for my dear mother's fake, I will be a friend to 


vou, and you ſhall take care of my linen. God 


bleſs him ! and pray with me, my dear father and | 
mother, for a bleſling upon him, for he has given 
mourning and a year's wages to all my lady's fer- | 


vants; and I having no wages as yet, my Lady ha- 


ouſe-keeper to give me mourning with the reſt; 


eu, | faid ſhe ſhould do for me as I deferv'd, order'd | 
the 
and gave me with his own hand four golden 


guineas, and ſome filver, which were in my old 


4 _ pocket when the died; and faid, If I was a | 


good girl, and faithful and diligent, he would be 2 
fricud to me, for his mother's fake. And fol ſend 


enough to do to maintain yourſelves; 
and, as my Lady's goodneſs had put me to write 


to 


ESA 


Vistuz Rewarded. 3 
you theſe four guineas for your comfort ; for Pro- 


vidence will not let me want: and fo you may pay 
part, and keep the other part 


ſome old debt with 
to comfort you both. If I get more, I am ſure it 
is my duty, and it thall be my care, to love and 
cheriſh you both; for you have lov'd and cherith'd 
me, when I could do nothing for myſelf. I fend 


them by John our foot man, who goes your Way: 


but he does not know what he carries; becauſe I 


ſeal them up in one of the little pill-boxes whielr 
my Lady had, wrapt cloſe in paper, that they mayn't 


chink; and be ſure don't open it before him. 


I know, dear father and mother, I muſt give 
you both grief and pleaſure ; and fo I will only ſay, 
| for your Pamela ; who will ever be 


Yeur moſt dutiſul daughter. 


Thave been ſcared out of my ſenſes; for juſt now, 
as I was folding up this letter in my late Lady's 
dreſling- room, in comes my young maſter ! 
Good Sirs! how was I frighten'd! I went 
to hide the letter in my boſom, and he, 
ſeeing me tremble, ſaid tmiling, To whom 
have you been writing Pamela? II faid, in 


my confuſion, Pray your honour forgive me? 


He faid, 


—Only to my father and mother. 
Well then, Let me fee how you are come on 
in your writing! O how atham'd I was 
He took it, without ſaying more, and read it 
quite through, and then gave it me again 
and I faid, Pray your honour forgive me 
Yet I know not for what : for he was always 


dutiful to his parents; and why thould he be 


angry that I was ſo to mine! And indeed he 


was not angry; for he took me by the hand, and 


faid, You arc a good girl, Pamela, to be kind 


2 to 


to your 0 father and mother. I am nof 
angry with you, for writing 8 innocent 
matters as theſe; though you ought to be wa- 
ry what tales you ſend out of a family.—Be 
faithful and diligent; and do as you ſhould do, 
and J like you the better for this. And then 
he ſaid, Why, Pamela, you write a very pret- 
= hand, and ſpell tolerably too. I fee my 
good mother's care in your learning has not 
— thrown away upon you. She uſed to tay, 
you lov'd reading; you may look into an 
of her bcoks to improve yourtelf, fo you take 
care of them. To be ſure I did nothing 
but curt'fy and cry, and was all in confuſion 
at his goodneſs. Indeed he is the bett of 
entlemen I think ! But I am making ano» 
ther long letter: ſo will only add to it, that! 
ſhall ever be 


| Teur dutiſul daughter, 
Paul ANDREWS. 
LETTER u. 
In anfwer ts the preceding, 


Dear PAuEL 4, 
OUR letter was indeed a great trouble, oy” 


ſome comfort, to me and your poor mother, 


We are troubled, to be ſure, for your good Lady's 
death, who took fuch-c are of you, and gave you 
learning, and for three or four years paſt has always 
been giying you clothes and linen, and every thing 
"x a gentlewoman need not be aſhamed to appear 


Zut our chief trouble is, and indeed a very great 


— for fear you ſhould be brought to any thing 
diſhoneſt 


8. 
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$ſhoneſt or wicked, by being ſect ſo above yourſelf. 


1 Every body talks how you have come on, and what 


a genteel girl you are; and fome fay, you are very 


pretty; and indeed, fix months fince, when I faw 


you laſt, I thould have thought fo mytelf, if you was 
not our child. But what avails all this, if you are to 
be ruin'd and undone Indeed my dear Pamela, 
we begin to be in great fear for you; for what ſig- 
nify all the riches in the world, with a bad con- 
ſcience, and to be diſhoneſt We are, tis true, 
very poor, and find it hard enough to live; tho” 
once, as you know, it was better with us. But we 
would ſooner live upon the water, and if poſlible, 
the clay, of the ditches I contentedly dig, than 
live better at the price of our child's rum. 

I hope the good *fquire has no deſign ; but when 
he has given you ſo much money, and ſpeaks fo 
kindly to you, and praiſes your coming on; and 
Oh! that fatal word, that he would be kind to 
you, if you would do as you /bould do,-almolt kills 
us with tears. | 

I have ſpoken to good old widow Mumford 
about it, who, you know, has formerly lived in 
you families; and the puts us in ſome comfort; 

r the ſays, it is not unuſual, when a lady dies, 
to give what ſhe has about her perion to her wait- 
ing-maid, and to fuch as fit up with her in her 
illneſs. But then, why ſhould he fmile fo kindly 
upon you? Why thould he take ſuch a poor girl 
as you by the hand, as your letter ſays he has done 
twice? Why thould he ſtoop to read your 
letter to us; aud commend your writing and 
ſpelling? And why thould he give you leave to 
read his mother's books ?—Indeed, indeed, my 
deareſt child, our hearts ake for you; and then 


| You ſeem fo full of jey at his goodneſs, fo taken 


with his kind expreſlions, (which, truly, are very 
B 3 great 


| g 
1 
| 
: 
| 


grateful, —and reward him with that jewel, your 
virtue, which no riches, nor favour, nor any thing 


. 


great favours, if he means well), that we fears 
yes, my dear child, we fear—you ſhould be 0 


in this life can make up to you. 

J, too, have written a long letter, but will fay 
one thing more; and that is, that in the midſt of 
our poverty and misfortunes, we have truſted in 
God's goodnefs, and been honeſt, and doubt not to 
be happy hereafter, if we continue to be good, 
though our lot is hard here; but the lofs of our 
dear child's virtue would be a grief that we could 
not bear, and would bring our grey hairs to the 
grave at once. 

It then you love ws, if you wiſh for Cod's bleſſing, 
and your own future happineſs, we both charge 
you to ftand upon your guard: and, if you find 
the leaſt attempt made upon your virtue, be fure 
you leave every thing behind you, and come away 
to us; for we had rather tee you all cover'd with 
rags, and even follow you to the church-yard, than 


have it faid, a child of ours preferr'd any worldly |. 


convemenctes to her virtue, 

We accept kindly of your dutiful preſent; but. 
till we are out cf pain, cannot make uſe of it, fa 
fear we thouid partake of the price of our pa 
daughter's ſhame : { have hid it up in a rag 
mong the thatch, over the window, for a wil 
le ſt we ſheuld be robbed. With our bleilings, 
dar hearty prayers for you, we remain ey” 


Tour careful, but leving father and mathor, 


Jonn and ELISABETH ANDREWS» 


LET> 
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LETTER IE 


Dear Father, : Fo 
F Muſt needs fay your letter has fill'd me with 
K trouble: for it has made my heart, which was 
overflowing with gratitude for my maſter's youu 
neſs, ſuſpicious and feagful ; and yet, I hope I ſhaiÞ 
never find him to act unworthy of his character ; 
for what could he get by ruining fuch a poor 
creature as me ? But that which gives me mo 
trouble is, that you ſeem to miſtruſt the f of 
your child. No, my dear father and * 
be aſur'd, that, by God's grace, I never wiil do any 
thing that ſhall bring your grey hairs with forrow 
to the grave. I will die a thoufand deaths, ra- 
ther than be diſhoncſt any way. Of that be aſſur'd, 
and ſet your hearts at reſt; for altho” I have liv'd 
above myſelf for ſome time paſt, yet I can be con- 
tent with rags and porerty, and bread and water 

and will embrace them, rather than forfeit my g od 
name, let who will be the tempter. And of this 


pray reſt fatisfy'd, and think better of 


Your dat ful daughter till death. 


My maſter continues to be very affable to me. 
As yet I fee no cauſe to fear any thing. Mrs 
IJrvis the houſe-keeper too is very civil to me, 
and 1 have the love of every body. Sure they 
can't all have deſigns againſt me becauſe they 
are civil! I hope I fllall abzays behave fo 
as to he reſpected by every one; and that 
nobody would do me more hurt, than I am 
fure I would do them. Our Jin fo often 
goes your way, that I will always get him to 
call, that you may bear fror me, either by 
writing, (for it brings my hand in), or by 


word of mouth, | 


6 PAMELA; Or, 
LETTER IV. 


Dear Mother, 

OR the laſt was to my father, in anſwer to his 

letter; and ſo I will now write to you; tho' I 
| have nothing to ſay, but what will make me look 
more like a vain huſſy, than any thing elſe : how- 
ever I hope I ſhan't be ſo proud as to forget myſelf. 
Yet there is a ſecret pleaſure one has to hear one's 
ſelf prais'd. You muſt know then that my Lady 
Davers, who, I need not tell you, is my maſter's 
fiſter, has been a month at our houſe, and has ta- 


ken great notice of me, and given me advice 


to keep myſelf to myſelf. . She told me I was a very 
pretty wench, and that every body gave me a very 
good character, and lov'd me; and bid me take care 
to keep the fellows at a diſtance; and faid, That I 


1 1 more valu'dfor it, even by themſelves, 


what 

to tell 
maſter and her Ladyſhip talking of me, ſhe 
him, ſhe thought me . prettieſt wench ſhe 


d me much was what I am going 


ever ſaw in her life; and that I was too pretty to 


live in a bachelor's houſe ; ſince no Lady he might 
7 would care to continue me with her. He 
faid I was vaſtly improv'd, and had a good ſhare 
of 


and ſenſe above my years; and that it 


would be pity, that what was my merit ſhould be 


my misfortune.—No, ſays my good Lady, Pamels | 


ſhall come and live with me, I think. He ſaid, with 
all his heart; he ſhould be glad to have me ſo well 
provided for. Well, faid ſhe, Pi confult my Lord 

about it. She aſk'd how old I was; and Mrs Fervis 


aid, I was fifteen laſt February. O!] fays the, if 


the wench (for ſo ſhe calls all us maiden-ſervants) 
takes care of herſelf, ſhe'll improve yet more and 
more, as well in her perſon as mind. 


you; for at table, as Mrs Fervis fays, 


Now, | 


, 


[ 


ier SA eee eee 
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Now, my dear father and mother, — 
ook too vain to be repeated by me, yet are you 
rejoic'd as well as I, to ſee my maſter fo will 
part with me ?—This ewe that be hos acting 
in his heart. But John is juſt 1 


going a 
I have only to ſay, that I am, and will always be, 


| Tour honeſt, as well as dutiful daughter. - 
Pray make uſe of the money. You may now do 
it ſafely. 


LETTER V. 


My dear Father and Mother, 
WH being to g your way, I am willing to 
write, becauſe he is ſo willing to carry any 
thing for me, He fays it does him good at his 
heart to ſee you both, and to hear you talk. 
fays you are both fo ſenſible, and fo „ that he 
always learns 3 you to the 
It is a thoufand pities, he ſays, that ſuch worth 
hearts ſhould not have better luck in the world! 
and wonders, that you, my father, who are fo well 
able to teach, and write fo good a hand, ſucceeded 
no better in the ſchool you attempted to ſet up; but 
was forced to go to fuch hard labour. But this is 
more pride to me, that I am come of ſuch honeſt 


parents, than if I had been born a HIS 


I hear nothing yet of going to La 2 and 
L am very eaſy at preſent here: for 1 rs Jervis uſes 
me as if | were her own daughter, and is a very good 
woman, and makes my maſter's intereſt we OWN... 
She is always giving me good counſel, and I love her, 
next to you two, I think, beſt of any body. She keeps 
ſo good rule and order, the is on rg reſpected y 
us all; and takes delight to hear me read to her; — 


| al he loves to hear read, is good books, which we 


* 


She heard one of our men, 
de 1s no better than be ſhould be, ſpeak 


| hy da ſure, I was very an- 
o taſk, and was 2 
told me ſhe was very 


2 "ox pom not proud, Ds 


every body; but yet, methinks, I cannot bear to | 


be look'd 
ſeem as if 


upon by theſe men- ſervants; for 
would look one through; and, as 
generally alt, dine, and ſup, with Mrs, Jer- 
vit, (fo g ſhe is to me), I am very eaſy that I 
have fo little to ſay to them. Not but they are very 
civil to me in the main, for Mrs Jervis's fake, who 
they fee loves me; and they ſtand in awe of her; 
K 
has had misfortunes. 

I am going on again with a long 
love writing, 
gan, I only intended to ſay, that I am quite fearleſs 
of any danger now: and indeed cannot but wonder 
at myſelf, (though your caution to me was 


be ſo uneaſy as I have been: for I am ſure — 
maſter would not demean himſelf, ſo as to thi 


upon ſuch a poor girl as I, for my harm. For 


ſuch a thing would ruin his credit as well as mine, 


= know : who to be ſure, may expect one of the | 
ſt 


ladies in the land. 50 no more at preſent, but 
that I am 


Tour ever dutiful danghter. 


 LET-} 


read whenever we are ns; 9 


think he calFd me his pretty Pame- 
me, as if he would have kiſſed 


And indeed 


her to be a gentlewoman born, though ſhe 


letter; for! 
and ſhall tire you. But when I be- 


watchful love), that 1 ſhould be ſo foolith 2 


F 


. and hal 


: 
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LETTER VL 


Dear Father and Mather, 


Y maſter has been very — nw 4 
for he has IH —— 
Re 2 
fine handkerchiefs, and three of her cambrick a- 
s, and four Holland ones. 'The clothes are 
ne filk, and too rich and too good for me to be 
fure. 1 wiſh it was no affront to him to make mo» 
ney of them, and ſend it to you; it would do me 
more good. 
You will be full of fears, I warrant now, of ſome 
deſign upon me, till I tell you, that he was with 
Mrs Jervis when he gave them me; and he gave 


| her a mort of good things, at the fame time, and 


bid her wear them in remembrance of her good 


friend, my lady, his mother. And when he gave 


me theſe fine things, he faid, theſe, Pamela, are 
for you ; have them made fit for you, when your 
mourning 1s laid by. and wear them for your good 
miſtreſs's fake. Mrs Jervis gives you a very good 
word; and I would have you continue to behave as 
prudently as you have done hitherto, and every bo- 
dy will be your friend. 

I was fo furpris'd at his goodneſs, that I could 
not tell what to ſay. I curtſy'd to him, and to Mrs 
Jervis for her good word; and ſaid, I wiſh'd I 
might be deſerving of his favour, and her kindneſs: 


and nothing ſhould be wanting in me, to the beſt 
of my knowledge. 


© how amiable a thing is doing good |—lt is all 
I envy great folks for! 


I always thought my young maſter a fine gentle- 
0 as oy body favs he is: but he gave 
theſe 


Pretty maids ſhould wear ſhoes and ſtockings ? 


PAMEL 4; Or, 


theſe things to us both with ſuch a iouſ. 
AJ Arne 
Mrs Fervis ſays, he aſk'd her, * 
a diſtance; for, he faid, I was very pr 
to be drawn in to have any of them rn! | 
and make me poor and miſerable betimes. 
ver is wanting to give me a word, 
occaſion to det pad in — ſhe | 
But I hope ſhe has faid no more than I ſhall 
e, though I mayn't at preſent. I am 
It aheays love her, next you and my deat 
r | 


2 
= 


and 


2 
if 


T2: 


took 


and 


Fr 
i 


Tour ever dutiful daughter. 


LETTER Vn. 


Dear Father, 


"== my laſt, my maſter gave me oa | 
things. He call'd me up to my late Lady's cloſet, | 
and pulling out her drawers, he gave me two ſuits 
of fine Flanders lac'd headclothes, three pair of fine 
| Milk ſhoes, two hardly the worſe, and juſt fit for 
me, (for my lady had a very little foot), and the 
| 2 with wrought ſilver buckles in them; and 
ſeveral ribbands and top-knots of all colours; four 
pair of white fine cotton ſtockings, and three pair | 
of fine filk ones; and two pair of rich ſtays. I was | 
quite aſtoniſhed, and unable to ſpeak for a while; 
yg Iwas inwardly aſhamed to take the ſtockings; 
rs Fervts was not there: if the had, it would 
have been nothing. I believe I received them very | 
aukwardly ! for he fmil'd at my awkwardneſs, and 


laid, t bluſh, Pamela : do R | 
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_ | Jou about the ſtockings. 


have » you 
muſt think, there was no anſwer to be made to 
this: ſo, like a fool, I was ready to cry; and 
went away curt'ſying and bluſhing, I am ſure, up 

to the ears; for though there was no harm in what 
he faid, yet I did not know how to take it. But I 
went and told all to Mrs Jervis, who ſaid, God put 
it into his heart to be to me; and I muſt 
double my diligence. It looked to her, ſhe faid, as 
if he would fit me in dreſs for a waiting-maid's 


place on Lady Daver's own perſon. 


But ftill your kind fatherly cautions came into 
my head, and made all theſe gifts nothing near to 
me what they would have been. But yet, 1 

, there is no reaſon ; for what good could it 
do to him to harm ſuch a fimple maiden as me ? 
Beſides, to be ſure no lady would look upon him, if 
he ſhould fo diſgrace himſelf. So I will make my» 
ſelf eaſy ; and mdeed, I ſhould never have been 
otherwife, if you had not put it into my head ; for 
my good, I know very well. But may-be without 
theſe uneaſineſſes to mingle with thefe benefits, I 
might be too much puffed up: fo I will conclude, 
all that hapens is for our good; and God bleſs you, 
my dear father and mother; and I know you con- 
ſtantly pray for a bleſſing upon me; who am, and 
mall always be, 


LETTER VIIL 


Dear PaMELa, 
Cannot but renew my cautions on your ma- 
ſter's kindneſs, and his free expreſſion to 
Yet there may not be, 
C and 


and T hope there is not any thing in it. But when 
I 1 there 715% bong and that if there 
ſhould, no lefs depends upon it than my child's e. 
verlaſting happineſs in this world and the next ; it 
is enough to make one fearful for you. Arm 
yourſelf, my dear child, for the worſt ; and reſolve 
to loſe your life ſooner than your virtue. What 
tho” the doubts I fill d you with, lefſen the pleaſure 
you would have had in your maſter's kindneſs ; 
yet what ſignify the delights that ariſe from a few 
paltry fine clothes, in compariſon with a good | 
conſcience ? 
Theſe are indeed very great favours that he heaps 
upon you, but ſo much the more to be ſuſpected; 
and when you fay he look'd fo amiably and like an 
angel, how afraid I am that they ſhould make too 
eat an impreſſion upon you ! For, tho” you are 
iefſed with ſenſe and prudence above your years, 
yet I tremble to think, what a fad hazard a poor 
maiden of little more than fifteen years of age 
ftands againſt the — . this world, and a 
defigning young gentleman, if he ſhould prove fo, } 
who has fo much , to oblige, and os a kind | 
of authority to command as your maſter. | 
I charge you, my dear child, on both our ble 
ings, poor as we are, to be on your guard; there 
can be no harm in that. had ſince Mrs Lak | 
is fo good a tlewoman, and ſo kind to you, 
am Apart — deal, and ſo is your — 
and we hope you will hide nothing — her, and 
take her counſel in every thing. So, with our | 
bleſſings, and aſſured prayers for you, more than for | ®' 
ourſelves, we remain ee 


Nuur hving father and mother. 
Be ſure don't let people's telling you, you are 
pretty, puff you up; for you did not make | + 


yourſelh, 


ö 
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yourſelf, and fo can have no praiſe due to you 


for it. It is virtue and goodneſs only that 


make the true beauty. Remember that, Pamela. 


LETTER IX. 
Dear Father and Mather, 


12 ſorry to write you word, that the hopes I 
1 had of going to wait on Lady Davers are quite 
over. My lady would have had me; but my ma- 
ſter, as I heard by-the-bye, would not confent to it. 
He faid, her nephew might be taken with me, and 
might draw him in, or be drawn in by him; and 
he thought, as his mother lov'd me, and committed 
me to his care, he ought to continue me with him; 
and Mrs Jervis would be a mother to me. Mrs 
Jervis tells me, the Lady ſhook her head, and faid, 
Ah! brother ! and that was all. And as you have 
made me feartul by your cautions, my heart at, 
times miſgives me. But | fay nothing yet of your 
caution, or my own uneaſlineſs, to Mrs Ferves ;; 
not that | miſtruſt her, but for fear ſlie ſhould think 
me preſumptuous, and vain, and cunceited, to have 
any fears about the matter, from the great diſtance 
between ſuch a gentieman, and fo poor a girl. 
But yet Mrs Jervis ſeemed to build ſomething up- 
on Lady Davers's ſhaking her head, and ſaying, 
Ah! brother ! and no more. God, 1 hope, will 
we me his grace; and fo I will not, if I can help 
it, make myſelf too uneaſy ; for 1 hope there is no 
decaſion. But every little matter that happens, I 
will acquaint you with, that you may continue to 
me your good advice, and pray for | 


— 


Your ſad-hearted PAMELA, 


© 2 | LE T- 
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LETTER X. 


Dear Mother, 


have not had a letter from me in fo many 


werks; but a fad, ſad ſcene has been the occaſion | 
of it. For, to be ſure, now it is too plain, that | 
all your cautions were well grounded. O my dear 


mother! I am miſerable, truly miſerable !—But yet, 


don't be frighted, I am bonelt !—God, of his good- | 


neſs, keep me fo. 


O this angel of a maſter ! this fine gentleman ! | 


this gracious benefactor to your poor Pamela ! who 
was to take care of me at the prayer of his good 
ing mother; who was ſo 2 


that he would not let me go to Lady Davers's: 
this very gentleman (yes, I muff call him gentle- 
man, though he has fallen from the merit of that 
title) has — himſelf to offer freedoms to his 
poor fervant! Ile has now ſhewed himſelf in his 
true colours, and, to me, nothing appears ſo black, 
and fo frightful. - 

I have not been idle; but had writ from time to 


time, how he, by fly mean degrees, expoſed his 


wicked views: but ſomebody ſtole my letter, and 


I know not what has become of it. It was a very} 


long one. I fear, he that was mean enough to do 


bad things, in one reſpect, did not ftick at 2his. But | 


be it as it will, all the uſe he can make of it will be, 
that he may be aſhamed of his part; I not of nine: 


for he will fee | was reſolved to be virtuous, and 


y'd in the honeſty of my poor parents. 


I will tell you all, the next opportunity; for lam 
watch d very narrowly; a and he fays to Mrs 7 


* and my good good father may — you 


dying ſive ol me, 
left I ſhould be drawn in by Lord Davers's nephew, | 


— 


Fires 


1770 


e 
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This girl is always a- ſeribbling ; I think he may be 


better employ'd. And yet I work all hours with my 
needle, upon his linen, and the fine linen of the 
family; and am, beſides, about flowering him a 
waiſtcoat. But, Oh! my heart's broke almoſt ; 
for what I am likely to have for my reward but 
ſhame and diſgrace, or elſe ill words, and hard 
treatment! Pl tell you all ſoon, and hope I ſhall 


EV. Tour meęſt affliifted daughter. 
| May-be I he and him him too much; but it is his 


own fault if I do: for why did he loſe all his 
dignity with me ? 


LETTER XL 


Dear Mother, 5 
/ELL, I can't find my letter, and fo ll try 
to recollect it all, and be as brief as I can. 
All went well enough in the main for ſome time 
after my letter but one. At laſt, I faw fome rea- 
fon to /u/pef? ; for he would look upon me, when-- 


| ever he ſaw me, in ſuch a manner, as ſhew'd not 
well; and one day he came te me, as I was in the 


fummer-houfe in the little garden, at work with 
my needle, and Mrs 7ervis was juſt from 


3 
me; and I would have gone out, but he faid, No, 
| Qon't go, Pamela; I have ſomething to ſay to you; 


and you always fly me, when | come near you, as 
if you were afraid of me.. 
I was much out of countenance, you may well 
think ; but faid at laſt, It does not become your 
poor ſervant to ſtay in your preſence, Sir, without 


— buſineſs requir'd it z and 1 hope 1 ſhall always 


my place. "q | 
C 3 Well, 
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Well, fays he, my buſineſs does require it ſomes 


times; and I have a mind you ſhould ſtay to hear | 


what I have to fay to you. 


1 ftood ſtill confounded, and began to tremble, | 
and the more when he took me by the hand; for | 


now no ſoul was near us. 


My fifter Davers, ſaid he, (and feem'd, If 


thought, to be as much at a loſs for words as I) 
would have had you live with her; but ſhe would 
not do for you what I am reſolv'd to do, if you 
continue fa:.hful and obliging. What fay'fk 


thou, my girl? ſaid. he, with ſome eagerneſs ; | 
hadſt thou not rather ſtay with me, than go to my | 


ſiſter Davers? He look'd fo, as fill'd me wit 


affrightment; I don't know how; wildly, II 


thought. - 
I fad, when 1 could ſpeak, Your Honour will 


forgive me; but as you have no lady for me to wait 
upon, and my good lady has been now dead this F 
twelvemonth, I had rather, if it would not di | 


pleaſe you, wait upon Lady Davers, becauſe—— 


I was proceeding, and he faid a little haſtily-— 


Becaufe you are a little fool, and know not what's 


good or yourſelf. I tell you, I will make a gentle F 
woman of you, if you be obliging, and don't ſtand | 
in your own light; and fo faying, he put his arm 


about me, and kifs'd me! | 


Now, you will ſay, all his wickedneſs appear d] 
plenty: I ſtruggled, and trembled, and was fof 


enumb'd with terror, that I funk down, not in 


a fit, and yet not myſelf; and 1 found myſelf in 
his arms, quite void of ſtrength z and he kiſs'd me 


tuo or three times, with frightful eagerneſs. —— 


At laſt 1 burſt from him, and was getting out of the | 


ſurnmer-houſe; but he held me back, and thut the 
door. 85 | | 


” FiO Brera 


I would 
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will 
wait | 
this 

diſ- 


— 


de 


1 
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I would have given m WN And 
he faid, III 1 fan, "web Pamela 't be 
afcaid of me. I faid, I won't ftay. You won't, 
Huſſy | faid he: do you know whom you ſpeak to? 
T loft all fear, and all reſpect, and faid, Yes, I doy 
Sir, too well !— Welt may I forget that I am your 
ſervant, when you forget what s to a maſter. 
I fobb'd and eried moſt ſadly. What 2 fooliſh 
haſſy you are! ſaic he: Have I done = any 
harm ?---Yes, Sir, faid I, the greateſt harm in 
the world: you have taught me to m 
ſelf, and what belongs to me, and have 'd the 
diſtance that fortune has made between us, by 
ing yourſelf, to be fo free to a poor ſervant. 
Yet, Sir, I will be bold to fay, I am honeſt, thet 


poor: and if you was à prince, I would not be 


otherwiſe. : 

He was angry, and ſaid, Who would have you 
otherwiſe, you fooliſh ſlut 1 Ceaſe your blubber- 
ing. I own I have demean'd myſelf; but it was 


only to try you: if you can keep this matter ſecret, 


you'll give me the better opinion of yaur = 
dence ; and here's ſomet hing, faid he, putting 
gold in my hand, to make you amends for the 
fright I put you in. Go, take a walk in the gar- 
den, and don't go in till your blubbering is over: 
and I charge you ſay nothing of what is paſt, and 
all ſhall be well, and PU forgive you. 
I won't take the money, indeed, Sir, faid I; 
your as I am: I won't take it. For to fay truth, 
thought it looked like raking earneſt, and fo I 
put it upon the bench; and as he ſeem'd vex'd and 
confus'd at what he had done, I took the opportu- 
nity to open the door, and went out of the ſummer- 
uſe. . 
He called to me, and faid, Be ſecret, I charge 
you, Pamela; and don't go in yet, as I told == | 


3 


den look, when they offer fuch things as 
their inferiors to be greater than they. 
in the garden, but in ſight 


don't be angry. | have not yet run away from this 


began to ruminate with myſelf what I had beſt 


tw do. Sometimes I thought | would leaves the | 


houſe, and go to the next town, and wait an 


tunity to get to you; but then | was at a loſs to 


reſolve whether to take away the things he had 
wen me or no, and how to take them away: 
— I thought to leave them behind me, and 
922 the clothes on my back; but then I 
ad two miles and a half, and a by-way, to the 


— 
4 


the worſt ; and breathed 


town; and being pretty well dreſs'd, I might come 

to ſome harm, almoſt as bad as what I would run 

away from; and then may-be, thought I, it will | 
be reported, I have ſtolen ſomething, and fo was | 

forc'd to run away; and to carry a bad name | 
back with me to my dear parents, would be 42 


rere grgrezrerzz Bc 
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thing indeed o how I wiſh'd for m my grey grey ruſſet 
again, and my poor honeſt dreſs, with which you 
fitted me out, (and hard enough too it was for you 
to do it! for going to this place, when I was not 
twelve years old, in my good lady's days! Some- 
times I thought of — — Mrs Jervis, and taking 
her advice, and only feared his command to be 
ſecret; for, thought I, he may be aſham'd of his 
actions, and never attempt the like again: and 
as poor Mrs Jervis depended upon him, through 
misfortunes, that had attended her, I thought i 
would be a fad thing to bring his 2 
her for my ſake. * 

In this quandary, now confic g. now crying, 
and not — when to do, 1 — d the time in 
my chamber till evening: when deſiring to be ex- 
cuſed going to ſupper, Mrs Fervis came up to me 
and faid, Why muſt 1 fup without you, Pamela? 
Come, I fee you are troubled at ſomething 3 tell 

me what 1s * matter. 

I begged | might be itted to lie with her on 
nights ; _ In was afraid of ſpirits, and they would 
not hurt ſuch a good perſon as ſhe. That was a 
filly excuſe, ſhe ſaid ; be why was not afraid 
of ſpirits before ?— (Indeed did not think of that.) 
But you ſhall be my bedfellow with all my heart, 
added he, let your reaſon be what it ite 
come down to ſupper. I begg'd to be excuſed; 
for, faid I, I have been crying fo. that it will be 
taken notice of by my fellow- ſervants; and I will 
hide nothing from you, Mrs Jervis, when we are 


alone. 
She was ſo good to indulge me; but made haſte 


8 a E547 8774 


I 
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— 
— 
* 


iss. 


do come up to bed; and told the ſervants, that I 
322 her, becauſe ſhe could not reſt well, 
t me to read her to fleep; for the 


When 


her rag the ſaid 
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we were alone, I told her all that hai 


z for to keep a ſecret of fach a — 


him to think I did not reſent f 
would keep 


Mrs Fervis could not help mingling tears with 
— 14 for I cry'd all the time 1 was telling her 
the ſtory, and begg'd her to adviſe me what to doz 
and I d her my dear father's two letters, 


and ſhe praiſed the honeſty and inditing of them, 
But ſhe | 


and faid pleaſant things to me of you both. 
begg'd 1 would not think of leaving my ſervice; 
for, fays the, in all likelihood, 
virtuouſly, that he will be aſham'd of what he has 
done, and never offer the like to you again: though, 
my dear Pamela, faid the, I fear more for your 
ſs than for any thing elſe ; 
man in the land might love you; fo the was pleafed 
wo 
49 Bog then {he would take alittle private houſe, 
and I ſhould live with her hke her daughter. 
And fo, as ordered me to take her advice, I 
reſol d to tarry to ſee how things went, except he 
was to turn me away; although, in your tirlt letter, 
order'd me to come away 
any reaſon to be apprehenſive. 
and mother, it is not diſobedience, I ho 
I ſtay; for F could not expect a blefling, 
good fruits of your prayers for me, if 
W 4 


long letter. 


pe, that 


was 


w me _ 2 


ment 
{cribt 
to do 


as | apprehended, to deprive myſelf @ 


worſe fecrets, and fo 


5 


you chav'd fo | 


becauſe the beſt | 


She wiſh'd it were in her power to live in- 


the moment | had 
So dear father | 


or the 


1 ] was very fad, l 
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IJ do on the other, make me more miſerable than 
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mention d) to Mrs Jervis, that girl is 


always 
ſeribbling; methinks he might find hing elſe 


| todo; or to that purpoſe. And when T had finiſh'd 


my letter, I put it under the toilet, in my hte 
ads dreſſing- room, whether nobody comes but 

15 Fervis, beſides my maſter; but 
vhen I come up again to ſeal it, to my great con- 
cern, it was gone; and Mrs Fervis knew nothing 


\ of it; and nobody knew of my maſter's having 
deen near the place in the time; fo I have been 
fully troubled about it: but Mrs Fervis, as well as 


I, thinks he has it, ſome how or other; and he ap- 
pears croſs and angry, and feems to ſhun me, as 
much as he {aid I did him. It had better be fo than 


_ worſe! 


But he has order'd Mrs Jervis to bid me not 


| paſs ſo much time in writing; which is a poor 
matter for ſuch a gent 


leman as he to take notice of, 


28 I am not idle otherwiſe, if he did not reſent 


ee I wrote upon. And this has no 


I am a good deal eafier fince I lie with Mrs 
Jervis ; though, after all, the fears I live in on 
one fide, and his frowning and diſpleaſure at what 


© that I had never left my little bed in the loft, 
to be thus expoſed to temptations on one hand, or 
diſguſts on the other! How happy was I awhile 


ago! How contrary now !—Pity and pray for 


Your Micted PauxL A. 


LET. 


— 
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your paſt conduct, and your virtuous education, and 
that 


| | you; Ithink you had better come home to ſhare out 
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LETTER XI. 


My a, D. 


un hearts bleed for your diſtreſs, and the 
temptations you are expos'd * You have 
our hourly z and we would have you flee 
> tarp Lag car goon 


————— 
his attempts. You ought to have done it at firſt, 
had == not had Mrs Jervis to adviſe with. We 
Tan 


child! temptations are ſore things; but yet, with- 


able to do. a 
Your danger is very great; for you have riches, 


4 and a fine gentleman, as the world reckom 


im, to withſtand ; but how great will be yout 
Honour to withſtand them ! And when we conlidet 


you have been bred to be more aſham'd of 
— on — we truſt in God, that he 
will enable you to overcome. Yet, as we can't fee 
but your life muſt be a burden to you, through the 
great apprehenſions always upon you; and that it 
may be preſumptuous to t 


own ſtrength ; and that you are but very j 
and the devil ma put it into his heart 10 ule fo 


m, of which great men are full, to deco 


poverty with fafety, than live with fo much dib 


Content in a plenty, that itſelf 1 2 
you have Mn 


God direct you for the beſt! whi 
Fervis for an adviſer and bedfellow, (and, O my 


dear child, that was prudently done of you !) ll 


/ 


no fault in your conduct hitherto : but it | 
makes our hearts ake for fear of the worſt. O my 


out them, we know not ourſelves, nor what we are | 


ruſt too much to yout 


egi 


7 
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aber than we ſhould be z and ſo, committing you 
to the divine protection, remain 
Tour truly loving, 

But careful, father and mother. 


LETTER XV. 


ef Dear Father and Mother, 
| ARS Jervis and L have lived very com 


1 together for this fortnight paſt; for my 


maſter was all that time at his Lincalnſbire eſtate, 

and at his ſiſter's the Lady Davers. But he came 
| home yeſterday. He had ſome talk with Mrs Jervis 
ſoon after, and moſtly about me. He ſaid to her, 
it ſeems, Well, Mrs Jervit, I know Pamela, has 
good word ; but do you think her of any uſe 
m the family? She told me, ſhe was furpris'd at 
the queſtion, but ſaid, That I was one of the moſt 
virtuous and induſtrious young creatures that ever 
the knew. Why that word — he, 1 
pray you ? Was there any teaſon to ſuppoſe her 
otherwiſe ? Or has any body taken it into his 
head to try her ?—-I wonder, Sir, fays ſhe, you 
| alk ſuch a queſtion | Who dare offer any thing to 
her in ſuch an orderly and well-gorern'd houſe as 
s, and under a maſter of ſo good a character 
virtue and honour ? Your fervant, Mrs Fervis, 
days he, for your good opinion; but pray, if 
any body did, do you think Pamela would let 
you know it ? Why, Sir, ſaid the, ſhe is a poor 
| innocent young creature, and I believe has fo 
much confidence in me, that ſhe would take my 
advice as ſoon as ſhe would her mother's. n= 
ent! again; and virtuous, I warrant ! Well, 
Vor. I. C Mrs 
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Mrs Jervis, abound with your epithets ; but 
I take her to be an artful young ; and had | 
I a handſome young butler or ſteward, ſhe'd foon 

make her market of one of them, if ſhe thought it 
worth while to ſnap at him for a huſband. Alack. 


a=-day, Sir, faid the, tis early days with Pamela; 


and ſhe does not yet think of a huſband, I dare 
fay : and your ſteward and butler are both men 
in years, and think nothing of the matter. No, 
faid he, if they were younger, they'd have more wit 
than to think of ſuch a girl; III tell you my mind | 
of her, Mrs Fervis : I don't think this fame fa 
vourite of yours fo very artleſs a girl as you ima- 


= I am not to diſpute with your honour, faid | 


ervis; but I dare ſay, if the men would let 
her alone, ſhe'll never trouble herſelf about them, 
Why, Mrs Jervis, faid he, Are there any men 
that will not let her alone, that y — No, 
indeed, Sir, ſaid ſhe; ſhe keeps herſelf ſo much to 
herſelf, and yet behaves fo prudently, that they all 
eſteem her, and ſhew her as great reſpect, as if ſhe 
was 2 gentlewoman born. 
Ay, fays he, that's her art, that I was {peaking | 
of : but, let me tell you, the girl has vani 
conceit, and pride too, or I am miſtaken; and per- 
haps, I could give you an inſtance of it. Sir, faid ſhe, 
you can fee farther than ſuch a poor filly woman 
as I am; but I never ſaw any thing but innocence | 
in her—And virtue too, PII warrant ye! ſaid he. 
But ſuppoſe I could give you an inſtance, where 
ſhe has talk'd a little too freely of the kindneſſes 
that have been ſhewn her from a certain quarter; | 
and has had the vanity to impute a few kind words, 
uttered in mere compaſſion to her youth and eis. 
eumſtances, into a deſign upon her, and even dard 
to make free with names that ſhe ought never 0 
mention but with reverence and gratitude; what} - 
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would you ſay to that ?—Say, Sir? ſaid ſhe, I can- 
not tell what to fay. But I hope Pamela incapable 
of ſuch ingraticude. 

Well, no more of this filly girl, fays he; you 
may only adviſe her as you are her friend, not to 
give herſelf too much licence upon the favours ſhe 
meets with; and if the ſtays here, that ſhe will not 
write the affairs of my family purely for an exer- 
ciſe to her pen, and her invention. I tell you, ſhe 
is a ſubtle, artful gypſey, and time will thew it 


W ever the like heard, my dear father and 
mother ? It is plain he did not expect to meet with 
ſuch a repulſe, and miſtruſts that I have told Mrg 
Fervis, and has my long letter too, that ] intended 
for you; and ſo is vex d to the heart. But | can't 
belp it. | had better be thought artful and ſubtle, 
than be fo, in his ſenſe; and as light as he makes 
of the words virtue and innocence in me, he would 
| have made a lefs angry conſtruction, had I lefs de- 
| ferv'd that he ſhould do fo; for then, may be, my 
crime, would have been wy virtue, with bim; 
naughty gentleman as he is 
I will ſoon write again; but muſt now end with 
| Lying, That I am, and ſhall always be, 


Tour honeſt a 
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LETTER XV. 


Dear Nat her, we 

Broke off abruptly my laſt letter; for I fear'd 

he was coming; and lo it happened. I put the 
letter in my boſom, and took up my work, which 
hay by me; but I had fo little of the art/u/, as he 
| C2 called 


28 PAMEL4; Or, 


called it, that I look'd as confus'd, as if I had been 
doing ſome great harm. 
Sit ſtill, Pamela, faid he, and mind your work, 
for all me. You don't tell me l am welcome home, 
after my journey to Lincoln ſbire. It would be hard, 


Sir, faid I, if you was not welcome to your Hos | 


ou. Good Sirs, how my heart went pit- a-pat 


When I was a little kind to you, ſaid he, in the 
ſummer-houſe, and you carried yourſelf fo fooliſhly | 
upon it, as if I had intended to do you great harm, | 


did not | tell you, you thould take no notice of 
what paſs'd to any creature? and yet you have 
made a common talk of the matter, not confider- 
ing either my reputation, or your owu.—I made 3 
common talk of it, Sir! faid I: 1 have nobody to 
talk to, hardly. 

He interrupted me, and faid, Hardly ! you little 
equivecator | What do you mean by hardly ! Let 
me aſk you, have not you told Mrs Fervis for 


one? Pray your Honour, ſaid I, all in agitation 


let me go down ; for it is not for me to hold at 
argument with your Honour. Equivocator, again! 
ſaid he, and took my hand, what do you talk of an 
__— ? Is it . an argument with me, to 
anſwer a plain queſtion ? Anſwer me what 1 aſſed 
O good Sir, faid I, let me beg you will not urge ne 

be ſaucy. 


1 


farther, for fear | forget myſelf again, an«' 
Anſwer me then, | bid you, fays he, Have you 

not told Mrs Fervzis ? It will be faucy in you, 
you don't antwer me directly to what I aſk. Sit. 
faid I, and fain would have pull'd my hand away! 
perhaps | ſhould be for anſwering you by another 
queſtion, ard that would not become me. What 
is it you would lay ? replies he; ſpeak out. 


1 would have gone; but he ſaid, Don't run 
away, I tell you. I have a word or two to ſay to 


EEEPSIEPEE Party rr Frresg rarer eu 


Vinru EH Rewarded. 29 


Then, Sir, ſaid I, why ſhould your Honour be ſo 
angry, I thould tell Mrs. Fervis, or = body elſe, 
what paſſed, if you intended no harm 

Well faid, pretty innocent and artle/s ! as Mrs 
"Fervis calls you, ſaid he; and is it thus you taunt 
and retort upon me, inſolent as you are | But ſtill 
} will be anfwered directly to my queſtion. Why 
then, Sir, ſaid I, 1 will not tell a he for the world: 
I did tell Mrs Jervis z for my heart was almoſt 
broken; but opened not my mouth to any other; 
Very well, Bold-face, faid he, and equivocator 
again! You did not open your mouth to any other; 
but did you not write to ſome other? Why now, 
and pleaſe your Honour, faid I, (for I was quite 
courageous juſt then), you could not have aſłk'd me 
this queſtion, if you had not _— from me my 
letter to my father and mother, iu which I own [ 
had broken my mind freely to them, and aſked 
their advice, and poured forth my griefs ! 
And fo i am to be expoſed, am |, ſaid he, in my 
houſe. and out of my houſe, to the whole world, 
by ſuch a ſauccbox as you? No, good Sir, ſaid I, 
and hope your Honour won't be angry with me; 
it is not | that expoſe you, if | ſay nothing but the 
truth. 80 taunting again! aſſurance as you are! 
faid he: Iwill not be thus talked to! 

Pray, Sir, ſaid I, of whom can a poor girl take 
advice, if it muſt not be of her father and mother,, 
and fuch a good woman as Mrs Fervis,, who,, 
for her ſex-ſake, ſhould give it me when aſked? In- 
folence | faid he, and ſtamped with his am 
I to be queſtion'd thus by ſuch a one as you ? I fell 
ir} down on my knees, and ſaid, for Heaven's fake, 


| your Honour, pity a poor creature, that knows. 
nothing of her duty, but how to cheriſh her virtue 
and good name: I have nothing elſe to truſt to; 
and, though poor and friendleſs here, yet 1 had. 
I | C 3 always 


always been taught to value honeſty above my life. 
Here's ado — — honeſty, ſaid he, — 
Is it not one part of honeſty to be dutiful and 
ate ful to your maſter, do you think ? Indeed, Sir, 
laid 1, it is impoſſible | ſhould be ungrateful to your 
Honour, or difobedient, or deſerve the names of 
Boldface and Infolent, which you call me, but when 
your commands are contrary to that firſt duty 
which ſhall ever be the principle of my life. 
| He ſeem'd to be mov d, and roſe up, and walk'd 
into the great chamber two or three turns, lea» 
ving me on my knees; and l threw my apron over 
my face, and laid my head on a chair, and crys 
as if my heart would break, having no power ts | 
tir. 
At laſt he came in again, but with mif- | 
chief in his heart! and raiſing me up, he faid, Riſe 
Pamela, viſe; you are your own enemy. Youe | 
perverſe foily will be your ruin; | tell you this, 
mat | am very much difpleaſed with the freedoms 
| you have taken with my name to my houſekeeper, 
as alſo to your father and mother; and you may 
as well have real cauſe to take theſe freedoms with | 
me, as to make my name ſuffer for imaginary ones. | 
And fymg fo, he offered to take me on his knee, 
with ſome — O how I was terrified: I ſaid, like 
28 1 had read in a book a night or two before, 
Angels and faints and all the hoſt of heaven de- 
fend me And may J never farvive one moment, 
that fatal one in which | ſhall forfeit my innocence? 
Exctty fool | faid he, how will you forfeit your in- 
necence, if you are oblig'd to yield te a force you 
cannot withitand ? Be eaſy, faid be; for let the 
wa happen that caa, ycw'l have the merit, and 
the blame; and it will be a good ſubject for let- 
ters to your father and mother, and a tale into the 
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L 
' He by force kiſſed my neck and lips ; and faid, 
Whoever blam'd Lucretia? AH the ſhame lay on 


the raviſher only : and I am content to take all the 
blame upon me; as I have already borne too great 
a ſhare for what 1 have deferved. May I, faid J, 


Lucretia like, juſtify myſelf with my death, if I am 
uſed barbarouſly? O my good girl! faid he, 
tauntingly, you are well read, I fee; and we ſhall 
make out between us, before we have done, a pret- 
ſtory in romance, I warrant ye. | 

He then put his hand in my boſom, and indig- 
nation gave me double ſtrength, and I got 
from him by a fadden ſpring, and ran out of the 
room ! and the next chamber being open, I made 
ſhift to into it, and threw to the , and it 
bock'd after me; but he follow'd me fo clofe, he 
got hold of my gown, and tore a piece off, which 
ung without the door; for the key was on the 


 mbhide. 


1 juſt remember I got into the room; for EF 
knew nothing further of the marter till afterwards; 
for I fell into a fit with my terror, and there f 
lay, till he, as I ſuppoſe, looking through the key- 
hole, ſpyd me apon the floor, ftretch'd out at 
length, on my face; and then he called Mrs Fer- 
vis to me, who, by his aſſiſtance, buriting open 
the door, he went away, ſeeing me coming to m 

ſelf ; and bid her ſay nothing of the matter, if ſhe 
was wile. LED "2 
Poor Mrs Jervis thought it was worſe, and cry'd 
over me like as if ſhe was my mother; and I was 
two hours before I came to myſelf ; and juſt as I 
got a little ap on my feet, he coming in, | fainted 
away again with the terror; and fo he with- 
drew: but he ſtaid in the next room to let nobody 
_- near us, that his foul proceedings might not 

KNOWN. 


Mrs 


Mrs Jervis gave me her ſmelling bottle, and had 
| laces, and ſat me in a 


never ſaw ſuch a fool in my life. I did nothing at 
all to her. Mrs Jervis could nat ſpeak for crying, 


80 he faid, the has told you, it ſeems, that | was 
kind to her in the ſummer-houſe, though VU aſſure 


you, I was quite innocent then as well as now; 


let me not be nam d in it. 5 
O, Sir, ſaid ſhe, for your Honour's ſake, and for 
Chriſt's fake.—But he would not hear her, and 


fay not a word more. I have done her no harm, 
And I won't have her ſtay in my houſe; prating, 
erverſe fool, as ſhe is Bur fince ſhe is ſo apt to 
into fits, or at leaſt pretend to do fo, prepare 


her to fee me to-morrow after dinner, in my mo- 
ther's cloſet, and do you be wich her, and you 


mall hear what paſſes between us. 


And fo he went out in a pet, and arder'd his | 
chariot- and- ſour to be got ready, and went a-viliting | 


ſomewhere. | 


Mrs Fervis then came to me, and I told her all | 
that had happen'd, and ſaid was refolv'd not to | 


ſtay in the houſe : and ſhe reply'd, he ſeem d to 


threaten as much; | ſaid, I am glad of that; then || 


1 ſhall be ealy. So ſhe told me all he had faid to 
her as above. 
Mrs Fervis is very loth I ſhould go; and yet, 
woman ! the begins to be afraid for herſelf; 
ut would not have me ruin'd tor the world. She 
fays, to be ſure he means no good; but may-be 
now he fees me ſo refolute, he will give over all 
attempts : and that I ſhall better know what to do 


after to-morrow, when I am to appear before a ve- |} 


O how | 


ry bad judge, I doubt. 


cut m great chair, and | 
Ralf des to dim: how 1s the gul? faid he : 1 


and I deſire you to keep this matter to yourſelf, and | 


faid—For your ewn fake, I tell you, Mrs 7ervis | 
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futter d about like a new-caught bird in a 
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appearance 

but be aGured, my dear parents, of the honeſty 
of your poor child, as I am of your prayers for 

Teur dutiful daughter. 


O this frightful to-morrow! how I dread it | 


LETTER XVI 


My dear Parents, 


Know you longed to hear from me ſoon; and 8 
ſend you as ſoon as I could. 
Well, you may believe how uneaſily I paſſed the 


time, till his appointed hour came. Every mi- 


nute, as it grew nearer, my terrors increaſed ; and 
ſometimes | had great courage, and ſometimes none 
at all; and | thought I ſhould faint when it came 
to the time my —_ had dined. I could neither 


eat nor drink, for my part; and do what I could, 


my eyes were ſwell'd with crying. 

At laſt he went up to the cloſet, w—_ 
good Lady's dreſſing- room; a room I once low 

then as much hated. 

Don't your heart ake for me ?—lI am ſure mine 
O Pamela, faid | to myſelf, why art thou fo fooliſh 
and fearful ? 'Thou haſt done no harm! What if 
thou feareſt an unjuſt judge, when thou art in- 
nocent, wouldſt * do before a juſt one, if 
thou wert guilt Have courage, Pamela, thou 
know'it the —_ And how p 4 a choice po- 

verty and honeſty is, rather than plenty and 
wickedneſs. 

S0 I chear'd myſelf; but yet my poor heart 


i 
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ing that ſtirred, I it was to call me to my 
— 2 1 dreaded it, and yet 1 withed * 


f Well, at laſt he rung the bell; O, thought I, 
®.. it Was my pdiling-bell ! Mrs Jervis went up, 
with a full heart enough, poor good woman | fe 


faid, Where's Pamela? Let her come up, and do 


you come with her. She came to me: [ was ready 
to go with my feet; but my heart was with my 
dear father and mother, wiſhing to ſhare your po- 
verty and happineſs. I went up, however. 

O how can wicked men ſeem fo ſteady and un- 
touch'd, with ſuch black hearts, while poor inno- 
cents ſtand like malefactors before them Fry 

He look'd fo ſtern, that my heart fail'd me, and 
I with'd myſelf any where but there, though I had 
before been ſummoning up all my courage. Good 
heaven, faid I to myſelf, give me courage to ſtand 
before this naughty maſter ? O ſoften him, or har- 
Come in, fool, ſaid he, angrily, as ſoon as he ſaw 
me, =_ inatch'd my hand with a pull}; you may 
well be aſham'd to fee me, after your noife and 
nonſenſe, and expoſing me as you have done. I 
am atham'd to ſee you! thought I: very pretty 
indeed !—But I ſaid nothing. 

Mrs 7ervis, faid he, here you are both together. 
Do you fit down; but et her ſtand if the will. Ay, 

thought I, if I can; for my knees beat one againſt 
another. Did you not think, when you ſaw the girl 
in the way found her in, that I had given her 
the greateſt occaſion for complaint that could 
pany be given to a woman? And that 1 had 
actually ruin d her, as ſhe calls it? Tell me, could 


| oy 97 any thing leſs ? Indeed, ſaid the, I feard D 


at firſt. Has the told you what 1 did to her, and 
a did to her, to occaſion all this folly, by which 
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ht have ſuffered in your opinion, 
. family ?—Inform me what 


in that 
ſhe ha told you ? 

She was a little too much frighted, as ſhe owned 
afterwards, at his ſternneſs, and faid, Indeed the 


— 1 


Then 1 pluck'd up my ſpirit a little. Only! Mrs 
is, (aid I ? wn —, not that enough to ſhew 


STIR i had bn fre } When a maſter of his ho- 

nour's degree demeans himſelf to be fo free as that 

to ſuch a poor ſervant as me, what is the next to 
be expeCted ?—But your Honour went further, fo 

' you did; and threaten'd me what you would 405 

und talk d of Lucretia, and her hard fate. Tour 

honour knows you went too far for a maſter to a 

ſervant, or even to his equal; and I cannot 

it. So I fell a-crying molt fadly. 

Mrs Jervis began to excuſe me, and to beg he 
would pity a poor maiden, that had ſuch a value 
for her reputation. He faid, I ſpeak it to her face, 
I think her very pretty, and I thought her humble, 
ol was at wh would not grow upon my favours, or 
the notice I took of her; but | abhor the thought 
of forcing her to any thing. I know myſelf better, 
faid he, and what belongs tome: and to be fure I 
have enough — elf to take notice of ſuch 
a one as ſhe; but I was 12 „I think, 

to be freer than became me ; I had no in- 
tention to carry the jeſt 3 

What poor ſtuff was all this, my dear mother, 
from a man of his ſenſe ! but ſee how a bad cauſe 
and bad actions confound the greateſt wits !—It 
= gave me a little more courage then ; for innocence, 
find, in a low fortune, and weak mind, has ma- 


. over gail, with all is riches and 
wildom. 
So 


7 es. TT Taos 8 


4 


85 1644, your Honour may call this jeſt or pom 
D 208 vhvatey fer" inibid, Mir, if fo pate | 

s the diſtance between a maſter and 
ſervant, Do you bear, Mrs Jer vir? faid he: | 


that 


do you hear the pertneſs of this creature? I had 
a good deal of this fort before in the ſummer. 
houſe, and yeſterday too, which made me roughet 
with her than perhaps I had otherwiſe been. 


eſt 


your Honour, ſaid the well-meaning gentlewoman, 


pity and forgive the poor girl; the is but a girl, | 


and her virtue is very dear to her; and I will 

wn my life for her, the will never be pert to your 
r, if 
b 


more, 
fit, ſhe was in terror; ſhe could not help it; 


her 
and 


yet the apprehenſion was almoſt death to her 
and I had much ado to bring her to herſelf again. 
O the little hypocrite ! ſaid he; ſhe has all the 


arts of her ſex; they were born with her; and I | 


told you a while ago you did not know her. But 
this was not the reaſon principally of my calli 
before me together: I find I am likely to ſuffer 
in my reputation by the perverfeneſs and folly of 
this girl. She has told you all, and perhaps more 
than all; nay, I make no doubt of it; and ſhe has 
written letters (for I find ſhe is a mighty letter- 


writer) ! to her father and mother, and others, as. | 


Says Mrs Jervis, Pamela, don't be fo pert to his 

Honour: you ſhould know your diſtance ; you fee | 
his Honour was only in jeſt. -O dear Mrs 7ervis, | 
faid I, don't you blame me too. It is very difficult 
keep one's diſtance to the greateſt of men, | 
when they won't keep it themſelves to their mean» | 


_ Bee again! faid he; could you believe this of | 
young baggage, if you had not heard it? Good | 


you'll be ſo good as to moleſt her no | 
not frighten her again. You faw, Sir, by | 


your Honour intended her no harm, | 
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far as 1 know; in which repreſenting herſelf as an 
angel of light, ſhe makes her kind maſter and be- 
nefactor a devil mcarnate—(O how people will 
fometimes, thought I, call themfelves by their right 


names !—). And all this, added he, I wor't bear; 


and fo I am refolv'd the ſhall return to the diſtieſ- 
fes and poverty the was taken from; and let her 
be careful how ſhe uſes my name with freedom, 
when ſhe is gone from me. 
1 was brighten'd up at once with theſe welcome 
words: and I threw myſelf upon my knees at his 
feet, with a moſt fincere glad heart; and I faid, 
May your Honour be for ever bleſſed for your re- 
ſolution! Now I ſhall be happy. And permit 
me, on my bended knees, to thank you for all the 
benefits and favours you have heap'd upon me; 
for the opportunities I have had of improvement 
and learning, through my good Lady's means and 
yours: I will now forget all your Honour has 
offer d to me: and [ promiſe you, that I will never 
let your name pats my lips, but with reverence and 
gratitude : and fo God Almighty bleſs your Ho- 
nour, for ever and ever, Amen! | 
Then riſing from my knees, I went away with 
another-guiſe fort of heart than i came into his 
preſence with; and fo I fell to writing this letter. 
And thus all is happily over. a 
And now, my deareſt father and mother, expect 

to ſee ſoon your poor daughter, with an humble 


and dutiful mind, return'd to you: and don't fear 


but I know how to be as happy with you as ever : 
for I will lie in the loft, as I ufed to do; and pray 
let my little bed be got ready; and I have a forall 
matter of money, which will buy me a ſuit of 
cloaths, fitter for my condition than what I have; 
and I will get Mrs Mumford to help me to ſome 
needle-work ; and ſcar not that I thall be a bur- 

D tien 


den to you, if my health continues. I know 1 
ſhall be bleſſed, if not for 2 ſake, for both 
vaur ſakes, who have, in trials and miſ- 


fortunes, preſerved ſo much Chien, as makes 
every body ſpeak well of you both. But I hope he 
will let good Mrs Fervis give me a character, for 
fear it ſhould be thought I was turned away for 
diſhoneſty. 

And fo, my dear parents, may you be bleſt for 
me, and | for you! And I will always pray for my 
maſter and Mrs Jervis. 80 good night; for it is 
late, and I ſhall be ſoon calPd to bed. 

I hope Mrs 7ervis is not angry with me. She 
has not called me to ſupper: though I could eat 
nothing if ſhe had. But 1 make no doubt I ſhall 
lleep purely to-night, and dream that I am with 
you, in my dear, dear, happy loft once more. 

So good night again, my dear father and mo- 
ther, ſays 

Your poor honeft daughter. 


._ haps I may'n't come this week, becauſe l 
muſt get up the linen, and leave in order 
every thing belonging to my place. So fend 
me a line, if you can, to let me know if I 


mall be welcome, by Jahn, who will call for | 
But fay nothing of my co- | 


it as he returns. 
ming away to him, as yet: for it will be ſaid 
1 blab every thing. 


LETTER XVI. 


My deareſt daughter, 

V Elcome, welcome, ten times welcome, 
| you be to us; 

cent, and happy, and hone 


for l come to us inno- 


and you are the * | 


ſhalt | 
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of our old age, and our comfort. And though we 


cannot do for you as we would, vet, fear not, we 


ſhall live happily together; and waat with my dili- 
nt labour, and your poor mother's ſpinning, and 
Tour needle-work, I make no doubt we thall do 
etter and better. Only your poor mether's eyes 
begin to fail ker; though I dicts God, I am as 


— and able, aud w ling to labour as ever; and, 


O my dear child, your virtue has made me, I 
think, ſtronger td better than I was before. What 
bleſſed thing s are trials and tempt atlohe, when we 
hare the ſtrength to reſiſt and ſubdue them! 
But I am uncaty about thoſe fame four guineas: 
I think you ſhould give them back again to your 
maſter; and yet 1 have broken them. Alas! F 
have only three left; but I will borrow the fourth, 
if I can, part upon my wages, and part of Mrs 
Mumford, and tend the whole fum back to you, 
that you may return it, againſt Jahn comes next, 
if he comes again before you. 
I want to know how you come. I fancy honeſt 
Jahn will be glad to bear you company part of the 


way, if your mailer is not to croſs as to forbid 


him. And if I know time _— your mother 
will go one {ive miles, and Iwill go ten on the way, 
or till | meet you, as far as one ball Dy will go; for 
that I can get leave to make on ſuch an occaſion: 
and wc call receive vou with more pleaſure than 
we had at your birth, when all the worit was over; 
or than we ever had in our lives. 

And fo God blefs vou, till the happy time 


comes! tay both your LIOLUCT and I; which is: 
at preſent from 


Teur truly Erving Parents. 
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LETTER XVIII. 
Dow Father and Mother, 


] Thank you a thouſand times for your coodurls | | 


to me, expreſied in your laſt letter. I now long 


to get my buſineſs done, and come to my new old 
lot again, as | may call it. 1 have been quite an- 


other thing ſince my maſter has turned me off; 


and as 1 tha!l come to you an honeſt daughter, what 
pleaſure it is to what 1 ſhould have had, if I could 
not have ſeen you but as a guilty one. Well, 

WI1t1 


ſince my laſt letter. 

1 wondered Mrs Fervis did not call me to fup 
with * and feared ſhe was angry 3 and when | 
had finiſhed my letter, 1 long'd ior her coming to 
bed, At laſt the came up, but ſeemed ſhy and 


reſerved; and I aid, my dear Mrs Jervi, I am | 


glad to tre YOu: 


vou are not angry with me, [ 


time will ſoon be over, and fo 1 will molly 
ule of it now, and tell you ail that has happened 


hope. She faid ine was forry things had gone fo. 


far; and tit the had 2 great deal of talk with my 
waiter after i was be. e; that he ſcem'd moved at 
what 1 ad, n and at my falling on my knees to him, 
and my prayer * him, at wy going away. He 
ſaid, I Was . {Cram ge girl; he know not what 0 
make cf me: and is the Tone : ? faid "Ot | intended 
to lay lo mething elite to her; but ſhe behav'd 0 
cdd ly, t that hd not power 10 top her. She'aſbed, 
if the ſhou'd call rac n? lle fb * nen; and 
then, no, let her go; it is beit tor ker and me too; 
and ſhe ſnall go, now 1 have given er warning. 
Where ſhe had it, 
wywh the ichon of 


28a 


her m my lite, at any age, 


Shedfaid, he had ordered her not to tell mb al: but 
the be loved he never womb oilcr any thing to me 
again, 


I can't tell; but I never met 


t wo 
nded 
"4 10 
ved, 
and 


doo; 


n ng · 


met 


/ age. 
: but 


o m 


gain, 


not have half the diſtreſs I have 
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again, and I might ſtay, ſhe fancied, if I would beg 


it as a favour ; though the was not ſure neither. 

I ftav! dear Mrs Fervis, faid I; why 'tis the 
beſt news that could have come to me, that he will 
jet me go. I do nothing but long to go back again 
to my poverty and diſtreſs, as he threatened I 
ſhould; for though I am ſure of the poverty, I ſhall 

had for ſome. 


months paſt, I'Il aſſure you. 

Mrs Fervis, dear good foul * wept over me, and 
faid, Well, well, Pamela, I did not think I had 
ſhewn ſo little love to you, as that you ſhould ex- 
preſs ſo much joy upon leaving me. I am fure I 
never had a child half ſo dear to me as you are. 
I wept to hear her fo good to me, as indeed ſhe 
has always been; and faid, What would you have 
me to do, dear Mrs 7ervis ? I love you next to my 
own father and mother, and to leave you is the chief 


concern | have at quitting this place; but I am ſure 


it is certain ruin if I ſtay. After ſuch offers, and 
ſuch threatenings, and his comparing himſelf to a 
wicked raviſher, in the very time of his laſt offer; 
and turning it into a jeſt, that we fhould make a 
pretty ſtory in romance; can I tay and be ſafe? 
Hab he not demeaned himfelf twice? And it be- 
hoves me to beware of the third time, for fear he 
ſhould lay his foares farer ; for perhaps he did not 


expect a poor fervant would reſiſt her maſter ſo 


much. And muſt it not be looked upon as a fort 
of warrant for ſuch actions, if I ftay after this? 


For, I think, when one of our ſex finds the is at- 


tempted, i is an encouragement to the attempter 
to proceed, if one puts one's ſeif in the way of it, 
when one can help it: Lis neither more nor leſs 
than inviting him to think, that one forgives, what 
in ſhort, ought net to be forgiven : Which is no 
WE countenance to foul actions, Pl] agure vou. 


D 3 Sue 
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She hugged me to her, and faid, I/ aſſure you! 
pretty-face, where gotteſt thou all thy knowledge, 
and thy good notions, at theſe years? Thou arta 
miracle for thy age, and I thall alwavs love thec. 
hut do you reſolve to leave us, Pamela? 


Yes, my dear Mrs F7ervis, faid 1; for as mat | 


ters ſtand, how can I do otherwiſe ?—But Pl finith | 
the duties of my place firſt, if I may; and kope 
vou'i give me a character, as to my honeſty, that 
it may not be rhovnight I was turned away for an 
harm. Av, that I will, faid the 3 I will give ther 
ſuch a character as never girl at thy years deſerved. | 
And I am fare, faid I, I will always love and ho- 


nour you, as my third beſt friend, Where-ever I 


go, or whatever becomes of me. 


And to we went to bed, and I never waked til} 


"twas time to rife; which ] did, as blythe as a bir f 
and went about my buſineſs with great pleaſure. 
Put I believe my matter is fearfully angry witz 
me; tor he pailed by me two or three times, and] 
would not ſpcak to me; and towards evening he 
met me in the paitage, going into the garden, and] 
faid iuch a word to me as I never heard in my lit 
from him, to man, woman, os child; for he trf 
faid, this ercaturc's always 1n the way, I think. Ifad 
ſtanding up as clot2 as 1 couid, (and the entry wa 
wide enough for a conch too), F hope 1 ſhan't be. 
Jong in your llonour's way, D-—n you! ſaid he, 
(that was the hard word), for a little witch; 
have no patience with you. 

| profeſs I trembied to hear him ſay fo; but! 
ſaw he was vexed ; and, as 1 am going away, 
minded it the lefs, Well! I fee, my dear parenty 
that when a perſon will do wicked things, it is 8] 
wonder be will fpeak wicked words. May Gel] 
keep out ef the way ef thera boch, ; 
Yer datiſul devghter . 

LET 


—— 


WD . nw cc 


SS erer 


once. I can't ſay, yet, when I ſhall get away, nor 
how I ſhall come; becauſe Mrs Fervis ſhewed m 
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Dear Father and Mother, 


- UR John having an opportunity to go your 


way, I write again, and fend both letters at 


maſter the waiſtcoat I am flowering for him, an 

he ſaid, It looks well enough: I think the creature 

had beſt ſtay till ſhe has ſiniſhed it. | 
There is ſome private talk carried on betwixt 


him and Mrs Fervis, that the don't tell me of; 
but ihe is very kind to me, and I don't miſtruſt 


her at all. I ſhould be very baſe if I did. But to be 
ſure, the muſt oblige him, and keep all his lawful 
commands; and other, I dare ſay, the won't keep: 
Bhe is too uy and loves me too well; but /be 


muſt ſtay when J am gone, and ſo muſt get no 
ill-will. 


She has been at me again to aſk to ſtay, and 
humble mytfclf. But what have I done, Mrs Fervis ? 
ſaid 1: It I have been a fauce-box, and a bold- 
face, and pert, and a creature, as he calls me, 
have I not had reafon ? Do you think I ſhould 
ever have forgot my/elf, if he had not forgot to at 
as my maſler? fell me from your own heart, 
dear Mrs 7ervis, faid I, if you think I could ſtay 
and be fate : what would you think, or how would 
you act, in my cafe ? 

My dear Pamela, faid ſhe, and kiſſed me, I don't 
know how I thould act, or what I ſhould think. I 


hope I ſhould act as you do. But I know nobody 


elſe that would. My maſter is a five gentleman ; 
has a great deal of wit, and ſenſe, and is admir'd, 


as I know, by half a dozen ladies, who would think 


themſelves 


-- 
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themſelves happy in his addreſſes. He has a noble 
eſtate; and yet | believe he loves 14 maiden, 
though his ſervant, better than all the ladies in the 
land; and he has tried to overcome it, becauſe you 
are ſo much his inferior; and 'tis my opinion he 
finds he can't; and that vexes his proud heart, 
and makes him refolve you ſhan't ſtay ; and fo he 
_— ſo croſs to you, when he ſees you by acei- 


Well, but, Mrs Jervis, faid I, let me afk you, 
if he can ſtoop to like ſuch a poor girl as me, as 

rhaps he may, (for 1 have read of things almoſt as 
— from great men to poor damſels), what 
ean it be for ?—He may condeſcend, perhaps, to 
think I may be good enough for his harlot ; and 
thoſe things don't diſgrace men, that ruin 
women, as the world goes. And fo if I was 
wicked enough, he would keep me till I was un- 
done, and till his mind changed; for even wicked 
men, I have read, foon grow weary of wickedneis 
with the fame perſon, and love variety. Well then, 
Pamela maſt be turned off, and looked upon 
as a vile abandoned creature, and every body would 
deſpiſe her; ay, and zuftly too, Mrs Jervis; for 
the that can't keep her virtue, ought to live in dif- 

ſong 
But, Mrs Fervis, continued J, let me tell you, 
that 1 hope, if I was fure he would always be kind 
to me, and never turn me off at all, that I ſhall 
have fo much grace, as to hate and withſtand his 
temptations, were he not only my maſter, but my 
king; and that for the ſin's fake. This my poor 
dear parents have always taught me; and I ſhould 
be a fad wicked creature indeed, if, for the fake of 
riches or favour, 1 thould fortcit my good name: 

„and worſe than any other young body of my 

=, becauſe I can fo contentedly return to my | 


poverty 


7 coin 
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y again, and think it a leſs diſgrace to be 
— to wear rags, and live upon rye- bread and 


water, as I uſed to do, than to be a harlot to the 


greateſt man in the world. 
Mrs Jervis lifted up her hands, and had her 
full of tears. God bleſs you, my dear love ! 


faid ſhe; you are my admiration and delight.—- 


How ſhall I do to part with you! | 
Well, good Mrs Fervis, faid I, let me aſk you 
now ;—Y ou and he have had fome talk, and you 


mayn't be ſuifered to tell me all. But, do you 
think, if I was to aſk to ſtay, that he is forry for 


what he has done? Ay, and a/ham'd of it too? For 
I am ſure he ought, conſidering his high degree, 
and my low degree, and how I have nothing in the 
world to truſt to but my honeſty : Do you think in 
your «wn conſcience now, (pray anſwer me truly), 
that he would never offer any thing to me again, 
and that I could be fate ? 

Alas! my dear child, ſaid ſhe, don't. put thy 
home queſtions to me, with that pretty becomin 
earſtneſtneſs in thy look. I know this, that he is 
vexcd at what he has done; he was vexed the ft 
time, more vexed the ſecond time. _ | 
Les, faid I, and fo he will be vexed, I fuppoſe, 
the th:rd, and the faurth time too, till he has quite 
ruined your poor maiden ; and who will have cauſe 
to be vexed then? | 

Nay, Pamela, ſaid ſhe, don't imagine that I would 
be accefſory to your ruin for the world. I only can 
fay, that he has vet done you tio hurt; and tis 
no wonder he thould love you, you are fo pretty; 
though ſo much beneath him: But I dare ſwear for 
him, he never will offer you any force. 


You fay, ſaidl, that he was ſorry for his firf offer 


in the ſummer-houſe. Well, and how long did his 


forrow lalt ?Only till he found me by myſelf ; 


and then he was worſe than before: And ſo became 
ſorry again. And if he has deigned to love me, and 
you fay can't help it, why, he can't help it neither, 


if he thould have an opportunity, a third time to 


diſtreſs me. And | have' read, that many a man 


has been aſham'd of his wicked attempts, when be © 


bas been repulſed, that would never have been 


aſhamed of them, had he fucceeded. Beſides, 


Mrs Jervis, if he 1 intends to offer no force, 
what does that mean ?—W hile you fay you can't 


help hiking me, for lde it cannot be—Does it not | i 


imply, that he hopes to ruin me by my own con- 
ent? I think, faid I, (and I hope I ſhould have 


grace to do fo), that I ſhould not give way to his 


temptations on any account; but it would be 


very prefumptuous in me to -. upon my own 
h, againſt a gentleman of his qualifications 


owe” his eſtate, and who is my maſter ; and thinks 
himfelf intitled to call me bold-facc, and what not? 


only for ſtanding on my neceſſary defence: and | 


that, too, where the good of my ſoul and body, 
and my duty to God, and my parents, are all con- 


cerned. How then, Mrs Zervis, ſaid I, can 1 aft 


or wiſh to ſtay ? | 
Well, well, fays ſhe; he ſeems very deſirous 
— ſhould not ſtay, I hope it is from a good motive; 
for fear he ſhould be tempted to difgrace himſelf as 
well as you. No, no, Mrs Fervis, ſaid I; I have 
ght of that too; for I would be glad to conſider 
him with that duty that becomes me : but then he 
would have let me go to Lady Daver., and not have 
hindered my preferment : and he would not have 
faid, I ſhould return to my poverty and diſtreſs, 
when, by his mother's goodneſs, I had been 
hfted out of it; but that he intended to fright me, 
and puniſb me, as he thought, for not complying 
with his wickedneſs; and this ſhews me 2 
W. 
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what 1 have to expect from his future goodneſs, ex- 
cept I will deſerve it at his own dear price. | 

She was filent, and I added, Well, there's no 
more to be ſaid; I muſt go, that's certain: all my 


concern will be how to part with you : and indeed, 


after with every body; for all my fellow-ſfer- 
— 2 lov'd — you and they will coſt me 
a ſigh, and a tear too, now and then, I am ſure. 
And fo I fell a-crying : I could not help it. Forit 
zs a pleaſant thing to one to be in a houſe among a 

great many fellow- ſervants, and be beloved by them 
all. 


Nay, I ſhould have told you before now, how 
| kind and civil Mr Longman our ſteward is; vaſtly 

courteous, indeed, on all occaſions ! And he faid 
once to Mrs Jervis, he wiſhed he was ay | 
man for my fake; I ſhould be his wife, and he 
would ſettle all he had upon me on marriage; and, 
; | you muſt know, he is reckoned worth a power of 


I take no pride in this; but bleſs God, and your 
| good examples, my dear parents, that I have been 
enabled ſo to carry myſelf, as to have every body's 
| | $a not but our cook one day, who is a 
ittle ſnappiſh and croſs ſometimes, ſaid once to me, 
Why this Pamela of ours goes as fine as a lady. 
See what it is to have a fine face !—I wonder what 
the girl will come to at laſt! 
She was hot with her work; and I ſneaked 
away; for I ſeldom go down into the kitchen 
and I heard the butler ſay, Why Fane, nobody 
has your good word: what has Mrs Pamela 
done to you? I am ſure /be offends nobody. And 
what, ſaid the peeviſh wench, have I ſaid to her, 
Fealatum; but that ſhe was pretty? They quar- 
relled afterwards, E heard ; I Was 4 for it, but 
troubled 
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troubled myſelf no more about it. Forgive this | 


attle, from 
* * Tour dutiful daughter. 
Oh ! I forgot to ſay, that I would ſtay to finiſh 


the waiſtcoat, if I might with ſafety. Mrs Jer. | 


vis tells me I certainly may. I never did 3 
tier piece of work; and I am up early and 
to get it over; for 1 long to wn 


LETTER XX. 


Dear Father and Mother, | | 
I DID not ſend my lait letters fo ſoon as I hoped, 
becauſe John (whether my maſter miſtruſts or 


no, I can't ſay) had been ſent to Lady Davers's, | 


inſtead of — who uſed to go; and I could not be 


fo free with, nor ſo well truſt aac ; though he ß 
very civil to me too. Ss | was forced to ſtay til 


Jahn returned. 


As I may not have — to ſend again 


Toon, and yet as I know you keep my letters, and 
read them over and over (fo Jahn told me) when you 
have done work (fo much does your kindnels 
make you love all that comes from your poet 
daughter), and as it may be ſome little pleaſure to 
me, perhaps, to read them myſelf, when I come 


to ind jy mu u, to remind me of what I have gone through | 


reat God's goodneſs has been to me 
_ (which, I hope, will further ſtrengthen my good 
reſolutions, that I may not hereafter, from my 
bad conduct, have — 4 to condemn myſelf from 
my own hand as it were) : For all theſe reaſons 
I fay, I will write as I have time, and as matten 
happen, and ſend the ſcribble to you as I hat 
opportunity; and if I don't every time, in form 


ſubſcribe as I ought, I am fure you will alwa 
I will 


believe, that it is not for wat of duty. 


— — — rer rr 


in] ſhould come to be thread- bare and worn out? An 
how ſhould 1 look, even if I could purchaſe home- 


| look but poor to what have been uſed to wear of 
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1 will begin where I left off, about the talk between 
Mrs Jervis and me, for me to aſk to ſtay. 3 


7 ke 
Unknown to Mrs ervis, I put a project, as F 


may call it, in practice. I thought with myſelf 
ſome days ago, here I ſhall go home to my poor 
father and mother, and have — my back, _ 
that will be fit for my * on r how ſhould © 
— cambrick head-cloaths, fine Hol. 


land linen, laced ſhoes, that were my Lady's; and | 


fine ſtockings ! And how in a little while muſt theſe #8; 
have looked, like old caſt-offs indeed, and I looked | 


ſo for wearing them! And people would have 
faid (for poor folks are envious, as well as rich), 


from. her fine place! What a tawdry ſhe 2 

makes! And how well that garb becomes her poor 

parents circumſtances !—And how would they 
upon me, thought I to myſelf, when t 


ſpun cloaths, to dwindle into them one by one, as 
I got them ?——May be, an old filk gown, and 
alin ey petticoat, and the like. So, thoughrT, 
I had get myſelf at once *quipped in the dreſs 

that will become my condition; and though it 


hte days, yet it will ferve me, when I am with | 
for a good holiday and Sunday ſuit, and what, * 
| : | | | make ſhift 


80, as I was ſaying, unknown to a s J 

of Farmer Nichols's wife and —— a 

ood fad-colour'd ſtuff, of their own ſpinning, 

enough to make me a gown and two petticoats; and 

I made robings and facings of a pretty bit of print- 
ed calico I had by me. | 

Vor. I. E I had 
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I bad a pretty good camblet quilted coat, that I 
IS 2 Inner — and I bought two 
_ fannel r- coats; not fo good as my ſwan · ſtin 
fine linen ones, but what will keep me warm, 
ighbour ſhould get me to go out to help 
— now-and-then, as ſometimes I us d to 


what kindneſs I can; and hope to 


two ſhifts; and I have enough left for two ſhirts, 
two ſhifts, for you my dear father and mother, 


| When I come home, Pl! make them for you, and 


acceptance 
425 
a 


a pedlar two pretty enough 


mittens, turned up with white calico; and 
pair of ordinary blue worſted hoſe, that make 
2 5 | with white clocks, I'll af 
ſure you; and two yards of black ribband for my 
thift-ſleeves, and to ſerve as a necklace: and when 


I had em all come home, I went and looked upon 


them once in two hours, for two days together : 
for you muſt know, though I lie with Mrs Jervit, 
1 keep my own little apartment ſtill for my cloaths, 

no body goes thither but myſelf. You'll fayl 


was no bad houſewife to have ſfav'd ſo much money; [ 


bon my dear good Lady was always giving me fome- 


| Ibclieved myſelf the more obliged to do this, be- 
_ cauſe, as I was turned away for what my good ma- 
ſter thought want of duty; and as he 
other returns for his prefents, than I intended to 
make him; fo I ce it was but juſt to 


0 


leave his preſents behind me when I went away; 


Idgot ſome pretty good Scots cloth, and made me 
| >" at mornings and nights, when nobody ſaw me, 


ar'd caps, a little ftraw-hat, and a pair of 


3-13-36 
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for, you know, — nth wg 

ſhould I have them? 
Don't trouble yourſelf about the four 
nor borrow to make them up; for 4 were 
me, with ſome filver, as I told as 2 


perquiſite, being what my Lady had about her when 


the died; and, as I hope for no wages, I 'am 
ſo vain as to think that I have deſerved all that 
in the fourteen months, ſince my Lady's 

death: for ſhe, good ſoul, overpaid me before, 
A and other kindneſſes. — Had be lived, 
of theſe things might have happened. 

But 1 a> to be thanktul 'tis no worſe. Every 
8 turn about for the beſt; that's my conſi- 


I as I was ſaying, I have provided a new and 
more ſuitable dreſs, and I long to appear in it, 
more than ever I did in any new cloaths in my 
life ; for then I ſhall be ſoon after with you, and at 
eaſe in my mind—But, mum! Here he comes, 
I believe. I am, Oc. 


LETTER XX. 
My dear Father and Mather, 


Was forced to break off; for I feared my maſter 
& was coming; but it proved to be only Mrs 
fervis. She faid, I can't endure you ſhould be fo 
much by yourſelf, Pamela. And J. faid I, dread 
nothing ſo much as company; for my heart was 
up at my mouth now, for tear my maſter was 


commg. But I always rejoice to ſce dear * 
fervis. 


oe, I have had a world of talk with my 
TT I am ſorry for it, ſaid I, that! 
much conſequence as to be W 
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but 1 conſequence to him 


Or wi/h for, ſaid I; for the fruits of being of | 
e to him, would make me of none to | 


myſelf, or 


3 any body elſe. 
FF Said the, Thou art as witty as any Lady in the 


mad vonder where thou gotteſt it. 
i be poor ladies, with foch 


let that 


nce, however, as to vex him, if it be but to 
Fink he can't make a fool of ſuch a one as I; and 
that is nothing at all, but a rebuke to the pride of 
his high condition, which he did not expect, and 
knows not how to put up with. 

There is ſomethi 
but indeed, Pamela, 


is very angry with you tc; 


and calls you twenty perverſe — 7 3 11 
much favour, 


his own folly, to have thewn you 
as he calls it; which he was firſt inclined to, he fays, 


for his mother's fake, and would have perſiſted io 
mew you {or your own, if you was not your own 


enemy. 
Nay, now 


you know the hazards I run.—No, faid ſhe, 


reputation to keep you : but he wiſh'd (don't ſpeak 


of it for the world, Pamela), that be knew 3 | 


lady of birth, juſt fuch another as yourſelf, in 


perſon and mind, and he would marry her to-mor- 


5 1 coloured up to the ears at this word; but faid, 


Yet, if I was the lady of birth, and he would offer | 


0 be rude firſt, as he has twice done to poor me, 


I don't 


of by kim. O, faid the, I muſt not tell yow ally | | 
you 


— 4 
L am ſure, Tea fore ne mane wh LN 


A | I ſuppoſe, faid I, that I am of ſo much conſe. | 


in that, may be, faid ſhe; | 


or 


I ſhan't love you Mrs Jervis, ſaid I; } 
you are going to perſuade me to aſk to ſtay, though } 


tays you bu go; for he thinks it won't be for his 


Tt 
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mot worthy to be a gen 
n would be a gentleman that would offer it. 


notions a great 


14187 FAT 


| friendſhip. And ſo we dropt the diſcourſe for that 
l hope to have finiſhed this 
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Ion know whether I would have him: for her 


that can bear an inſult of that kind, I ſhould think 
tleman's wife; any more than 


Nay, now, Pamela, faid ſhe, thou carrieſt thy 
way. Well, dear Mrs Fervis, faid 
ſeriouſly, for I could not help it, I am more 
fears than ever. I have only to beg of you, 


I, 
full 


| ws oneof the beſt friends I have in the world, to ſay 
nothing of my aſking to ſtay. To fay my maſter 
likes me, when I know what end he aims at, is a» 


domination to my ears; and | ſhan't think myſelf 


fafe, till I am at my poor father's and mother's. 
She was a little angry with me, till I aſſured her 

that I had not the leaſt uneaſineſs on her account, 

but thought myſelf ſafe under her protection and 


ugly waiſtcoat in two 
z after which, I have only ſome linen to 


| up, and ſhall then let you know how I contrive as 
| tomy paſſage ; for the 


avy rains will make it fad 


travelling on foot: but may-be I may get a place 
to, which is ten miles 2 the —_— farmer 
Nichels's cloſe cart; for I can't fit a horſe well at 
| all, and may-be nobody will be ſuſfered to fee me 
den upon the way. But I hope to let you know 
more, 


From, &c, 


4 PAMELA#; Or, 
| LETTER XXU. 
My dear Father and Mother, 


YL tion, that t am to go away; but can't ima 
_ pine for what. Mrs Jervis tells them, that my 

ier and mother, growing in years, cannot live 
without me; and fo I go home to them, to help to 


comfort their old age; but they ſeem not to believe | 


What they found it out by, was, the butler | 
heard him fay to me, as I paſſed by him, in the | 


entry leading to the hall, Who's that? Pamela, 
Sir, faid I. Pamela! ſaid he, How long are you 
to ſtay here ?— Only, pleafe your Honour, faid I, 


* 


till I have done the waiſtcoat; and it is almoſt | 
finiſhed. —You might, fays he, (very roughly in- 

deed), have ſiniſhed that long enough ago, | ſhould | 
have thought. Indeed, and pleaſe your Honour, 


faid I, I bave worked early and late upon it; there 
is a great deal of work in it.— Vor in it ! faid he, 
Tou mind your pen more than your needle; I dont 
want fuch idle ſluts to ſtay in my houſe. 


He ſeemed ſtartled, when he faw the butler. 4 
ke entered the hall, where Mr 7onathan ſtood, | 


What do you here? faid he.-—Fhe butler was as 
much confounded as 1; for l, never having been 
taxed fo roughly, could not help crying fadly ; and 
got out of both their ways to. Mrs Jervis, and told 
my complaint. This love, faid the, is the dn]! 
In how many ſtrange ſhapes does it make people 


thew themfſtives ! And in icme the from 


their hearts. | ; 
So one, and then another, has been fince whi 
ing. Pray, Mrs Jervis, are we to lofe Mrs Pamela? 


As they always call me—W hat: has ſhe done? And 


then 


of LI my fellow-ſervants have now ſome no-. 
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fie; I wiſh IT had never ſeen it — Mrs Fervis, 


| have taken it with me; and t 
fniſhed in a few hours, I will do fo ſtill; and re- 
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then the tells them as above, about going home to 
Fe. 


She faid afterwards to me, Well, Pamela, you 
made our maſter, from the ſweeteſt temper'd 
n in the world, one of the moſt peeviſh. 
ut you have it in your power to make him as 


* fweet-temper'd as ever; though I hope you'll never 


do it on his terms. 


_— 7 good is oo Roads but it inti- 
mated, that ſhe thought as ill of his defigns as 1; 


and as ſhe knew his mind more than I, it convinced 
me that I ought to get away as faſt as I could. 


* 


My maſter came in, juſt now, to ſpeak to Mrs 


Jervit about houſehold-matters, having ſome com- 


pany to dine with him to-morrow z and I ſtood 


up, and having been crying at his roughneſs in the 


entry, I turned away my face.. 
You may well, ſaid he, turn 


how long is ſhe to be about this waiſtcoat ? 
Sir, faid I, if your Honour had pleafed, I would. 
it would be now 


move this hated poor Pamela out ef your houſe and 
light for ever. 3 

Mrs Jer vit, faid he, not ſpeaking to me, I believe 
this little ſlut has the power of witchcraft, if ever 
there was a witch; for ſhe inchants all that come 
near her. She makes even you, who thould know. 


| better what the world is, think her an angel of light. 


I offer'd to go away; for I believe he wanted me 
wakk to ſtay in my place, for all this his great 
wrath z and he faid, Stay here, ftay here, when I 


| tid you! and ſnatched my hand. I trembled, and 


Raid, © will” 1 will ! for he hurt my fingers, he 
palped me ſo hard: CY 1 


me 
: . 


PAMELA4; 


phe as fat ee an begone ! An 


hd 8 Sond a deal 


the rl be cape im 
1 ve good ſort of old man, with 


his hair as white as filver! and an honeſt worthy } 


man he is. I was hurrying out with a flea in my 
ear, as the ſaying is, aud going down ſtairs into 
the parlour, met him. He took hold of my hand 
(in a gentler manner though than my maſter) with 
both his; and he ſaid, Ah ! ſweet, tweet Mrs Pa- 
mela / whe is it 1 heard juſt now -I am ſorry at 
my heart; but I am ſure I will fooner believe any 
body in fault than you. Thank you, Mr Janat han, 


faid I; but as you value your place, don't be ſeen | 


> ts a one as me I cried too; and 
away as fait as I could from him, for his own 
fake, leſt he ſhould be ſeen to pity me. 


I am in Mr Loangmanr's eſteem alſo. 


I had loſt my pen ſome-how; and my paper be- 


ing written out, I ſtepped to Mr Longman's our 
ſteward's office, to beg him to give me a pen or . 


two, and a ſheet or two of paper. He ſaid, Ay, 
that I] will, my ſweet maiden! and gave me three 


pens, ſome wafers, a itick of wax, and twelve 


theets of paper; and coming from his deſk, where 
he was writing, he ſaid, Let me have a word or two 
with you, my ſweet little miſtreſs (for fo theſe 


two good old gentlemen often call me; for I be- 


heve they love me dearly) : I hear bad news ; that 
we are going to loſe you: I hope it is not true? 
Yes, it 2s, Sar, nern 
not be known till I went away. 


He hamas hive 6 mind to fp ſomething to meg 
2 
faſt as I could; 2 


vou muſt know, that Mr Fonathan, our 


And now I will give you an inſtance how much 
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What a d—1, faid he, ails our maſter of late! 


any man in 


occaſion for it poſſibly 
togo to my father and mother, rat 
here, perhaps he may think me ungrateful. 

you know, Sir, faid |, that a father and mother's 
comfort is the deareſt thing to a good child that 
can be. Sweet excellence! ſaid he, this becomes 
you; but I know the world and mankind too well; 
though I muſt hear, and ſee, and fay nothing 
and a bleſſing attend my little ing, faid he, 
go! And away went I with a 
curt'ſy and thanks. | . 
Now this pleaſes one, my dear father and mo- 
ther, to be ſo beloved. —How much better, by good 
fame and integrity, is it to get every one's good 
word but one, than, by pleaſing that one, to make 
every ene elſe one's ene my, and be an execrable 
creature beſides! I am, G o. 
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My ** Father and Mother, 


W and their ladies, this day at dinner z and 
my maſter made a fine entertainment for them: 
and Jfaac, and Mr Fenathar, and Benjamin, waited 
3 and Jfaac tells Mrs Fervis, that the ladies 
come to ſee the houſe, and have the 


maſter, when the jokes flew about, Well, Mr B. we 


80. 
The wench is well enough, Ria he ; but no fach 


beauty as you talk of, Pll aſſure ye. She was 
— g-maid, who, on x ded. 
be kind to her. $he is young, and 
2 pretty that is young. 
one of the ladies, that's true; but 
had not recommended her ſo ſtrong- 
here is ſo much merit in beauty, that I make 
doubt ſuch a fine gentleman would have wanted 
inducement to be kind to it. 
all — at my maſter: and he, it ſeems, 
_— Y5 : dt faid, I don't know how it 
1 "re with different eyes from other people; 
15 I have heard much more talk of her prettineſs, 
think it deſerves : ſhe is well enough, as I 


| and courteous, and faithful, and makes all her 
fellow-ſervants love her: my bouſe-keeper, i in par- 


ticular, doats upon her; and you know, ladies, the 
is a woman of diſcernment : and as for Mr Longs | 


man and Jonathan here, if they thought them» |} 


ſelves 


* 


LETTER XXIII. 9 
| 1 


E had a great many neighbouring gentlemen, 


me; for it ſeems, they ſaid to my 


3 but her greateſt excellence is, that ſhe is hum- 


E TZ FZ. ierten In _ ELECT OY 


a a — | ita 'Y 
5 a 5 * "= 
| » \ x «4 ; 2A 
Fs , "Lf 
» 9 
. 
w 


REPS RISES FRASTEALERSY 
LR 


FF 
Fer 


YT RTRYT P22 we 


Virus Reward, 8 


k it not true, Jonathan ? —_ 

n't pleaſe Honour, I never knew her 
| your — family are of the ſame 
hear now? ſaid my maſter.— Well, 


1 
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ain. I would have been abſent, if F 
ep into the cloſet ; fo they ſaw me 


of them, Laly Atier ar the 
houſe on the hill, Lady Brooks, Lady 
the other it ſeems a Counteſs, of ſome 
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Mrs Fervis 
to ſee a rarity beſides. 
have ſeen 

me 


E 5 
At 


| pretty in that tim 


wited 3 hed net dau is che «tains fir 


Y 


. Why, yes, ſays Mrs Jervit, Pamela is very pretty 
| indeed; the . i 1 


$ but in the cloſet there 3 
ep 


PAMEL 4; __ 


would hare been mighty p 
You, had ſhe liv'd till ow? 


Breaks , do you think that 
. whoalwa —_ 


LEI Seb o melieions £ 
tenance, I can't abide her. 


| Lady are fd, with » Gan wie, (fo it fem 


all ſet up a great laugh. 

what 1 could have faid if I durſt. But 
— ladies may ſay any thing. 
can the pr 


Mrs Jervis ? 1 


rr 
C born to undo, or to be undone ! 


* Towers laid, 2s I went out, prettily fai 
I vow | 


yon by lips. rom hn, of 


wene away, with one of my beſt cures 


n — 4 


3 


wow ! and Lady 
us fark 2 face and ſhape 
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| that fwect companion, my innocence ! ——=Q may 
| F 
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Brooks ſaid, See that ſhape! 1 


in my life; why 


he muſt be better deſcended than you have told 


! 
And ſo they ran on for half an hour more, in 
my praiſes, as Las told; and glad was I, when I 
t out of the hearing of them. | 
But it ſeems they went down with ſch a ſtory to 
my maſter, and fo full of me, that ke had much a- 


do to ſtand it; but as it was very little to my repu- 


tation, I am fure I could take no pride in it; aud 
1 feared it would make no better for me. This 
ves me another cauſe for wiſhing myſelf out of 
houſe. | | 

This is Thurſday morming, and next Thurſday 1 
hope to fet out; far I have finiſhed my tafk, and 


my maſter is horrid croſs! And Il am vexed his 


eroſſneſs affects me fo. If ever he had any kmd- 
neſs towards me, I believe he now hates me hear- 


Is it not firange, that love borders ſo much upon 


| hate? but this wicked love is not like the true 


virtuous love, to be furc : that and hatre4 muſt be 


2 far off as light and darkneſs. And how mult this 


hate have been increafed, if he had met with a baſe 


after his wicked will had been grati- 


Well, one may ſee by a little what a great deal 
means. For if innocence cannot attract common 
emility, what muſt gui/t expect, when novelty has 
ceaſed to have its charms, and changeableneſs had 
taken place of it? Thus we read in Holy Writ, 
that wicked 4mnon, when he had ruined poor Ta- 


| mar, hated her more than ever he loved her, and 
Would have turned her out of deor. 


How happy am I, to be turned out of door, with 
that 
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chat be always my companion]! And while I pre. 
ſume not upon my own ſtrength, and am willi 
to avoid the tempter, I hope divine grace will | 
aſſiſt me. 
Forgive me, that I repeat in my letter part of 
my hourly prayer. I owe every thing, next to 
God's goodneſs, to your piety and good examples, 
my dear parents, my dear poor parents ! I ſay that 
word with pleaſure; for your poverty is my pride, 
as your integrity ſhall be my imitation. 
As ſoon as I have dined I will put on my new 
cloaths. I long to have them on. I know I ſhall 
ſurpriſe Mrs Jervis with them; for ſhe ſhan't ſee 
me till I am full-drefſed.— John is come back, and 
Fu foon fend you ſome of what I have written. 
find he is going early in the morning; and fo Ill 


cloſe here, that I am = | 
Your moſt dutiful daughter. | 


Don't loſe your time in meeting me; becauſel 
am ſo uncertain. . It is hard if, ſome-how or | 
other, I can't get a paſſage to you. But | 
be my maſter won't refuſe to let John bring 
me. I can ride behind him, I believe, well 


enough; for he is very careful, and very honelt; | , 


— know John as well as I; for he loves 
you both. Beſides, may-be, Mrs Jervis can] 
put me in ſome way. 


LETTER XIV. 


Dear Father and Mother, | 
1 ſhall write on, as long as I ſtay, though I ſhould ] 
have nothing but fillineſs to write; for I know 
— divert yourſelves on nights with what I write, ee 
becauſe it is mine. 36 


M 


Lence, aud reſignation —Indecd there is nothing 
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long for my coming; but he ſays, he told you he 
hoped ſomething would happen to hinder it. 

| am glad you did not tell him the occaſion of 
my coming away; for if my fellow-ſervants thould 
gueſs, it were better ſo, than to have it from you 
or me: beſides, I really am concerned, that my 
maſter ſhould caſt away a thovght upon ſuch a poor 
creature as me; for, beſides the difgrace, it has 
quite turned his temper; and 1 begin to believe 
what Mrs Fervis told me, that he likes me, and 
can't help it; and yet ſtrives to conquer it, and ſo 
finds no way but to be croſs to me. 

Don't think me preiumptuous and conceited z 
for it is more my concern than my pride, to fee 
ſuch a gentleman fo demean himſelf, and leſſen the 
regard he uſed to have in the eyes of all his fer- 
vants, on my account.— But 1 am to tell you of my 


| | new dreſs to-day. 


And fo, when I had dined, up ſtairs I went, and 
locked myſelf into my little room. There I tricked 
myſelf up as well as 1 could in my new garb, and 


put on my round-ear'd ordinary cap; but with a 
| green knot however, and my home-ſpun gown and 


petticoat, and plain leather-thoes ; but yet they 
are what they call Span leather; and my ordina- 


+ | ty hoſe, ordinary I mean to what 1 have been lately 


uſed to; though I thall think good yarn may do ve- 


| ry well for every day, when I come home. A plain 


mullin tucker } put on, and my black fiik neck- 
lace, inſtead of the French necklace my Lady gave 


me; and put the ear-rings out of my ears; and 
| When | was quite *quipped, | took my ftraw-hat in 


my hand, with its two blue ſtrings, and looked 
about me in the glaſs, as proud as any thing—To 
hy truth, i never liked mytelt to well in my life. 

O the pleaſure of deſcending «ith eaſe, inno- 


F 2 
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Ike it!? An humble mind, I phainly fee, cannot 


meet with any very ſhocking diſappointment, let 
fortune's. wheel turn round as it will. 


So | went down to look for Mrs Jervis, to ſee | 


how the liked me. 

I met, = 3 was upon the Raice, cus Backed 
in ads houſe-maid ; and ſhe made me a low curt'fy, 
and I found did not know me. So I ſmiled, and 


went to the houſekeeper's parlour : and there fat | 


good Mrs Jervis at work, making a ſhift : and 
would you believe it ? „he did not know me at firſt; 
but coſe up, and pulled off her ſpectacles; and bid 
Do you want me, forſooth? I could not help 
ing, and faid, Hey-day ! Mrs Jervis, what] don't 


ee. _ 
U 


'T at me from top to toe: why, you 


ſaid ſhe; what! Pamela! thus — os 


How came this about ? 


As it happen'd, in ſtept my maſter ; and my back 


being to him, be thought it was a {tranger ſpeak- 
ing < Mrs forms, and withdrew again; and did 
not hear her aſk, If his Honour had any commands 


for her ?—She . and about, and I 


ſhewed her all my dreſs to my under- petticoat; 
and ſhe faid, fitting down, Why, I am all in amaze; 
I muſt ſit down. What can all this mean? I told 
her, I had no cloaths ſuitable to my condition when, 
I returned to my father's; and fo it was better to 

begin here, as I was ſoon to go away, that all my 
ſellow- ſervants might ſee l knew how to ſuit my- 
felf to the ſtate I was returning to. 


Well, ſaid ſhe, I never knew the like of thee. But 


this ſad] preparation for going away (for now I ice 


"My maſter rung in the back-parlour, and fo I 


— are quite in earneſt) is what I know not how toget | 
O my dear Pamela, how can I part with you! 


1 008 Bo Jews wane be avant es It | pret 


kenn 


Fan 


VtaruE Rewardd. Gy 


tems he ſaid to her, I was coming in to let you 
know that I ſhall go to Lincoinſbire, and poſſibly to 
my filter Davers's, and be abfent ſome weeks. 
But, pray, what pretty neat damſel was with you ? 
She ſays, ſhe ſmiled, and aſked, If his Honour did 
not know who it was? No, faid he, I never faw 
her before. Farmer Nichsls, or farmer Brady have 
neither of them ſuch a tight prim laſs for a 
daughter; have they ?—Though I did not fee her 
face neither, ſaid he. If your Honour won't be 
angry, faid the, I will introduce her into your pre- 
ſence; for, I think, fays the, outdoes our P- 
mela. | 
Now I did not thank her for this, as I told her 
afterwards (for it brought a great deal of trouble 
upon me, as well as crofineſs, as you ſhall hear). 
| That can't be, he was pleaſed to fay. But if you 
ack | can find an excuſe for it, let her come in. 
eak- At that ſhe ftept to me, and told me, ] muſt 
did in with her to my maſter; but, faid the, for good- 
nds | nefs fake, let him find you out; for he don't know 
ad | } 
dat; 
Ze; 
told 
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you. O fie, Mrs Jervis, faid I, how could you 
ferve me ſo? Beſides, it looks too free both in me, 
and ta him. | tell you, faid the, you ſball come in 3 
and pray don't reveal yourſelf till he finds you out. 
them | , Soft went in, foolith as I was; tho? I muſt have 
r to | been ſeen by him another time, if I had not then. 
| my | And the would make me take my ſtraw-hat in my 
my- | hand. 
I dxopt a low curt'ſy, but faid never a word. 1 
But | Gare ſay he knew me as ſoon as he ſaw my face; 
| but was as cunning as Lucifer. He came up-to me, 
and took me by the hand, and faid, Whole pretty 
| Maiden are you ?-——1 dare fay you are Pamela's 
| kiſter, you are ſo like her. So neat, fo clean, fo 
— Why, child, you far ſurpaſs your ſiſter 
Co — 


F 3 | 1 was 


* : 


I was all confufion, and would have fpoken; but 
he took me about the neck: Why, faid he, you are 
very pretty, child: I would not be fo free with your 
Alter, you may believe; but I muſt kifs you. 

O Sir, faid I, I am Pamela, indeed I am : indeed 
I am Pamela, her own felf' 

He kiſſed me for all I could do; and ſaid, 1 
fible ! you are a lovelier girl by half than Pamela; 
and ſure I may be innocently free with you, though 
J would not do her fo much favour. 

This was a ſad trick upon me indeed, and what | 
F could not expect; and Mrs Fervis looked like a 
fool as much as I, for her officiouſnefs.—At haſt] | 
got away, and ran out of the parlour, molt ſadly | 
vexed, as you may well think. | | 

He talked a good deal to Mrs Fervis, and at laſt Þ 
ordered me to come in to him. Come in, faid he, 
you little villain ! for ſo he called me? good Sirs! 
what a name was there ! who is it you put your | 
tricks upon? | was refolved never to honour your 
unworthineſs, ſaid he, with fo much notiee again; 
and fo you muſt diſguiſe yourſelf, to attract me, and 
yet pretend, like an hypocrite as you are— 

I was out of patience, then: hold, good Sir, faid 
J; don't impute difguiſe and hypocriſy to me, 
above all things; for 1 hate them both, mean as 1 
am. I have put on no diſguiſe.— What a plague, | 
fad he, for that was his word, do you mean then 
by this drefs ?- Why, and pleaſe your Honoun, 
faid I, I mean one of the honefteſt things in the 
world. I have been in diſguiſe indeed ever fince 
my good Lady your mother took me from my poor 
parents. I eame to her Ladyihip fo poor and mean, 
that theſe cloaths I have on, are a princely ſuit to 
 Tthoie | had then: and her goodnefs heaped upon | 
me rich cloaths, and other bownties : and as lam 
now returning to my poor parents again ſo ſoon, 1 
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eannot wear thoſe things without being whoot- 
ed at; ind fo hare bro ket old to pion tod> 
n a good holiday-ſuit too, 
when I get home 
He then =" Y me in his arms, and 
me from him. Mrs Jerves, faid 


' take 


the little witch from me; I can neither bear nor 


for-bear her! (Strange words thefe !)—But ſtay; 
you ſhan't go Net begone No, come back 
I thought he was mad for my ſhare ; for he 
knew not what he would have. I was going, how- 
ever; but he ſtept after me, and took hold of my 
arm, and brought me in again: I am fure he made 
— black and blue; for the marks are upon it 


Sir, Sir, faid I, pray have mevey þ I will, E 


will come in ! 


He fat down, and look'd at me, and, as I t 


afterwasds, as fillily as ſuch a poor girl as I. At 


hft, he faid, Well, Mrs Fervis, as I was telling 
* you m ay permit her to ſtay a little longer, till 

lee if my ſiſter Davers will have her; if, mean- 
time, ſhe ad herſelf, and aſk this as a favour, 
and is forry for her pertneſs, and the liberty ſhe bas 
taken with my character out of the houſe, and in 
the houſe. Your Honour indeed told me oY faid 
Mrs Fervisz but I never found her inelinable to 


think herfelf ih a fault. Pride and perverſeneſs, 


nid he, with a vengeance ! Yet this is your doat- 


ng: piece !—Well, for once, Ill ſubmit myfzlf, to 


tell you, huſſy, faid he to me, may ftay 2 
fortnight — 2 till 45 ſee my alle Bowes: 2 
you hear what I fa u, ſtatue ! Can you nei- 
ther ſpeak nor be thankful ? Your Honour frights 
me fo, faid J, that I can 2 ſpeak: But Iwill 


venture to fay, that I have andy t beg, as a favour, 


ur ] may go to my father and mother. Why, 
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fool, ſaid he, won't like to go to wait on my 
ſiſter Davers ? Sir, faid I, I was once fond of that 
honour 3 but you were pleaſed to ſay, I might he 


in danger from her Ladyſhip's nephew, or he | 


from me. D—d impertinenee ! ſaid he; do yo 


hear, Mrs Jervis, do you hear, how the retorty } 


upon me? Was ever ſuch matchleſs aſſurance !— 
I then fell a-weeping ; for Mrs Jervis ſaid, Pie, 


deed! I am fure I would hurt nobody; and I have 
been, it ſeems, guilty of indiferetions, which have 


coſt me my place, and my maſter's favour, and | 
ſo have been turned away: and when the time is | 


come that I thould return to my poor parents, I 
am not ſuffered to go quietly. Good your Honour, 


what have I done, that I muſt be uſed worſe thanif | 


I had robbed you '—Robbed me ! ſaid he, why fo 
you have, huſly ; you have robbed me. Who! I, 
Sir! faid I; have I robbed you? Why then you are 
a Juſtice of Peace, and may fend me to gaol, if you 
pleaſe, and bring me to a trial for my life ! It you 
_ can prove that I have robbed you, Lam ſure I ought 
Now, I was quite ignorant of his meaning; tho 
I did not like it, when it was afterwards explained, 


neither; and, well, thought I, what will this come 


to at laſt, if poor Pamela is eſteemed a thief! 
Then 1 thought, in an inſtant, how I ſhould ſhew 


my face to my honelt poor parents, if I was but 


ſuſpected. 
But, Sir, faid I, let me aſk you but one queſtion, 
and pray don't let me be calPd names for it; forl 


don't mean diſreſpectſully. Why, if I have done a- 


miſs, am | not left to be diſcharged by your houſe- 
keeper, as the other maids have been? And if Fane 
or Rache!, or Hannah. were to offend, wou'd your 
Honour ftoop to take notice of them? * 


Pamela, fie — And I iaid, my lot is very hard in- 
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Hould you ſo demean yourſelf to take notice of me? 
— if have not been worſe than others, 
why ſhould | fuffer more than others? and why 
ſhould 1 not be turned away, and there's an end 
dt it? For indeed I am not of conſequence enough 
for my maſter to concern himſelf, and be angry a- 
bout fuch a creature as me. SO. 1 
Do you hear, Mrs Jervis, cry'd he again, hov 
pertly yo interrogated by this ſaucy flut ? Why, 
— Fong ſays he, did not my good mother de- 
fire me to take care of you? And have you not 
been always diſtinguiſhed by me, above a common 
_ And does your ingratitude upbraid me for 
this 
* Ifaid ſomething mutteringly, and he vowed he 
would hear it. I begged excuſe 3 but he inſiſted 
upon it. Why, then, faid l, if your Honour mult 
know, I faid, That my Lady did not defire 
your care to extend to the ſummer-bauſe and her 
| dreffſing-room. | 
Well, this was a little ſaucy, you'll ſay And 
be flew into ſuch a paſſion, that I was forced to run 
for it; and Mrs Jervis faid, It was happy I got 
out of the way. 
Why, what makes him provoke one fo, then? 
I'm almoſt ſorry for it; but I would be glad to get a- 
ray at any rate. For I begin to be more fearſul now, 
ult now Mr Janat han ſent me theſe line 
(Bleſs me ! what thall I do ? 
„Dear Mrs Pamela, take care of yourſelf; fog 
| * Rachel heard my maſter ſay to Mrs Jervis, who, 
* ſhe believes, was pleading for you, Saynomore, 
Burn this inſtantly.” 
O pray for your poor daughter. I am called to 
o to bed by Mrs Fervis, for it is paſt eleven; and 
an ſure the ſhall hear of it; for all this is owing 
to 
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to her, though ſhe did not mean any harm. But! 
have been, and am, in a ſtrange flutter; and I ſup- 
poſe too, ſhe'll fay, I have been full pert. | 

O my dear father and mother, power and riches 
never want advacates ! But poor pentlewoman, ſhe 
fo he live without him: and he has been very good 
to her. 

S0 good=night. 
morning; 3 but may-be not; fo wont conclude; 
though | can't fay too often, that 1 am (though 
with great apprehenſion) 

Jour * duti iful daughter. 


LETTER. XXV. 


My 4 Parents, 


O Let me take up my complaint, and ſa 
was poor creature ſo unhappy, and ſo 


„Never 
> banks 


rouſſy uſed, as poor Pamela! Indeed, my "a fas | 


ther and mother, my heart's juſt broke! 1 can 


neither write as I ſhould do, nor let it alone ; for | 


to whom but you can I vent my griefs, and keep 
my heart from burlting ! ! wicked, wicked 
man !—1 have no patience when I think of him! 
— But yet, don't be frighted—for—I hope l hope, 
* am honeſt !—But if my head and my hand will 

me. 


houſe? for I am ſure I can ſafely ſwear the peace 
againſt him: but, alas | he is greater than any con- 
ſtable ; he is a juitice himſelf; ſuch a juſtice deli- 
ver me from !—But God Almighty, hope, in time 


will right me For he knows the innocence of my 


heart ! 
* wen 


has too me diſtracted to ſend by him; W 


May-be I ſhall fend this in the 


KTS FAA VEES ww 


you ſhall hear all.— Ils there no conſtable | 
nor headborough, though, to take me out of his | 


ur way nn 2; but I have 
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den nobody but Mrs Jervis, or Rachel, and one 1 


hate to ſee or be ſeen by: and indeed I hate now 
to ſee any body. Strange things I have to tell you, 


that happened ſince laſt night, that good Mr Jonas 


than's letter, and my maſter's harſhneſs, put me 
into ſuch a fluſter; but I will not keep you in ſuſpenſe. 
I went to Mrs 7ervis's chamber; and, O dread- 


| ful! my wicked maſter had hid himſelf, baſe gen- 


tleman as he is! in her cloſet, where ſhe has a few 


| books, and cheſt of drawers, and ſuch-like. I 


little ſuſpected it; though I uſed, till this fad night, 


always to look into that cloſet, and another in the 


room, and under the bed ever fincethe ſummer-houſe 
trick, but never found any thing; and ſo I did not 


| do it then, being fully reſolved to be angry with 
Mrs Jervis for what had happened in the day, and 


ſo thought of nothing elſe. | 
I fat myſelf down on one fide of the bed, and ſhe 


on the other, and we began to undreſs ourſelves ; 


but ſhe on that fide next the wicked cloſet, that 
held the worſt heart in the world. So, faid Mrs 
Jervis, you won't | to me, Pamela! I find 
you are angry with me. Why, Mrs Jervis, faid 
11 ſo l am a little; tis a folly to deny it. You 
ſee what | have ſuffered by your forcing me in to 
my maſter: and a gentlewoman of your years 
and experience muſt needs know, that it was not fit 


| forme to pretend to be any body elſe for my own 


fake, nor with regard to my maſter. 

But, ſaid ſhe, who would have thought it would 

have turned out ſo? Ay, ſaid I, little thinking who 

heard me, Lucifer always is ready to promote his 

own work and workmen. You ſee, prefently, what 

uſe he made of it, pretending not to know me, on 
e to be free with me. And when he took upon 


7 imſelf to know me, to quarrel with me, and uſe 


Pamela? 


me hardly: and you too, ſaid I, to cry, Fie, fie, 
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Do you think, 


dear, faid the, that I would 
him ? — 


nothing of the note from Mr . 
fr began 10 fope all the word alot: 

to try Mrs Jervit, Well then, what 
— have me do? You fee he is for having 
me wait on Lady Davers now. 


why I cou'd not think of that: it was 


not the pride of my heart, but the pride of my 


11 


y maſter has been very rude to me, once and 
3 and you fay he cannot help it, tho? he pre- 
nw be fry fr: wal, he has given me 
ace, and uſes me very harſh- 
ten me to his purpoſes, as he 


Li 


71 
. 
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FT 


444 fond of ſtaying (as indeed | 
nad, if 1 could be fafe; for 1 iove you maid 


and value _ if he would act as my 
Well then, as 1 know his defigns, and 


L 


| N ; muſt I not have aſk 


to Ray, knowing he would attempt me again! 
for all you could aſſure me of, was, he would || 
do nothing by force; fol, a poor weak girl, was 
10 be leſt to my own firergth! A And was not this 
to | 


+ for what muſt have been the cafe ? Here | 


e Ersin: 
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to albw him to tempt me, as one may ſay? and to 


him to go on in his wicked devices? 


How then, Mrs Jervis, could I alk or with to 
? 


ou fay well, my dear child, fays ſhe; and you 
have. a 2 of thought above your years z and 
for all theſe conſiderations, and for what I have 
heard this day, after you ran away, (and Fam glad 


| you went as you did), I cannot perſuade you to ſtay; 
and I ſhall be glad, which is what I never 
| coals have fad 


thought L 
„that you were well at your father's; 
for if Lady Davers will entertain you, ſhe may as 
well have you from thence as here. There's my 
good Mrs Jervis! faid 1; God will bleſs you for 

good counſel to a poor maiden, that is hard 
wh But, pray, what did he ſay, when I was gone? 


2 fays the, he was very angry with you. But 


would hear iv! faid I: | think it was a little 
bold; but then he provok'd me to it. And had 
not my honeſty been in the cafe, I would not by 
any means have been ſo ſaucy. Beſides, Mrs Jervis, 
confider it was the truth; if he does not love 
to hear of the ſummer-hauſe, and the dreſſing-room, 
why ſhould he not be aſhamed to continue in the 
fame mind? But, ſaid ſhe, when you have muttered 
this to yourſelf, you might have told him any thin 
elle. Well, ſaid I, I cannot tell a wilſul lie; = 
ſo there's an end of it. But I find you now give 
him up, and think there's danger in ſtaying.-Lord 
bleſs me ! I with I was well out of the houſe ; fo 


It was at the bottom of a wet ditch, on the wildeſt 


common in England. | 

Why, ſaid ſhe, it fignifies nothing to tell you all 
he ſaid ; but it was enough to make me fear you 
would not be ſo ſafe as I could with ; and, upon my 


Word, Pamela, I don't wonder he loves you; for, 


Vor- I. without 


by. 


= ” * 
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11 are a charming girl ! and f 

more lovely in my life than in 
thee 52 — dreſs of yours. And then ĩt was ſuch 
a furprize upon us all !—1 4 OD you owe 


fome of your I an lovely appearance 
a Then, 14 I. 1 CITES > 
fires I expected ns effect from them; but if any, 
a quite contrary one. 
Huſh! faid 1, Mrs Fervis, did you not hear ſome. 
thing ſtir in the cloſet ? no, filly girl, faid the; 
your fears are — awake. —But indeed, d 1, 


= 


think I heard thing ruſtle —May-be, fays ſhe, 
the cat may be got there: but I — — g. 
1 was huſh; but ſhe ſaid, Pr' yt 


n See if ys Bo 
I did, and was thinking to look into the cloſet ; 
but, hearing no more noile, thought it needleſs, and 
ſo went again and fat myſelf down on the bed-fide, 
and went on undreſſing myſelf. And Mrs Jervis, 
by this time undreſſed, ſtepped into bed, and 
bid me haſten, for ſhe was fleepy- 
I don't know what was the matter; but my heart 
fadly miſgave me: indeed, Mr Jonathan's note was 
to Take it do fo, with what Mrs Fervis 
had faid. I pulled off my ſtays, and my ſtockings, 
and all my cloaths to an under-petticoat ; and then | 
hearing a ruſtling again in the cloſet, I ſaid, Heaven 
& us! But before I ſay my prayers, I muſt 
look into this cloſet. And ſo was going to it 
mod, when, O dreadful! out ruſhed my maſter, in 
a rich filk and ſilver -gown. 
I fereamed, and ran tothe bed : and Mrs Jervis 
ſcreamed too; and he faid, PIl do you no harm, 
fl forbear this noiſe z but otherwiſe take what 
WS. 
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ach _ ſhoes); and taking me in his arms, faid, Mrs 
we | Fervis, riſe, and juſt ſtep up ſtairs, to keep the 
you 
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- Inſtantly he came to the bed (for 1 had crept 
into it, to Mrs Jervis, with my coat on, and my 


maids from coming down at this noife : I'll do no 
harm to this rebel. 

O, for Heaven's ſake! for pity's fake! Mrs 
Fervis, ſaid I, if I am not betrayed, don't leave 
me; and I beſeech you, raiſe all the houſe. No, 
faid Mrs Jervis, I will not ſtir, my dear lamb; 1 


will not leave you. 1 wonder at you, Sir, ſaid the ; 


and kindly threw herſelf upon my coat, claſping me 
round the waiſt : you ſhall not hurt this innocent, 
faid ſhe; for I will loſe my life in her defence. 


Are there not, ſaid ſhe, enough of wicked ones in 


the world for your baſe purpote, but you muſt at- 
tempt ſuch a lamb as this? hg! 
He was deſperate angry, and threatened tothrow 
er out of the window; and to turn her out of 
he houſe the next morning. You need not, Sir, 
laid ſhe; for I will not ſtay in it. God defend my 
poor Pame/a till to-morrow, and we will both go 
together. —Says he, Let me but expoitulate a word 
or two with you, Pamela. Pray, Pamela, faid Mrs 
fervis, don't hear a word, except he leaves the 
bed, and goes to the other end of the room. Ay, 
out of the room, faid1; expoſtulate to-morrow, if 
you muſt expoſtulate! 3 
I found his hand in my boſom, and when my 


fright let me know it, 1 was ready to die; and I 


lighed, and ſcreamed, and fainted away. And ftill 
he had his arms about my neck; and Mrs Jervis 
vas about my feet, and upon my coat. And all 


in a cold dewy ſweat was I. Pamela! Pamela! 
faid Mrs Jervis, as ſhe tells me ſince, O-—h, and 
gave another ſhriek, my poor Pamela is dead for 
certain —And fo, to os” I was for a time; 

2 for 
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for I knew nothing more of the matter, one fit 
following another, till about three hours after, az 
it proved to be, I found myſelf in bed, and Mrs 
Fervis fitting up on one „with her wrapper | 
abour — Rachel on the other; and no maſter, 

for the wicked wretch was gone. But I was ſo 
overjoyed, that I hafdly could believe myſelf; and 

7 faid, which were my firſt words, Mrs Jervi 


3 ?—Where have I been? Huſh, my dear, faid 


Mrs Rachel, can I be ſure it is you ? Tell me! can * 


Mrs Fervis 3 you have been in fit after fit. I never | 


faw any body ſo frightful in my life ! 
By this I judged Rachel knew nothing of the mat. 

ter; and it ſeems my wicked maſter had, upon | 

Mrs Jervis's ſecond noiſe of my fainting away, 


flipt out, and, as if he had come from his own | 


chamber, diſturbed by the ſcreaming, went up to 
the maids room, (who, hearit.g the noiſe, lay 
trembling, and afraid to ſtir), and bid them go down 
and fee what was the matter with Mrs Jer vis and 
me. And he charged Mrs 7ervis, and promiſed 
fo fergtve her for what ſhe had ſaid and done, if 
ſhe would conceal the matter. So the maids came 
down; and all went up again, when I came to my. 
ſelf a litte, except Rachel, who ſtaid to fit up with 
me, and bear Mrs Jervis company. I believe they 
all gueſs the matter to be bad encugh ; though they 
dare not fay any thing. 
When I think of my danger, and the freedoms 
he actually took, though | believe Mrs Jervis faved 
me from worſe, and the ſays ſhe did (though what 
can I think, who was in a fit, and knew nothing of 
the matter)? 1 am almoſt diſtracted. _ | 
At firſt 1 was afraid of Mrs Ferdi; but I am 
fully ſatisfied ſhe is very good, and 1 ſhould have 
deen loſt but for her; and ſhe takes on grievouſſy 
about it. What would have become of me, had the 
gone 


=, 


— 


| tades of inquiries about me. 
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fer, and fo put on ſharp anger at firſt. 


| meſo well, I don't know how we ſhall live together 
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ane out of the room, to ſtill the maids, as he bid 

r? He'd certainly have ſhut her out, and then, 

on me ! what would have become of your 

poor Pamela ? „ 

I muſt leave off a little; for my eyes and my 
head are ſadly bad. - This was a dreadful trial 


| This was the worſt of all! Oh! that I was out of 


the power of this dreadfully wicked man ! Pray for | 
| Tour diſtreſſed daughter. A 


LETTER XXV. 


My dear Father and Mother, 


] DID not rife till ten o'clock, and I had all the 


concerns and withes of the family, and multi- 
My wicked maſter 
went out early to hunt ; but left ward he would be 
in to breakfaſt. And fo he was. | 

He came up to our chamber about eleven, and 
had nothing to do to be ſorry ; for he was our ma- 


I had great emotions at his entering the room, 

and threw my apron over my head, and fell a-cry- 

11 as if my heart would break. 
rs Jervis, faid he, fince I know you, and you 


for the future. Sir, ſaid ſiſe, I will take the libert) 
to ay, what I think is beit for both. I have i 
grief, that you ſhould attempt to da any 


| jury to this poor girl, and eſpecially in my 


, that 1 ſhould think myſelf acceſſary to 


| the miſchief, if I was not to take notice of it. Tha 


my ruin therefore may depend upon it, I defire not 
to ſtay ʒ but pray let Pamela and me go to- 
ner. With all my heart, ſaid he; and the ſooner 
better. She fell a-crying. I find, fays he, gr 


gi bas made a party of the whole houle in kg 
favour againſt me. Her innocence deſerves it of ug 
all, faid the very kindly : and I never could have 


thought that the ſon of my dear good Lady departed | 


could have fo forfeited his honour, as to endeavour 
to deſtroy a virtue he ought to protect. No more 


of this, Mrs Jer vis! ſaid he, 1 will not bear it. 


As for Pamela, the has a lucky knack of falling 
into fits when the pleaſes. But the curſed yet 
lings of you both made me not myſelf. 1 intended 


no harm to her, as I told you both, if you'd he 
left your fquallings : and I did no barm neither, 
but to myſelf; for I raiſed a hornet's neſt about ]. 


ears, that, as far as I know, may have | 
death my reputation. Sir, faid Mrs Ferv:s, 


to 


1 beg Mr Longman may take my accounts, and}. 


will go away as ſoon as I can. As for Pamela, the 


is at her . dope, to go away next Thurſday, |. 


as the intends *? 
IIa till; for I could not ſpeak nor look up, and 
bis preſence diſcompoſed me extremely; but I way 


forry to hear myſelf the unhappy occation of Mrs | 


Fervis's lokng her place, and hope that may be ſtill 
Well, faid he, let Mr Longman make up your 


accounts as foon as you will; and Mrs Nu, (*ho f 


is his houſekeeyer in Lincaluſſ ire) ſhall come hither 
in your place, and won't be lefs obliging, I darefay, 
than yu have been. Said ſhe, I have never diſoblig d 


yeu all now; and let me tell you, Sir, if you knew | 


what belonged to your own reputation or honour- 


No more, no more, ſaid he, of theſe antiquated} 


topics. I have been no bad friend to you; and | 
ſhall always efteem you, tho' you have not been i 
faithful to my ſecrets as I could have wiſh' d, and 
have kid me open to this girl, which has made het 


more afraid of me than ſhe bad occafion, Wel, 
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dut, no, not I; let her 


| aan to me, I with 


| fraid to 
Your hands at? | faid not a word. Says he, If 


A 
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faid ſhe, after what paſſed yeſterday, and laſt 
N think I went rather too far in-favour of 
injunctions than otherwiſe ; and I ſhould have 
ved body's cenſure, as the baſeſt of erea- 
tures, had | E to 
hkwleſs attempts. Still, Mrs Jervis, ſtill 
upon me, and all for imagi | for what 
. 
But yet, in reſpect to ö I am will- 
rt friendly with ought 
Tg wo port feindly wich K . nate 
1 in relation to me; which 1 ſhould have 
reſented more than I do, but that I am conſcious 
I had no bufineſs to demean myſelf fo as to be in 
your cloſet, where | might have expected to hear 
a multitude of impertinence between ou. 
Well, Sir, faid ſhe, you have no objection, I 
hope, to Pamela's going away on Thurſday next? 
You are mighty ſohcitous, faid he, about Pamela + 
as foon es the ag 
is a naughty girl, and all this upon 
2 than ſhe can 
have had from me : but 1 have overcome it all, and 
will never concern myfelf about her. 
I have a propoſal made me, added he, finee I have 
deen out this morning, that 1 ſhall go near to em- 
brace ; and fo wiſh only, that a diſcreet uſe may be 
made of what is paſt ; and there's an end of every 
7 EE me, as to Pamela, i'll affure you. 
c — hands t ether through m apron, 
* ls, \he* © wns Bow by fx Finn 


ay ke. 


you need not now be a- 
fpeak to me; tell me what you lifted up 


with all my heart, for my good old Lad 
Well, Pamela, ſaid he, 


Jon like what I have * — 


PAMELA4; Or, 


I held my hand upon my apron; for I could 
ſpeak to him; and he took hold of it, and 
it, though leſs hard than he did my arm the 
e. What does the little fool cover her 
? ſaid he: pull your apron away; and let 


laſt night. No wonder you're aſhamed to 
Lou know you were very free with my 
character. . | 
I I could not ſtand this barbarous inſult, as I took 
411 to be, conſidering his behaviour to me; and I 
. then ſpoke and faid, O the difference between the 
minds of thy creatures, good God ! How ſhall 
ſome be caſt down in their innocence, while others 
can triumph in their guilt ! 6 : 
And fo ſaying, 1 went up-ſtairs to my chamber, 
and wrote all this; for though he vexed me at his 


taunting, yet I was pleaſed to hear he was likely to 


de married, and that his wicked intentions were {ſo 
happily overcome as to me; and this made me 2 
Attle eaſier. And | hope I have paſſed the worſt; 
or elſe it is very hard. And yet I ſhaw't think my- 


after all, his repentance and amendment are mighty 


hope has ſmitten him to the heart at once, for his 


injuries to poor me! let I wor't be too ſecure 


neither. 

Hlaving opportunity, I ſend now what I know 
will grieve you to the heart. But 1 hope I ſhall 
bring my next ſcribble myſelf; and fo conclude, 
thorgh balf heokem hearted, 3 


Tour ever-dutiful daughter. 


LET 


how you look, after your freedom of ſpeech | 


ſelf at eaſe quite, till I am-with you: for methinks, 


fuddenly refolved upon. But the divine grace is | 
not confined to ſpace ; and remorſe may, and | 
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| ſay another week ſtill, and hope certainly 


I dave not found it fo, alas for me 


\ VinrTvuz Rewardd. 8 


\ 


LETTER XXVI. 


AM glad I defired you not to meet me, and John 
| fays you won't; for he told you, he is ſure 1 
ſhall get a paſſage well enough, either behind ſome 
one of my feilow-ſervants on horſe-back, or by 


farmer Nichols's means : but as to the chariot he 


talked to you of, I can't expect that favour, to be 


fure; and I ſhould not care for it, becauſe it would 


look fo much above me. But farmer Brady, they 
fay, has a chaiſe with one horſe, and we to 
borrow that, or hire it rather than fail; tho money 


runs a little lowiſh, after what I have laid out; but 
I don't care to fay fo here; tho' 1 warrant I might 
| have what 1 would of Mrs Jervis, or Mr Jonathan, 


or Mr Lo:gman; but then how ſhall I pay it? 


* and beſides, 1 don't love to be be- 


But the chief reaſon Im glad you don't ſet out 
to meet me, is the uncertainty; for it ſeems I muſt 


to 
Thurſday after. For poor Mrs Jervis will go at \ 

lame time, ſhe fays, and can't be ready © 
Oh! that 1 was once well with you !—Tho' he is 


very civil too at preſent, and not ſo croſs as he was; 


and yet he is as vexatious another way as you ſhall 
hear. For * te had a rich ſuit of cloaths 


| brought home, which they call a birth-day ſuit; 


for he intends to go to Lenden againſt next birth= 
Gay, to fee the court, and our folks will have it 
he is to be made a Lord. I wiſh they may make 
him an honeſt man, as he was 88 t ʒ but 

And fo, as I was ſaying, he had theſe cloaths 
come home, and he tried them on. And before he 


pulled them off, he ſent for me, when nobody elſe 
was in the parlour with him: Pamela, ſaid he, you 
are ſo neat and fo nice in your own dreſs (alack- 
day, I didn't know I was)! that you mult he 3 
judge of ours. How are theſe cloaths made? Do 
they fit me ?—I am no judge, faid I, and pleaſe 
your Honour; but I think they look very fine. 
His waiſtcoat ſtood on end with filver-lace, and 
he looked very grand. But what he did laſt, has 
made me very ferious, and I could make him 10 
compliments. Said he, why don't you wear 
uſual cloaths ? Tho? I think every thing looks well 
upon you (for I ſtill continue in my new drefs). [ 
faid, 1 have no cloaths, Sir, I ought to call my own, 
but theſe : and it is no matter what ſuch an one ag 
I wears. Said he, Why, you look very ſerious, 
Pamela. I fee you can bear malice.— Yes, fol 
can, Sir, faid I, according to the occaſion ! Why, 
faid he, your eyes always look red, 1 think. Are 
— 1 a fool to take my laſt freedom ſo much to 
? TI am ſure you, and that fool Mrs Fervis, 
frightened me, by your hideous ſqualling, as much | 
as I could frighten you. That is all we Jad for it, 
faid I; and if you could be fo afraid of your own 
ſervants knowing of your attempts upon a poor 
unworthy creature, that is under your protection 
while I ſtay, ſurely your Honour ought to be more 
afraid of God Almighty, in whoſe preſence we al 
ſtand, in every action of our lives, and to whom 
the greateſt, as well as the leaſt, muſt be account 
able, let them think what they liſt. 
He took my hand, in a kind, good-humouret} 
mockery, and ſuid, Well urged, my pretty preacher! 
When my Lincolnſhire chaplain dies, F1l put thee 
on a gown and caſſock, and thou'lt make a good 
figure in his place.—I with, ſaid I, a little vexed 
at his jeer, your Honour's conſcience W 


LEER Ane 


an, till ſhe goes. I welcome! ſaid I; I am 


took hold of my hand), t 


lendeavouring to get my hand from him, but in 


| theſe words: nay, 1 will ſay't, tho you were to be 


mil 
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preach er, and then you would need no other 
— Well, „ 


this unfaſhionable jargon. I did not ſend for you ſo 
much for your opinion of my new fuit, as to tell 
are welcome to ſtay, fince Mrs Jervis 


fure I ſhall rejoice when I am out of the houſe ! 
Well, faid he, you are an ungrateful baggage ; 


| but Lam thinking it would be pity, with theſe fair 


ſoft hands, and that lovely ſkin, (as he called it, and 

2 you ſhould return a- 
in to hard work, as you muſt, if you go to your 
$3 and ſo I would adviſe her to take a houſe 


in Landon, and let lodgings to us members of par- 


lament, when we come to town; and fuch a 
pretty daughter as you may paſs for, will always fill 
houſe, and ſhe'll get a great deal of money. 

I vas fadly vexed at this barbarous joke; but 
being ready to cry before, the tears guſhed out, and 


vain) I faid, I can expect no better: your beha- 
viour, Sir, to me, has been juſt of a piece with 


ever ſo angry.—l angry, Pamela! No, no, ſaid he, [ 
have overcome all that; and as you are to go away, 
Took upon you now as Mrs Jervis's gueſt while 
you both ſtay, and not as my ſervant; and fo you 
may fay what you will. But, Pll tell you, Pamela, 
why you need not take this matter in ſuch high 
diſdam !— You have a very pretty romantic turn 
for virtue, and all that.—And 1 don't ſuppoſe but 
you'll hold it ſtill; and nobody will be able to pre- 
val upon you. But, my child, (fleeringly he ſpoke 
ih, do but conſider what a fine opportunity you will 
then have, for a tale every day, to good mother 
Jervis, and what ſubjects for letter-writing te 
Jour father and mother, and what pretty preach- 
ments 


14 PAMELA; Or, 
—— y hold forth to the 
As my heart! I think it would 

you 


k 


Nr 
the could do. 


Tou do well, Sir, faid I, to even your wit © 

fach a poor maiden as me: but, permit me to fay, 
that if you was not rich and great, and I poor and | 
little, you would not inſult me thus. Let me 


aſk Sir, if you think this becomes fine 

5 and 2 __ ſtation ? by for fo fk 
pretty Pamela? ſaid he: W grave? And | 

—— 2 ul i 

Let m | 

and 1 

en to 

to be ufed : 

— h | know, Sir th: 

and Pd ow, Si | to 

the — weed of your ſcullions, for all theſe 


naſty ſoft hands, ſooner than bear ſuch ungentle- 


: I Ent for you, faid he, in high humour; 
but tis impoſſible to hold it with fuch an imper- 
tinent : however, I'll keep my temper. But while 
pray don't put on thoſe diſmal grave 

ſhould forbear em, if it 
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trary, as well as your Honour; for I will endeavour 
to be more chearful while I ſtay, for that very 
xealon. | | 
Well, replied he, I will ſet this down by itſel, 
as the firſt time that ever what I had adviſed — 
weight with you. And I will fay, faid I, as the art F 
advice have given me of late, that was fit 0 
be follow'd—1 wiſh, ſaid he, (m almoſt aſhamed 
to write it, impudent gentleman as he is | _ 


Far FIETZ 
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Had thee as quick another way, as thou art in th 
* — 22 laughed, and I ſnatched — 
hand from him, and I tripped away as fait as 1 
could. Ah! thought l, married? Pm ſure "tis time 

were married, or at this rate no honeſt maiden 
ought to live with you. 


FY y, dear father and mother, to be ſure he 


grows quite a rake ! How eaſy it is to go from bad 
to worſe, when once people give way to vice! 
How would my poor Lady, had the lived, have 
to ſee it! But may-be he would have been 
then Though it ſeems he told Mrs Fervis, 
he had an eye upon me in his mother's liſe-time; 
and he intended to let me know as much, by the 
bye, he told her! Here's ſhamelefſneſs for you ! 
Sure the world muſt be near at an end! for all the 
__ about are as bad as he almoſt, as far as 
can hear !—And fee the fruits of ſuch bad ex- 
_ There is Squire Martin in the Grove, has 
three lyings-in, it ſeems, in his houſe, in three 


months paſt ; one by himſelf; and one by his 


coachman; and one by his woodman, and yet he 


\ Has turned none of them away. Indeed how 


he, when they but follow his own vile example ? 
There is he, and two or three more fuch as he, 
within ten miles of us; who keep company, and 
hunt with our fine maſter, truly; and I ſuppoſe 
he's never the better ſor their examples. But, 
Heaven bleſs me, ſay I, and ſend me out of this 


wicked houſe ! 


But, dear father and mother, what ſort of crea- 
ture muſt the womenkind be, do you think, to give 
way to fuch wickednefs.? Why, this it is that makes 


1 be thought of alike: and, a-lack-a-day ! 


a world we live in! for it is grown more a 


wonder that the men are re/ifed, than that the 


women comply 


This, I ſuppoſe, makes me ſuch a 
Vol. I. 'H — 


ſauce-box, 
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fauce-box, and bold-face, and a creature, and all be- 
cauſe I won't be a ſauce-box and bold-face indeed. 
But I am ſorry for theſe things ; one don't know 
what arts and ſtratagems men may deviſe to gain 
their vile ends; and fo I will think as well as I can 
of 1 * poor undone creatures, and pity them. For 
by my fad ſtory, and narrow eſcapes, what 
——— — whoſe lot it is to 
go out to ſervice ; eſpecially to houſes where there | 
is not the fear of God, 22 as 4 
heads of the family. 
You fee I am quite grown grave and ſerious; 
indeed it becomes the preſent condition of 


Tour dutiful daughter, 
LETTER XVII. 


Dear Father and Mother, 
5 4 ſays you wept when you read my laſt 
letter that he carried. I am ſorry you let 
him ſee that; for they all miſtruſt already how 
matters are; and as it is no credit that I have been 
attempted, tho? it is that I have re/ifted; yet I am 
ſorry they have cauſe to think fo evil of my maſter 
from any of us. | 
Mrs Jervis has made up her accounts with Mr | 
„ and will ſtay in her place. I am glad of 
it, for her own ſake, and for my maſter's; for 
has a good maſter of him; ſo indeed all have, but 
poor me |—and he has a good houſekeeper in her. 
Mir Longman, it ſeems, took upon him to talk to 
my maſter, how faithful and careful of his intereſts 
me was, nd how exact in her accounts; and he 
told him, there was. no compariſon between her 
accounts and Mrs eule. „ at the Lincolnſhire 
eltate. He | 
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He ſaid fo many fine things, it ſeems, of Mrs 
Jervis, that my maſter ſent for her in Mr Long- 
, and faid Pamela might come along 
with her; I ſuppoſe to mortify me, that I muſt go, 
while ſhe was to ſtay : but as, when I go away, I 
am not to go with her, nor was ſhe to go with me; 
ſo I did not matter it much; only it would have 
deen creditable to ſuch a poor girl, that the houſe- 


87 


| keeper would bear me company, if I went. 


Said he to her, Well, Mrs Zervis, Longman fays 
you have made up your accounts with him, with 
your ufual fidelity and exactneſs. I had a good 
mind to make you an offer of continuing with me, 
if you can be a little forry for your haſty words, 
which indeed were not fo reſpectful as I have de- 
ſerved at your hands. She ſcemed at a fad loſs 
what to ſay, becauſe Mr Longman was there, and 
the could not ſpeak of the occafton of thofe words, 
which was me. | | 
Indeed, ſaid Mr Longman. I muſt needs fay 
before your face, that ſince 1 have known my 
maſter's family, I have never found ſuch good ma- 
nagement in it, nor fo much love and har 
neither. I wiſh the Lincolnſhire eſtate — 
ſerved No more of that, faid my maſter; but 
Mrs Fervis may ſtay, if the will: and here, Mrs 
Jervis, pray accept of this, which at the cloſe of 
every year's accounts I will preſent you with, be- 
fides your ſalary, as long as 1 find your care fo uſe- 
ful and agreeable. An he gave her five guineas.— 
She made him a low curt'ſy, and thanking him, 
looked to me, as if ſhe would have ſpoken to me. 
He took her meaning, I believe; for he faid,— 
Indeed, I love to encourage merit and obligi 
Longman : but | can never be equally kind to thoſe 
who don't deſerve it at my hands, as to thoſe who 
do; and then he looked full at me. Longman, 
"WL continued 


6  FPAMEL 4; Or, 
continued he, I ſaid that girl might come in with 
Mrs Jer vis, becauſe they love to be always 
ther. For Mrs Jervis is very good to her, and 
loves hec as well as if the was her daughter, But 
elfe—Mr Longman, interrupting him, ſaid, Ceood to 
Mrs Pamela! Ay, Sir, and fo the is, to be fure! 
But every body mult be good to ber; for 
He was going on: but my maiter faid, No more, 

no more, Mr Longman. I ice old men are taken 
with pretty young girls, as well as other folks; 
and fair locks hide many a fault, where a perſon 
has the art to behave obligingly. Why, and pleaſe 
yeur Honour, faid Mr Longman, every body—and 


was going on, I believe, to fay ſomething more in 


my praiſe ; but he interrupted him, and ſaid, Not 
a word more of this Pamela, I can't let her ſtay, 
PH aflure you; net only for her own freedom of 
ſpeech, but her letter-writing of all the ſecrets of 
my family. Ay! faid the good old man! Em 

for that too! But, Sir,—No more, I ſay, faid my 
maſter z for my reputation's fo well known (mighty 
fine, thought I)! that I care not what any bady 
writes or fays of me: but to tell you the truth, (nat 
that it need go further), I think of changing my 


condition focn; and, you know, young ladies of 


birth and fortune will chooſe their own ſervants, 
and that's my chief reaton why Pamela can't ſtay. 
As fer the reft, ſaid he, the girl is a good fort of 
body, take her all together; though I muſt needs 
fay, a little pert, ſince my mother's death, in her 
anfwers, and gives me two words for ene; which 
I can't bear; nor is there reafon I thovld, you 
know, Longman. No, to be ſure, Sir, {id he; 
but tis ſtrange, methinks, the ſhould be ſo mild and 
meek to every one of us in the houſe, and forget 
herſelf ſo where ſhe ſhould ſhew moſt reſpect! 
Very true, Mr Longman, faid he; but fo it is, FI 


þ 3; aſſure 


\ 


"+ greeri CPE 2138 


n= © HO SO WY 


S LFS 


CREED 


do fay, 


_ "Surely, Sir, ſaid 
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z and it was from her pertneſs, that Mrs 
| CT Led the wands: znd 1 fronds mind 
the leſs, but that the girl (there ſhe ſtands, I ſay it 
Il vas in great pain to ſay ſomething, but yet I 
knew not what, before Mr Longman; and Mrs 
Fervis looked at me, and walked to the window to 
hide her concern for me. At laſt, I ſaid, It is for 
you, Sir, to ſay what you pleaſe; and for me only 
bleſs your Honour ! 8 

Poor Mr Langman faultered in his ſpeech, and 
was ready to cry. Said my inſulting maſter to me, 
Why, prythec, Pamela, now, ſhew ihyſelf as thou 
art, before Longman. Can'ſt not give him a ſpeci- 
men of that pertneſs which thou halt exerciſed upon 
me ſometimes ? 5 1 
Did he not, my dear father and mother, deſerve 
all the truth to be told? Yet I overcame myſelf 
fo far, as to ſay, Well, your Honour may play upon 
apoor girl, that you know can anſwer you, but dare not. 
Why, pr'ythee now, infinuator, ſaid he, fay the 
worlt you can before Longman and Mrs Fervis. I 
challenge the utmoſt of thy impertinence; and as 
ou are going away, and have the love. of every 

y, I would be a little juitified to my family, that 
you have no reaſon to complain of hardihips from 
me, as I have of pert ſaucy anſwers from you, be- 
des expoſing me by your letters. 
lam of no conſequence equal 
to this, in your IIonour's family, that ſuch a great 
gentleman as you ſhould need to juſtify yourſelf 
about me. I am glad Mr Jervis ſtays with your 
Honour; and 1 know | have nat deferved to ſtay ;, 
and, more than that, I don't deſire to ſtay. 
Ads-bobbers ! ſaid Mr Longman, and ran to me; 
dat ſay fo, don't ſay fo, dear Mrs Pamela! We all 
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body, and I, and Mrs Jer vit too, at 
the head of it, to beg his Honours pardon, and to 
continue you at leaſt till his Honour marries. 
No, Mr Longman, ſaid I, I cannot aſk ; nor will 
I ftay, if I might. All I defire, is, to return to 
father and mother ; and though I love a al. 
| won't ſtay.—O well-a-day, welk-a-day ! fd the 
good old man, I did not expect this !—When I had 
got matters thus far, and had made all up for Mrs 
Jervit, I was in hopes to have got a double holi- | 
day of joy for all the family, in your pardon too. | 
Well, faid my matter, this is a little fpeci 
of what I told you, Longman. You fee there's a 
ſpirit yon did not expect. 
Mrs Jervis told me after, that ſhe could ſtay no 
longer, to hear me fo hardly uſed; and muſt ha 
fpoken, had ſhe ftzid, what would never have been | 
forgiven her; ſo ſhe went ont. I looked after her 
to go too; but my maſter faid, Come, Pamela, give 
another ſpecimen, I defire you, to Longman: I am 
ſure you muſt, if you will but eat. Well, Sir, faid 
I, fince it feems your greatneſs wants to be juſtified 
by my lownefs, and 1 have no deſire you ſhould 
fuffer in the ſight of your family, I will fay, on my 
dended knees, (and fo | kneeled down), that I have 
been a very faulty, and a very ungrateful creature 
to the be/t of maſiers : I have been very perverſe and 
faucy ; and have deſerved nothing at your hands, 
but to be turned out of your family with ſhame and 
difprace. I, therefore, have nothing to ſay for my» 
Felf, but that I am not wecrthy to ſtay, and fo cannot 
wiſh to ſtay, and wil not ſtay: and fo God Ab 
mighty bleſs you, and you Mr Len gman, and good 
Mrs Fervis, and every living foul of the family! 
and 1 will pray for you as long as } Eve.—And = 
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my maſter's 
elbow-chair, or 1 ſhould have funk down. 
The old man wept more than |, and faid, 
Ads- ers, was ever the like heard! "Tis too 
much, too much; I can't bear it. As 4 22 
us alt! 


the thing prays for you; ſhe prays 
— hey ault; yet won't be forgiven ! I pro- 


 fefs I know not what to make of it. 


My maſter himſelf, hardened wretch as he was, 
ſeemed a little moved, and took his handkerchief 
out of his pocket, and walked to the window : 
What fort of a day is it? faid he.---And then get- 
ting a little more hard-heartedneſs, he ſaid, Well, 
you may be gone from my preſence, thou ſtrange 
medley of inconfiſtence ! but you ſhan't ſtay after 
your time in the houſe. 1 
Nay, pray, Sir, pray, Sir, faid the good old man, 
relent a little. Ads-heartlikins ! you young gentle» 
men are made of iron and fteel, 1 think: m 
fure, ſaid he, my heart's turn'd into butter, and is 
winning away at my eyes. I never felt the like be- 
ſore.— Said my maſter, with an imperious tone, 
get out of my preſence, huſſy; I can't bear you in 
my fight. Sir, faid I, Pm going as faſt as I can. 

But indeed, my dear father and mother, my head 
was ſo giddy, and my limbs trembled fo. that I was 
forced to go holding by the wainſcot all the way 
with both my hands, and thought I ſhould not have 
got to the door: but when I did, as | hoped this 
would be my laſt interview with this terrible hard- 
hearted maſter, I turned about, and made a low 
eurt' y, and faid, God bleſs you, Sir! God bleſs 


_ you, Mr Longman ! and I went into the lobby lead» 


ing to the great hall, and dropt into the firſt chair; 
for I could get no farther a good while, | 
5 I leave 


| 1 get away Send me, good God, in fafety, once 
| peaceful cot! and there 


LETTER XXVII. 


My ** Father and Mother, 

MUST write on, though | ſhall come ſo ſoon; 
for now I have hardly any thing elſe to do. I 
have finiſhed all that lay upon me, and onl 

the good time of ſetting out. Mrs Jervis oy I 
muſt be low in pocket, what I had laid out; and 
fo would have preſented me with two guineas of 
her five; but I could not take them of her, becauſe, 
poor gentlewoman, the pays old. debts for her 
children thatz were extravagant, and wants them 
herſelf, This, though, was very good in her. 

I uam ſorry, I ſhall have but little to bring with 
me z but I know you won't, you are ſo good !-—ang 
Iwill work the harder when I come home, if I can 
get a little plain-work, or any thing to do. But 
all your neighbourhood is fo poor, that I fear I ſhall 
want work; except, may-be, dame Mumford can 


help me to ſomething, from any good family the is 


acquainted with. 
re, what a ſad thing it is! I have been brought 
up wrong, as matters ſtand. Fer, you know, my 
good Lady, now in heaven, loved ſinging and 
dancirg and, as ſhe would have it I.had a voice, 
me made me lea both; and oiten and often has 
ſhe made me fing her an innoceut ſong, aud a good 


pſalm 


F Indeed it is.—O when tl | 


i 
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| with my needle; why, all this too I have got 


« winter, a hungry graſhopper (as — was 
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pſaim too, and dance before her. And 1 muſt learn 
ts flower and draw too, and to work fine work 


8 | 


tolerably at my fingers end, as they fay;z and the 
ES fenids nc, nnd was a good judge of ſuch 


matters. | | 

Well now, what is all this to the purpoſe, 28 
things have turned about? 
Why, no more nor leſs, than that I am like the 


7 


© poor I) begged a charity of them. They told 
« him, That he ſhould have ght in ſummer, 
u if he would not have wanted in winter. Well, 
« ſays the graſhopper, but 1 was not idle neither 3 
for I ſung out the whole ſeaſon. Nay, then, 
« faid they, you'll c'en do well to make a merry 
« year of it, and dance in winter to the tune you 
« ſung in ſummer.” TT Pr 


80 I ſhall make a fine figure with my fi i and 
my dancing, when | come home to you! Nay, I 


| ſhall be unfit even for a May-day holyday-time ; for 


theſe minuets, rigadoons, and French dances, that 
I have been practifing, will make me but ill com- 
=. my milk-maid companions that are to 

o be ſure, I had better, as things ſtand, have 


learned to waſh and fcour, and brew and bake, and 
ſuch like. But 1 hope, if I can't get work, and 
can meet with a place, to learn theſe ſoon, if an 


y 
body 


* See the Z/op's fables which have lately been ſelected and 
reformed from thoſe uf Sir A. L EH rege, and the moſt eminent 


per in the fable, which I have read of in 
my Lady's book; as follows *: 


1 hope | have an humble 
next to God's grace, that is all my comfort; 
| ſhall think nothing too mean that is honeſt; K 
may be a little hard at firſt ; but wo to my proud 
heart, if I find it ſo on trial; for I will makeit 
bend to its condition, or break it. 

I have read of a good 

for his religion; and he tried how he could beat it 
by putting is fingers into the lighted candle: f 
I, other day, tried, when Rachel's back was turned, 
I could not fcour a 
1 fee I could do't by degrees: it only bliſtered my 
| hand in two places. 

All the matter is, if I could 
enough, I need not ſpoil my fingers. But if I can't, 
I hope to make my hands as red as a blood-pud 


te them to my condition.—--But I muſt break 
off; here's ſomebody coming. 


Jervis.— But, hold, here is ſomebody elſe. Well 
it is only Rachel. 927 
I am as much frighted as was the city-mo 
and the country-mouſe, in the ſame book df 
fables, at every thing that ſtirs. Oh! 1 ba 
a power of theſe things to entertain you wit 
in wanter-evenings, when I come home. If I cat 


we ſhall be very happy over our pcat-fires. 


What made me hint to you, that I ſhould bring 


You muſt know, I did intend to do as I have 
_ this afternoon: and that is, I took all my cloathy 


\ 


bithop that was to be burnt | 


pewter-plate ſhe had begun, | 


get plain-work | 


I 
ding, and as hard as a beachen trencher, to accom» | 


_ *Tis only our Hannah with a meſſage from Mrs | 
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' but get work, with a little time for reading, I hope | 
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nd all my linen, and I divided them into three 
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rr 


todo; and I ſaid, It is now Monday, Mrs Jervis, 
and I am to go away on Thur, 3 


betimes 
— da, 


ſo, h I know you don't 
beg you will look over my poor matters, and let e- 


| very one have what belongs to them; for faid I, you 


vp — — 


Said the, (1 d 288 
ſure ſhe meant well; „„ 


— de brought 
do any thing 
With all my heart, faid I, 


green-room or any 
where ; but I think you might ſtep up, and fee em 


poperly call my 0 


down into the green-room, 21 


1 jou would have me do. 


as they lie. 
However, I fetched em down, and laid them in 
| three parcels, as before! and, when I had done, I 


vent down to call her up to look at them. 


Now, it ſeems, ſhe had prepared my maſter for 
this kene, unknown to me; and in this green- 
toom was a cloſet, with a ſaſh-door and a curtain 
before it; for there ſhe puts her ſweet-meats and 
ſuch things ; and ſhe did it, it ſeems, to turn his 
heart, as knowing what I intended, | ſuppoſe, that 
he ſhould make me take the things 3 for if he had, 
I ſhould have made money of them, to help us 
when we got together ; for, to be ſure, I could ne- 


ver have appeared in them. 


Well, as I was ſaying, he had got, unknown to 
me, into this clofet; I ſuppoſe while I went to call 
Mrs Jervis : and the ſince owned to me, it was at 
his defire, when ſhe told him ſomething of what I 
intended, or elſe ſhe would not have done it: tho? 


[ have reaſon, I am ſure, to remember the laſt 


claſet-work. 


- 


—4 al, aps Tung qr tee, 


— 2 — as pert as could be, little 
thinking who heard me. 


Now here, Mrs Jervis, ſaid I, are my ever-wor« 


thy maſter's preſents; and then l particularized all 


thoſe in the ſecond bundle. 

After which I turned to my own, and ſaid, 

Now, Mrs Jervit, comes poor Pamela's. bundle; 
5 41 the others. Firſt, here is 
a calico night-gown, that I us'd to wear o' morn» 
ings. "Twill be rather too good for me when I get 
home; but I muſt have ſomething. Then there is 

a quilted calumanco coat, and a pair of ſtockings 1 
bought of the pedlar, and my ſtraw-hat with blue 
ſtrings; and a remnant of Scets cloth, which will 


make two ſhirts and two ſhifts, the "fame 1 have | | 
on, for my poor father and mother. And here are 


four other ſhifts, one the fellow to that I have on; 
another pretty good one, and the other two old fine 


ones, that will terve me to turn and wind with at | 


home, for they are not worth leaving behind me; 
and here are two pair of ſhoes; I have taken the 
lace off, which I will burn, and may-be will fetch 

me 
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fuch-like, that, if good luck thould happen, 
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ſome little matter at a pinch, with an old filver 
buckle or two. 

What do you laugh for, Mrs Fervis ? ſaid I.--- 
Why you are like an April day; you cry and laugh 
in a breath. 

Well, let me ſee; an, here is a cotton hand- 
kerchief I bought of the pedlar; there ſhould be 
another ſomewhere. O here it is! and here too 
are my new-bought knit mittens : and this is my 


new flannel coat, the fellow to that I have on: 


and in this parcel, pinned together, are ſeveral 
pieces of printed calico, remnants of filks, and 
and 
I ſhould get work, would ſerve for robings and 
facings, and ſuch-like uſes. And here too fare a 

ir of pockets; they are too fine for me; but I 

ve no worſe. Bleſs me! ſaid I, I did not think I 


had ſo many good things! 


Well, Mrs Jervis, ſaid I, you have ſeen all my 
ſore, and I will now fit down, and tell you a 


piece of my mind. 


Be brief then, ſaid ſhe, my good girl; for ſhe 
was afraid, the ſaid afterwards, that I ſhould fay 
too much. 


Why then the cafe is this: IJ am to enter upon 
a point of equity and conſcience, Mrs Fervisz and 
I muſt beg, if you love me, you'd let me have my 
own way. Thoſe things there of my Lady's, I can 
have no claim to, fo as to take them away for 
the gave them me, ſuppoſing I was to wear them 
m her ſervice, and to do credit to her bountiful 
heart. But, fince I am to be turned away, you 
know, 1 cannot wear them at my poor father's ; 
for I ſhould bring all the little village upon my 
back; and fo I reſolve not to have them. 

Vor. 1. 1 Then, 
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Then, Mrs Jervis, ſaid I, I have far leſs riglit 
to theſe of my worthy maſter's : for you fee 
was his intention in giving them to me. 80 they 
were to be the price of my ſhame, and if I could 
make uſe of them, I ſhould think 1 ſhould never 

r with them; and beſides, you know, Mrs 

JFervis, if I would not do the good gentleman's 
Work, why ſhould I take his wages? 80 in con- 

ſcience, in honour, in every thing, I have nothing 
to ſay to thee, thou ſecond wicked bundle 

But, _=_ I, come to hy arms, my dear third 

_ parcel, the companion of my erty, and the 
witneſs of my honeſty; and 1 — deſerve 
the leaſt rag that is contained in thee, when I for- 
feit a title to that innocence, that I hope will erer 

pride of my life ! and then I am ſure it will 

higheſt comfort at my death, when all the 
mps of os world will be worſe than 
that can be worn eggars! And 

* third bundle. 1 9 

But, faid I, Mrs Jer vis, (and ſhe wept to hear 
me), one thing more I have to trouble you with, | 
and that's all. — 

There are four guineas, you know, that came out | 
of my good Lady's pocket, when ſhe dy'd, that, with 
ſome filver, my maſter gave me: now theſe ſame 
four guineas I ſent to my poor father and mother, 
and they have broken them ; but would make them 
up, if I would : and if you think it ſhould be fo, it 
ſhall. But pray tell me honeſtly your mind: as to 
the three years before my Lady's death, do you 
think, as I had no wages, I may be ſuppoſed to be 

its ?—By quits, I cannot mean that my poor 

ervices ſhould be equal to my Lady's goodneſs z | 
for that's impoſſible. But as all her learning and 
education of me, as matters have turned, will be | 
of little ſervice to me now; for it had been b => | 
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for me to have been brought up to hard labour, to 


de ſure ; for that 1 mult turn to at laſt, if I can't 

a place (and you know, in places too, one 1s 

ject to ſuch temptations as are dreadful to think 
of) : fo, 1 fay, by quits 1 only mean, as I return all 
the good things the gave me, whether I may not 
ſet my little ſervices againſt my keeping ; becauſe, 
as I faid, my learning is not now in the queſtion : 
and I am ſure my dear good Lady would have thought 
ſo, had ſhe lived: but that too is now out of the 
queſtion. Well then, if fo, I would aſk, whether, 
in above this year that I have lived with my maſter, 
as I am refolved to leave all his gifts behind me, I 
may not have earned, beſides my keeping, theſe 
four guineas, and theſe poor cloaths here upon my 
back, and in my third bundle ? Now, tell me your 
mind freely, without favour or aifection. 


Alas! my dear girl, faid ſhe, you make me 
unable to ſpeak to you at all: to be ture, it will be 
the higheſt afront that can be offered, for you to 
leave any of theſe things behind you; nd you muſt 


take all your bundles with you, or my mailer will 


never forgive you. | 

Well, well, Mrs Fervis, ſaid I, I don't care; I 
have been too much uſed to be ſuubbed, and hardly 
treated by my maſter of late. I have done him no 
harm; and I thall always pray for him, and with him 
happy. But I don't deſerve theſe things. I know 
I don't. Then, I can't wear them, if i ſhould take 
them; ſo they can be of no uſe to me: and | truſt 
I ſhall not want the poor pittance, that is all I de- 
lire to keep life and foul together. Bread and water 
Lean live upon, Mrs Jervis, with content. Water 
L ſhall get any where; and if I can't get me bread, 
I will hve like a bird in winter upon hips and haws, 
aud at other times upon pig-nuts, and potatoes, or 

I 2 turmps, 
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turnips, or any thing. So what occaſion have 1 
for thefe things ?—But all I aſk is about theſe four 
guineas, and if you think I need not return them, 
that is all I want to know.—To be ſure, my dear 


100 


rags =p not, faid the; you have well earned them | 
y 


that waifteoat only. No, I think not þ, in 
that only; but in the linen, and other things, 
do you think I have ? Yes, yes, faid ſhe, and more. 


And my keeping allowed for, I mean, faid I, and | 


theſe poor cloaths on my back, beſides? Re. 


member that, Mrs Jervis. Yes, my dear Odd. | 


one, no doubt you have. Well, then, faid I, 1 


am as happy as a princeſs. I am quite as rich as [ 


I wiſh to be: and once more, my dear third 
bundle, I will hug thee to my boſem. And l beg 
-you'll fay nothing of all this till I am gone, that 
my maſter mayn't be fo angry, but that I may 


go in peace; for my heart, without other mat- | 


ters, will be ready to break to part with you all. 
Now, Mrs Jervis, faid I, as to one matter 
more: and that is my maſter's laſt uſage of me 
before Mr Longman.—— Said flie, pry'thee, dear 
Pamela, ſtep to my chamber, and fetch me 2 
paper I left on my table. 1 have fomething to 
thew you in it. I will, faid I, and ſtepped down; 
but that was only a fetch to take the orders of 
my maſter, I found. It ſeems he faid, he th 
two or three times to have burſt out upon me; 


he was there. But I tripped up again fo nimbly, 
(for there was no paper), that I juſt faw his back 
as if coming out of that green-room, and going 


into the next to it, the firſt door that was open 


IE whipped in, and ſhut the door, and bolted it. 0 
Mrs Jervis, faid I, what have you done by me? 


1 ſee I can't confide in any body. I am wo [ 


he could not ſtand it, and with'd I might not know | 


ww --6-X2.. 2, 


ww = 0 r] 2, bay 


aQ 
— 


4 


=” 
= 


=o 


FLA 


Aras „ f 


3.2 
257 


88 0 


trials, and more vcxations; but of another com- 
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all hands. Wretched, wretched Pamela! where 
ſhalt thou expect a friend, if Mrs Jervis joins to 
betray thee thus ?—She made ſo many prot i 
(telling me all, and that he owned | had made him 
it would have a good effect, and remem- 
bered me, that I had faid nothing but what would 
rather move compaſhon than reſentment), that I 
forgave her. But O! that I was fafe from this 
houſe | for never poor creature ſure was fo fluſter- 
ed as | have been ſo many months together! 
Fam call'd down from this molt tedious fcribble. 
I wonder what will next befal 


Your dutiful daughter. 


Mrs Fervis ſays, the is ſure I ſhall have the cha» 
riot to carry me home to you. Tho this will 
look too great for me, yet it will ſhew as if 1 
was not turned away quite in diſgrace, The 

travelling chariot is come from Lincolnſhire, 
and | fancy I thall go in that; for the other 
15 quite grand. 1 


LETTER W 


My dear Father and Mother, 
F Write again, though, may-be, I ſhall bring it to 
] you in my pocket; for I mall have no wri- 
ting, nor writing-time, I hope, when I come to you. 
This is Wedne/day morning, and I thall, I hope, ſet 
out to you to-morrow morning; but I have had more 
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Yeſterday my maſter, after he came from hunt. 
ing, ſent for me. 1 went with great terror; fort 
expected he would ſtorm, and be in a fine 
with me for freedom of ſpeech before: fol 
was reſolved to begin firſt, with ſubmiſſion, to dif 


arm his anger; and I fell upon my knees as ſoon ag 


I faw him; and faid, Good Sir, let me beſeech you, 
as you hope to be forgiven yourſelf, and for the ſake 
of my dear good — your mother, who recom- 
mended me to you with her laſt words, to forgive 
me all my faults; and only grant me this fav 
the laſt I ſhall aſk you, that you will let me 
your houſe with peace and quietneſs of mind, that 
1 may take ſuch a leave of my dear fellow-fervants, 
as befits me; and that my heart be not quite 
broken. = a 

He took me up, in a kinder manner than ever I 
bad known; and he ſaid, Shut the door, Pamela, and 


rious talk with you. How can l, Sir, faid I, how can 


out of your preſence, | beſcech you. By the God 
that made me, faid he, Fill do you no harm. Shut 
the parlour-door, and come to me in my library. 

« He then went into his cloſet, which is his library, 
and full of rich pictures beſides; a noble apartment, 
though called a clofet, and next the private garden, 

into which it has a door that opens. I ſhut the par- 

lour-door, as he bid me; but ſtood at it irrefolute. 

Place tome confidence in me, faid he: ſurely you 


towards him with trembling feet, and my heart 
throbbing through my handkerchief. Come in, faid 
he, when I bid you. ! did fo. Pray Sir, faid I, 


favd He fat down upon a rich fettee 5 and took 
hold of my hand, and aid, Don't doubt me, Pay 


come to me in my cloſet : I want to have a little fe- 


Il and wrung my hands. O pray, Sir, let me go 


may, when 1 have ſpoken thus ſolemnly. Sol crept 


pity and ſpare me. I will, faid he, as I hope to be 
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Yes, Sir, as pcor and as hon«ft too; and that is my 
1 _= Says he, I will db ſomething for him, if it 
not 
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mels. From this moment I will no more confider 
you as my ſervant; and deſire you'll not uſe me 
with ingratitude for the kindneſs I am going to ex- 
preſs towards you. This a little emboldened me 
and he ſaid, holding both my hands between his, 
You have too much wit and good ſenſe not to dif- 
cover, that I, in ſpite of my heart, and all the 
pride of it, cannot but love you. Yes, look up to 
me, my ſweet-fac'd girl! I muſt fay I love you; 
and have put on a behaviour to you, that was much 
againft my heart, in hopes to frighten you from 
your reſervedneis. You fee | own it ingenuouſſy z 
and don't play your fex upon me for it. 

[ was — 1 to ſpeak; and he, ſeeing me too 
much oppreſſed with confuſion to go on in that 
ſtrain, faid, Well, Pamela, let me know in what 
fituation of life is your father: I know he is a poor 


man; but is he as low and as honeſt as he was when 
my mother took you ? 
Then I could fpeak a little; and with a down 


look, (and I felt my face glow like fare) I faid, 


your fault, and make all your family happy. 
Ah! Sir, faid I, he is happier already than ever he 
tan be, if his daughter's innocence is to be the 
price of your favour : and I beg you will not ſpeak 


| tome on the only fide that can wound me. I have 


no deſign of that fort, faid he. O Sir, faid I, tell me 
not fo, tell me not ſo !—T:s cafy, faid he, for me 


do de the making of your father, without mjuring 


you. Well, Sir, ſaid I, if this can be done, let me 
know how; and all I can do with innocence thall be 
the ſtudy and practice of my life. But, O! 
what ean ſuch a poor creature as I do, and do my 
duty ?—Said he, I would have you ſtay a week or 
fartnight only, and behave yourſcif with _ 
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—— 


O good Sir, faid I, ſpare a poo 
look up to you, and ſpeak. FM heart is full: 
and why ſhould you with to undo me ?——— 
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neſs to me; I ſtoop to beg it of you, and you ſhall 
ſee all ſhall turn out beyond your expeCtation. | 
fee, ſaid he, you are _ to anſwer otherwiſe 
8 begin to be vexed 1 


| 2 — tae; anne 
behaviour before honeſt Longman, when I uſed you 
as 1 did, and you could fo well have vindicated 
m_—_ has quite charmed me, And tho“ l am 


with all you ſaid yeſterday, while I was 


2 n more to ad- 
and I am awakened to fee | 


more worthineſs in you, than ever 1 ſaw in any 
in the world. All the fervants, from the 
Led loweſt, doat upon you, inſtead of 


| bo you ; and look n 


and SYS: and all pat — makes me, as 
E tell you, love you to extravagance. Now, Pamela, 
when I have ſtooped to acknowtedge all this, oblige 
me only to ſtay another week or fortnight, — give 
me time to bring about fome certain affairs, and you 
ſhall fee how much you ny 
in it. 

I trembled to find ay peer dowey ing way. 

l that cannot 


Only * me, ſaid he, to ſtay a 


i 


the — in the village. O Sir, ſaid I, 
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and John ſhall carry word to your father, | 
that I will ſee him in the time, either here, or at | 


il burſt; but, on my bended | 2 
1 le me. go to-morrow, a L dee 
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and don't offer to tempt a poor creature, whoſe 
whole will be to do yours, if my virtue would per- 
mit, —lt ſhall permit it, _— —_ intend no 
injury to you, God is my witneſs! Impothble ! 
14 31 — Sir, believe , after what has 
paſſed : how many ways are t! to undo poor 
creatures! Good God, protect ——_— —— 


and ſend me but to my dear father's cot in fafety 
Strange, damn'd fate! ſays he, that when I { 


ſo folemnly, I can't be believed I— What aul 


believe, Sir? faid I; what can i _— what 
have faid, but that I am to ſtay a _— 
rr — 
My pride of birth and fortune, (damn them both ! 
faid he, ſince they cannot obtain credit with you, 
but muſt add to your ſuſpicions), will not let me 
deſcend, all at once; and I aſk you but a fortnight's 


ſtay, that after this declaration, I may pacify 


proud demands upon me. 

O how my heart throbb'd ! and I began (for I 
did not know what I did) to ſay the Lord's prayer. 
None of your beads to me Pamela! faid he; tl 
art a perfect nun, I think. | 

But I faid aloud, with my eyes lifted up to hea- 
ven, Lead me not into temptation : but deliver me 
from evil, O my good God ! he hugg'd me in his 
arms, and faid, Well my dear girl, then you ft 
this fortnight, and you ſhall ſce what I will do for 
you—Pl leave you a moment, and walk into the 
next room, to give you time to think of it, and to 
ew you I have no deſign upon you. Well, this, 
I thought, did not look amils. 


He went out, and I was tortured with twenty dif 


ferent doubts in a minute; ſometimes I thought, that 


do ſtay a week or fortnight longer in this houſe 


% obey him, while Mrs Jervis was with me, 
cus could 
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could do no great 
do I know what I may be 4% to do? I have with. 
ſtood his anger: but may | not relent at his kind. 
neſs — How fhall I ftand far? — Well, I 

thought I, by the fame protecting grace in which] 
will always conhde !—But then, what has he pro- 
miſed? Why, he will make my poor father and 
mother's life comfortable. O] ſaid I to myſelf, 
that is a rich thought; but let me not dwell upon 
it, for fear I th mdulge it to my ruin. 
What can he do for me, poor girl as l am — What 


can his greatneſs ſtoop to! He talks, thought I, of 


his pride of heart, and pride of condition; O theſe 
are in his bead, and in his heart too, or he would 


then, tbought I, this can be only to ſeduce me. 
—He has promiſed nothing. 
what he will do, if I ſtay a fortnight ; and this 

- fortnight, thought J again, is no ſuch great mat- 
ter; and 1 ſhall fe in a few days how carries 
it. But then, when I again reflected upon this 
diftance between him and me, and his now open 
declaration of love, as he called it; and that 
'after this he would talk with me on that fubj 


amore plainly than ever, and I ſhould be leſs armed, 


may-be, to withſtand him; and then 1 bethought 
myſelf, why, if he meant 25 dithonour, he ſhould 


not ſpeak before Mrs Jervis; and the odious | 


frightful cloſet came again into my head, and my 
narrow eſcape 


the way; and fo that all rhe miſchief he deſigned 


me might be brought about in lefs than that time; 
I reſolved to go away, and truſt all to Providence, 
and 
thankful for this refolution * | 


nothing to myſelf. And how ought I to be 


harm : but then, thought J, how 


not confeſs them to me at furh an inſtant. Well 
it I am to fee | 


7586 


upon it; and how eaſy it might be | 
for him to ſend Mrs Jervis, and the maids, out of 
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But juſt as I have writ to this place, John ſends me 
word, that he is going this minute your way; and 
ſo 1 will ſend you fo far as I have written, and hope, 
by to-morrow night, to aſk your bleſhngs, at your 
own poor, but happy abode, and rr the reſt 
by word of mouth ; and fo I reſt, till then, and 


| for ever, 


Dear Father and Mather, _ rs 
Will continue my writing ſtill, becauſe, may- 
be, I ſhall like to read it, when I am with you, 


| to ſee what dangers I have been enabled ro eſcape z 
aud tho” I bring it along with me. 


I told you my reſolution, my happy reſolution, 
as I have reaſon to think it: and juſt then he 
came in again with great kindneſs in his looks, 
and faid, I make no doubt, Pamela. you will ſtay 
this fortnight to oblige me. I knew not how to 


him ſtorm. But, faid I, forgive, Sir, your 2 
diſtreſſed — — 1 — poſſibly de 


| any favour at your hands, conſiſtent with virtue; 
mad I beg you will let me go to my poor father. 


Why, ſaid he, thou art the verieſt fool that I ever 


| knew. I tell you I will ſee your father; Pl ſend 
| for him hither to-morrow, in my travelling chariot, 
if vou will; and Pl let him know what I intend 


to do for him and you. What, Sir, may I aſk you, 
can that be? Your Honour's noble eſtate may 
eaſily make him happy, and not unuſeful, perhaps, 
o you, in ſome reſpect or other. But what price 


| uml to pay for all this ?—You ſhall be happy as 


. you can wiſh, ſaid he, I do aſſure you: and here 
will now give you this purſe, in which are fifty 
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vem you 
ſuſpect I intended 


a deſign upon you. 


father, I am fure, till he knows what is to 
done for them; and 


I find a man of probity, and genteel calling, for 


woman as long as you live ?—I want no hu 


Sir, faid I; for now began to fee him in all his | 


black colours !—Yet being ſo much in his power, 
I thought I would a little diſſemble. But, faid he, 
you are fo pretty, that go where you will, you can 


never be free from the deſigns of ſome or other of 


our ſex; and I ſhall think 1 don't anſwer the care 
of my dying for you, who committed you 
to me, — i e. 
virtue, your innocence; and a worthy 
r 
O black, perſidious creature! thought I, what 
an implement art thou in the hands of Lucifer, to 


ruin the innocent heart ?—Yet ſtill I difſembled; | 


for I fear'd much both him and the place I was in. 


But, whom, pray, Sir, have you thought of Why | 


faid he, young Mr Williams, my chaplain, in Lin- 


colnſbire, who will make you happy. Does he know, | 


Sir, faid I, any thing of your Honour's inten- 


tions ?—No, my girl, ſaid he, and kiſſed me, | 
(much * my will; for his very breath was | 


now poifon to me), but his dependence upon my 
| favour, and your beauty and merit, will make him 
rejoice at my kindneſs to him. Well, Sir, faidh 


then it is time enough to conſider of this W | 


: I will not touch one, nor wil 


particularly what is to 
become of me. Why then, Pamela, ſaid he, ſuppoſe 


a huſband for you, that ſhall make you a gentle. | 
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my father's : 
fignify ty 
goodneſs may extend 


there, as well as here; and Mr Wilkems, and 
the world, ſhall know that I am not aſham'd of 


| 


i 


will ſtaying a 


? Your Honour's care 


1 


it cannot hinder 
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and I ſaid, if 1 am to 
this next fort- 


both Willems and 


ſtay 


— 


will have the match con- 


and when I have brought it 
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to , 


ſe toget 


you plea 


theſe fifty 


favour, and Fl 


* 


you write to 
and John hall 


nin 


— 
he purſe with him 
approve it. Sir, faid I, 


; and he ſhall take t 


if you 
ou know in one 


Y 


old man, 
ſo, faid he ; and gave me another ki 


the good 
will then let 


hour 1 | 


and let 


0 
a 


8 


out of his clutches ; 


rejoiced I had 


mat- 
y, if 
as 


may fee how 
to come awa 


c 


hat you 


ou this, 


ters ſtand 3 for I am 


—80 


nns rg Ef gt 


I write y 


5 
Lin- 


trap laid 1 


ink of it! O what a ſcene of wi 


— 


ice - 


wretched 


laid down for all m 


kednefſs was here 


Y 


life ! Black-hearted wretch | how hate him 


men- 
me, 
Was 


** For at firſt, as you'll ſee by what I have written, he 


aid l, 


gs; and this 


would have made me believe other thin 
of Mr Williams, I ſuppoſe, came into his head after 


tter; | 


he 


K 


and 


f 
þ 


to think how to delude me better: but the 


travel 
vworſe for 
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he walked out from his cloſet, n 
— 


I went to: 
to ſee him I and I put it 


88 after 1 bad copied it, a 
follows: 


— © Honour'd Sir, | 
OUR laſt propoſal to me convinces me, that 
I ought not to ſtay, but to go to my father, 
C » to aſk his advice about Mr Wilkams. 
© And I am fo ſet upon it, that I am not to be per- 


© for all favours, I will ſet out to-morrow early; 
© and the honour you deſigned me, as Mrs Jervis 
© tells me, of 


© won't fern — take —— 
© how to deſerve it: which is impoſſible. 


$0 he has juſt now ſent Mrs Jervie to tell me, 

— 2 am reſolved to go, go I may, and the 

ling chariot thall be ready; but it ſhall be 
me ; 


he houſe, I care not; oily I ſhould have 
could, with innocence, have made you, 


my dear parents, happy. 
1 cannot imagine the reaſon of it, but John, who 


1 laſt, nn 


© ſuaded. So, honour'd Sir, with — 


chariot, there will be no occaſion | 


| : 


for that he will never trouble him- 
1 long as he lives. Well, ſo I get 
out of t 


| been glad 1 


F 
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and he ſends to know if Thare any thing elſe to car- 


ry. B0 I break off to fend you this with the former. 


I am now for my journey, and about 
taking leave of my good fellow- ſervants: and if f 


have not time to write, I muſt tell you the reſt, 
when I am fo happy as to be with you. 


One word more: I flip in a paper of verſes, on 
ng; fad poor ſtuff! but as they come from 
me 1 not diflike them, may-be. I ſhew'd them 
Jervis, and ſhe lik d them, and took a copy; 
SC inde =e them to her, and in the green- 
room too; but I look'd into the cloſet firſt. 1 will 


only add, That I am | 3*% 
Your dutiful daughter. 


Let me juſt ſay, That be has this moment ſent 

me five guineas by Mrs Jervis, as a preſent 
for my pocket: fo I ſhall be very rich; for 
as ſhe brought them, | thought I might take 
them. He ſays he won't fee me: and I may 
go when I in the morning; and Lincoln - 
ſhire Robin ſhall drive me: but he is fo 
he orders that nobody ſhall go out at the 
with me, not ſo much as into the coac 
Well! I can't help it not 1! Bat does not 
this expoſe himſelf, more than me? 

But Jahn waits, and I would have brought this 
and the other myſelf; but he ſays, he has put 
it up among other things, aud fo can take 
both as well as ane. 

Jars | is very good, and very honeſt ; [ am under 
great obligations to him. I'd give him a gui- 
nea, now Pm ſo rich, if I thought he d take it. 
I hear nothing of my Lady's cloaths, and 
thoſe my maſter gave me: for I told Mrs 
Fervis, | would not take them; but I fancy, 
by a word or W 7 TN 5 

2 | 


from a ſtate of low 
Vas plac'd in this 
Tea high a fate for humble me, 


by Cnc aflite cas. Dear Sirs ! what a rich . 


they do, I don't deſire them; 
and if I have them, will turn them into money, 
as I can have opportunity. Well, no more— 
m in a fearful hurry! e 


VzrzES on my going away. 
. Tg . 


I fellow-/ervants dear attend 
To theſe few lines, which I have penn'd : 
Im ſure they're from your honeſt friend, 


II. 


good family : 


III. 


Yet the* my happy ht was , 
Fayful, I, homeward, from it go, 
No lefs content, when poor and low, 


Than here you find your Pamela. 
IV. 


Fer what indeed is happineſs, 
But conſcious innocence and peace? 
And that”: a treaſure I poſſeſs x 


Fhank Heav'n that gave it Pamela. 


My future let I cannet hnow.;. 
But this m ſure, where-&er I pn, 
TWhateer I am. whateer I, 


Tu be the grateful Pamela. 


have, if they ſhould ! But as I cant 


h FS 


„„ 


Fram maſter high, to ſculkion boy, 


| For, 0h! we pi 
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Ne fad ; my heart annoy, 
Fl pray for all your peace and joy, 


For all your loves to Pamela. 
VII. 
One thing or two Pue more to ſay ; 
God's holy will, be ſure, obey ; 


And fer our maſter always pray, 
As ever ſhall poor Pamela. 


VII. 


pity ſbeuld the great, 
Inflead of envying their Kate; ; 
Temptations always on 'em wait, 

Exempt from which are ſuch as we. 


IX. 
Their riches, gay, deceitful ſnares, 
large their fears, increaſe their cares: 


Their * Joy ſurpaſſes theirs; 
4 fo Judges Pamela. 


| Jour parents and relations love: 


Lit them your duty ever prove ; 
Aud you'll be bleſs'd by Heav'n above, 
As willy I bape, paar Pamela. 


XI. 


For if aſbam d I cer could be 
Of my dear parents low degree, 


What lot had been too mean fer me, 


Unbleſid, un virtucus Pamela. | 
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Each ane in his and her degree „ 
And, Sirs, hene er you think of me, 
Pray for content to Pamela. 
XIII. 


pn * 
And. reft * d ſhe'll never ceaſe, 
To pr wt for all your Joys increaſe, 

Whale life is lent ta Pamela. 


XIV. 


In gad all future gord depends : 
| Serve him. And jo my ſonnet e 
With thank-ye, thank-ye, hone! frien ds, 
Far all your loves to Pamela. 4 


HEFE it is neceſſary the reader ſhould know 
that the fair Pamela's trials were not yet o- 
ver ; but the worſt were to come, at a time when 
ſhe thought them at an end, and that ſhe was re- 
turning to her father : for when her maſter found 
her virtue was not to be fubdu'd, and he had in vain 
try'd to conquer his paſhon for der, being a 
man of pleafure and intrigue, he had ordered his 
Lincolnſhire coachman to bring his travelling chariot | 
from thence, not caring to truſt his Zeafordſtie | * 
coachman, who, with the reſt of the ſervants, fo 
greatly lov'd and honour'd the fair damſel; 3 and 
having given him inſtructions accordingly, and pro- 
kibited the other ſervants, on pretenee of reſenting 
Pamela's behaviour, from accompanying her any 
part of the road, he drove her five miles on the 
way to her father's ; and then turning off, croſs'd 
the country, and carry'd her onwards rowards his 
Lincalnſbire eſtate. 
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s alſo to be obſerv'd, that the meſſenger 
her father, I oppo tus A 
, was an implement in his maſter's 
ES ln al 4 
letters firſt to h 
d to open and read them, ner Bowe, 
which means, as he hints to her, (as ſhe 
in one of her letters, p. r04.), he was no 
kobe bending Thus every way was 
beſet : and the whole will ſhew 
RT iefgninr men 6s bd RAe whckng 
; and bow much it behoves the fair fex to 
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gas 


A few words more will be neceffary to make the 
ſequel better underſtood. The intriguing gen- 
tleman thought fit, however, to keep back from her 


| father her three laſt letters, in which ſhe mentions. 


himſelf to hear her partitioning out 
is laſt effort to induce her to ſtay 


plaing 


3 


* Coodman ANDREWS, 


*Y OV wilt wonder to receive a letter from 
me. But 1 think I am obliged to let you 


| * know, that J have difcover'd the ſtrange corre- 


carried on between you and your 


. — ſo injurious to my honour and re- 


- putation, and which, I think, you ſhould not have 
' encouraged, till you knew there were ſuihcient 
* grounds for thoſe aſperſions, which ſhe fo — 
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is deſtitute of any ſubſiſtence but my fa- 


1 


of two young folks, who have not 
Id to truſt to of their own, — 


a 
1215 


Fel 


they have bre 


6 "For my part Than too much kindneſs to them 
not to endeavour to prevent it, if I can; 


a little while, till I can bring them both to 
better confideration ; and I would not, therefore, 


have you be ſurpriſed you don't ſee your 22 
1 i as you might polkbly expect. | 


aſſure 

ſhall - fafe —_ inviolate; 
doubt me, notwithſtanding 
have given herſclf, upon my jocular plea 


3 


a Get 


T 
2p 


ith her, ſo uſual with young folks of the 
xes, when they have been long acquainted, 
| grown up together ; lor pride is not my 


111510 


« As | 


in — > young clergman, at 
what would be Ne can 


with a famil r = 


for this reaſon I have fent her out of his way | 


to her, and perhaps a little innocent romp» | 
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4 But: after all, he reſolved, as-well w it higown 
as her ——— (Et 

to Squire's; ving his poor 

_ him to the farmer who, employed him, his 
that ve „late as it was; and travelling ul 


deceme of Pamela, that (they 
him crazy; and faid, Why, what have you 
.to do wich Pamela, old fellow? "Get ann. 
1 is your maſter ? ſaid the 
| tlemen, don't be angry: my 
n.—He never gives any thing 
- the door, I aſſure you, ſays one of the grooms; 

loſe your labour.—1 am nr 
1 old man · I want nothi ham, but 
"may Panels oO my child | my child 
PI be hang'd, ſays one of them, if this is nat | 
Irs Pamela's 1 indeed, ſaid he, 
his hands, I 2-05 re 
? Where is my Pamela? — Why, is 
4 ſaid one of them, we your paohun 3 Bi 
; the is gone home to you: ow long have you 

been come from home ?—O! but laſt 
he; I have travelled all night: is the Squire ] 
| home, or is he not ?—Yes, but he is not ſtirring | 
r faid the groom, as yet. Thank God i 
that] faid he; thank God for that! Then I hoye 
rn They | Why, 
him to in, and be ſtepp'd into the ſtable, 
2 1 the ſtairs there, 18 
that it grieved the ſervants 
2 = 10 5 


i chen l 


inden. But Mrs Jervit, havi 
of his coming, aroſe, and haſtened down to lier 
and took him in with her, and there heard 
his ad ſtory, and read the letter. She wept 
| het'concern : and faid, Well, Cong A 
cannot weeping at your grief t; b hope 
Let no body ſee this letter, 
meter you do. I dare ſay your daughter is fafe. 
Well, but, ſaid he, I fee, you, Madam, know no- 


Woman as you are, would not have been a 
** To be ſure, you thought ſhe was 
„Jie his honour. You have his hand for it: 


are | ae Mrs Fervis were talking. | 
"What's the matter, Goodman Andrews, faid he; 
wars the matter? O my child! faid the good old 
2 my child | I beſeech you, Sir—— 
Why, thought, fays the "Squire, that I ha#fatioied 
out her: ſure you have not the letter I ſent 
written with my own hand. Yes, yes, but 1 
Sir, ſaĩd he; and that me hither ; and 
> walked all night. 4 man, 4 omg ob he, 
Feat ſeeming compaſſion, I am ſorry for it, 
br your daughter has made a yy 


ting about her ;—lf all was right, fo good a gen- i: 


171 
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gone , 
you too. Good. 
man -\ndrews for it, 
1 would not injure Do y 
think I would, Mrs Jervis? No, I not, Sir 
faid ſhe, —Hope not! faid the poor man; fodol; 
but pray, Sir, give me my child; that is all I d. 
fice ; and | 
near her. 
Why, London is a great way 


and I can't 


and is to wait on his lady, till I get the matter over 
that I mention'd to you. 


O how ſhall I know this? reply'd he.-—What! } 
faid the 'Squire, pretending anger, am I to be | 


doubted?---Do you believe I can have any view upon 


r daughter? And if I had, do you think I would 
Ake fuck methods as theſe to effect it ?-—Why, ſure 


, man, thou forgetteſt whom thou talkeſt to l- Oi, 
id he, I beg your pardon; but conſider, my dear 


child is in the caſe: let me know but what biſhop, 


and where; and I will travel to London on foot, to 
fee my daughter, and then ſhall be ſatisfied. 


Why, Goodman Andreus, I think thou haſt read 
romances as well as thy daughter, and head? 
turn d with them. May I not have my word taken? | 


Do you think once more, I would offer any thing 


diſhonourable to your daughter? Is there any thing 


looks like it ?-—Pr'ythee, man, recollect a little who 


Iam; and if I am not to be — 


1 
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family, no leſs than a biſhop's, 
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| that to ſatis faction. 
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Why, Sir, faid he, pray forgive me; but 
no harm to ſay, What biſhop's, or where- 
hat, and fo you'd go troubling his Lord- 
ip wi impertinent fears and tories f Will 

be fatisfied, if you have a letter from her 
within 2 week, it may be lefs, if ſhe be not negli- 
to aſſure you all is well with her? Why th; t, 
id the poor man, will be ſome comfort. Well 
then, faid the gentleman, I can't anſwer for her ne- 
e, if ſhe don't write: and if ſhe ſhould fend 
Mrs Jervis, (for I defire not to fee 
itz I have had trouble enough about her already), 
be fure you ſend it by a man and horſe the mo- 


111 


ment receive it. To be fure I will, anſwered 
ſhe. Thank your Honour, faid the good man: and 


then I muſt wait with as much patience as I can for 
a week, which will be a to me. : 

I tell ſaid the gentleman, it muſt be her own 
fault, if ſhe don't write z for tis what I inſiſted 


| upon for my own reputation; and I ſhan't ſtir from 


this houſe, I aſſure you, till ſhe is heard from, and 
God bleſs your Honour, ſaid 
the poor man, as you fay and mean truth. Amen, 
Men, Goodman Andrews, faid he; you fee I am 
net afraid to fay Amen. So, Mrs Fervis, make the 
good man as welcome as you can ; and let me have 
no uproar about the matter. 

He then, whiſpering her, bid her give him a 
couple of guineas to bear his charges home ; telling 
hun, he be welcome to ſtay there, till the 
ktter came, if he would; and be a witneſs, that 


{ he intended honourably, and not to ſtir from his 


houſe for one while. EL 

"The poor old man ſtaid and dined with Mrs Fer- 
du, with ſome tolerable eaſe of mind, in hopes to 
hear from his beloved daughter in a few days; and 
then ing the , return'd for his own 
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Meantime Mrs Jervis, and all the family, were 

in the utmoſt grief for the trick put upon the 
Pamela ; and ſhe and the ſteward repreſented 
it to their maſter in as moving terms as th 
but were forced to reſt ſatisfied with his general 
aſſurances of intending her no harm; which, how. 
ever, Mrs Jer vis little believed from the pretence he 
had made in his letter, of the correſpondence be. 
tween Pamela and the young parſon ; which ſhe 


knew to be all mere invention; though the durſk 


not ſay ſo. 

But the week aſter, t they were made a little more 
eaſy by the following letter, brought by an unknown 
hand, and left for Mrs Jervis; died, how pro- 


_ curd, will be dun in the ſequel. 


© Dear Mrs Jervis, 
*I* Have been vilely tric hd, * inſtead of be- 
ing driven by Robin to my dear father's, I am 
1 no liberty to tell. 
However, I am at preſent not uſed hardly, in the 
© main; and I write to beg of you to let my dear 
6 father and mother (whoſe hearts muſt be well 
* nigh broken) know that I am well, and that! 

© am, and by the grace of God ever will be, their 
2 honeſt, as well as dutiful daughter, and 

Tour N 


AMELA ANDREWS 


I muſt neither ſend date nor place : but have | 
< moſt ſolemn aſſurances of —_—— uſage. 
low eftate has been 


* This is the only time my 

© troubleſome to me, ſince it has ſuljected me iu 

© the frights I have undergone. Love to your 
© ond fel, and all my dear fe 
Adieu / adieu! but pray for poor PAMELA. 


This, tho! it quieted not entirely their-appre= | 


benſions, was n 2 


77 


durſt: 


| 


- —— 


* 
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d, but write and weep, and fear and pr 
eim to the will of a wicked violator of all 


VizxT.u ER Rewarded. 123 


n himſelf, who pretended not to know | 
how it came; and Mus Jervis ſent it away to the 
— old folks; who at firſt ſuſpected it was forged, 
and not their daughter's hand; but, finding the 
contrary, were a little eaber to hear the was 
alive r and having inquired of all their 
acquaintance what could be done, and no one 
being able to put them in a way how to proceed, 
with effect, on fo extraordinary an occaſion, a- 


afraid to make matters worſe (tho chey faw 


| — enough, that the was in no * 
mihy, * fo. miſtruſted all the reſt of his 


ory) 3 
they applied themſelves to prayers for their poor 


daughter, and for a happy iſlue to an affair that al- 


moſt diſtracted them, 


We thall now leave the honeſt old pair, praying 
for their dear Pamela; and return to the account 
the herſelf gives of all this ; having written it jour- 


nal-ways, to amuſe and employ her time, in 
| fome opportunity might offer to fend it to her 


friends, and, as was her conſtant view, that ſhe - 
might afterwards thankfuly look back upon the 
Gngers the had eſcaped, * they ſhould be hap- 
pily overblown, as in time ſhe hoped they would be; 
and that then ſhe might examine, and either ap- 


| Prove or repent of her own conduct in them. 


LETTER XXX. 


O my deareſt Father and Mother, 
EFT me write, and bewail my miſerable hard 
fate, tho' | have no hogs how what I write can 
be convey'd to your hands I- have now nothing to 

y! But yet 
what can I hope for, when I ſeem to be devoted as 


0 L2 the 


fo rich and fo refolute a gentleman; and 
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the laws of God and man )— But gracious 
forgive me my raſhneſs and > Oletme 
not fin againſt thee; for thou beſt knoweſt what is 
fitteſt for thy poor handmaid |—--And as thou 
_ ſuffereſt not thy poor creatures to be tempted above 
| whe thay ene das, 
pleaſure : and ſtill, I hope, deſperate as my condi. 
tion ſeems, that as theſe trials are not of my own 
kings x the effeCts of my preſumption and va- 
ity, I ſhall be enabled to overcome them, and, 
from 


God's own good time, be delivered 


do I pray imperfectly, as I am forced 
diſtracting fears and apprehenons ; = 


jain w 
can 


know, dread» 


how can I reveal to you 


ful fituatien of your poor daughter! The unhappy | 
may be undone, (which God forbid, and 


Pamela 
ſooner deprive me of life): before you can know 
this hard lot! 

O the unparalleFd wickedneſs, ſtratagems, and 
devices, of thoſe who call themſelves gentlemen, yet 
pervert the defign of Providence, in giving them 
ample means to do good, to their own everlaſti 


Put now I will tell you what has befallen me; 


and yet, how ſhall you receive it? Here is no honeſt 


John to carry my letters to you ! And, beſides I am 
watched in all my ſteps ; and no doubt ſhall be, till 


my hard fate may ripen his wicked projects for my 


ruin. I will every day, however, write my fad ſtate; 


and ſome way, perhaps, may be open'd to ſend the 
melancho! w rtbble to you. But, alas ! when you 
it, what will it do but aggravate 


mighty rich, when they are — 


, 


I willrefign myſelf to thy good 


ith me, my dear parents !---But, alas! how |} 
the 


perdition, and the ruin of poor oppreſſed innocence! 


ou troubles? 
For, O! what can the abject — ogaibbs 


Arr. rtr ri ram. 
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Well, but I muſt proceed to write what I had 
Dr 

receive. your grateful bleſſings, on my re- 
zu from ſo many hardfhi 
Cdn with my >rcount from the bt lever 
| wrote you, in which I incloſed my ſtuff of 
| verſes: and continue it at times, as I have oppor- 
unity z though, as 1 ſaid, I know not how it can 


Z 
turn to 
I will 


you ſo; and one da 
kve to fee it, o» witl be — 
ar Ms Lon ,» you 
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"nas 


This was lucky; for I ſhould have had none vife, 
but at the pleaſure of my rough-natur'd goverg 
as I my call her; but now I can write to eaie 
mind, _ can't ſend it 8 and write 
I pleaſe, for ſhe knows not well I am provided 
for good. Mr Longman gave me above forty 

r, and a dozen pens, and a little phial of 


Araber, 7 
ink; which laſt I wrapp'd in paper, and put in my 


pocket; and ſome wax and wafers. | 


ſhall I requite you? He faid, By a kiſs, my fair 
miſtreſs : and | gave it very willingly ; for he is 3 
good old man. | 5 
Kachel and Hannah cry'd fadly, when 1 took my 


leave] and Jane, who ſometimes uſed to be a little 
croſſiſh, and Cicely too, wept ſadly, and faid ED 


would pray for me; but poor Jane, I doubt, will 
forget thut; for the ſeldom fays ber prayers for 
herſelf : more's the pity! | 

Then 4: thur the gardener, our Rodin the coach» 
man, and Lincolnfbire Rebin too, who was to carry 
me, were very civil; and both had tears in theig 


eyes; Which I thought then very good-natur'd in 


Linceinfbire Robin, becauſe he knew but little of 
me.—But fince, I find he might well be concern dz 
for he had then his inſtructions, it feems, and knew 
how be was to be a means to entrap me. | 


Then our other three footmen, Harry, aac, 


and Benjamin, and grooms, and helpers, were 
very much affected likewiſe; and the poor little 
ſcullion-boy, Tammy, vas ready to run over for 


—_— | 

* They had got all together over- night, expecting 
jo he differently employ'd in the morning; and they 
all begg'd to ſhake hands with me, and I kiſs'd the 
maidens, and pray 'd to God to bleſs them all; and 
thank d them for all their love and kindneſſes to 


6 
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ay 


O dear Sir, faid I, you have ſet me up. How 
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come 


„ „ Sr I 


1 
2 


4 and I comforted her all I could: and the 


| by my maſter, and ſo could not return; and I de- 


tle 
hey | 
che 
ury 
beit 
d in 
> of 
n'd; 
new 
aa, 
ere 
ittle 
for 
ting 
they 
and 
s do 
me: 


Fires el may 


} would, becauſe I could not Rang. it. indeed 
Harry (I could not have thought it; 
fo be is a little did. they ſay ) exry'dtill he fob- 
bed Jahn, 1 „ Jan, was not then 
— But as for the butler, Mr 
he . not ſtay in company: 
I thought to have told you a deal about this; but 
* things to employ my thoughts. 8 
Fervis, good Mrs Fervis, eryd all night 


me promiſe, that if my maſter went to London 
to attend parliament, or to Linceinſbire, I would came 
and ſtay a week with her: and the would have gi- 
ven me money; but I would not take it. + rl 


Well, next morning came, and I naked I faw 
nothing of poor honeſt hn; for I waited to take 


Leave of him, and thank him for all his civilities to 


me and to you: but I ſuppoſe he was ſent farther 


fired to be remembered to him. 
And when Mrs Jervis told me with a fad : 
chariot was ready with four horſes to it, I was 


— finking into the ground, though I wanted 


to be with you 
My maſter was above-ſtairs, and never aſked to 
ke me. I was glad of it in the main; but he knew, 
. he is! that I was not to be out of his 
teach. O preſerve me, Heaven, from his power, 
aud from his wickedneſs ! f 
Well, they were not ſuffer'd to go with me one 
ſtep, as I writ to you before; for he ftood at the 
window to ſee me go. And in the paſſage to the 
gate, out of his fight, there they ſtood all of them, 
n d rows; and we could fay nothing on. 2 
1 you! e oy” 
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8 
me | 
ſet out about eight 
3 and wonder d, when 
ms | dy a church-dial in a 
en, | o, that I was ſtill more 
ſed 
the 
4 
i 

ſaw | was at 1 
d 1 lert, ſure 
282 
| 
| to 1 1 
he two glaſſes 
ady | bout half an hour in 
be- | faſt again. 
em, I had fo much t 
ove, | doubted not I | 
per many © 

thought 
hat | * ; 


gan then to miſgive me a 
I was very much fatigu'd ; for I 
. 


334 144-34: 


thowght I, I ſhall have new dan 
encounter with the man, who _ — 


maſler little thinking of the baſe contrivanee of 
the latter.—Says he, I am juſt there: tis but 3 


mile on one fide of the town before us.—Nay,; fai 
I, I may be miſtaken; for it is a good while fince 


1 was this way; but | am ſure the face of the | ; 


county here is nothing like what | remember it. - 


He pretended to be much out of — with 


himſelf for miſtaking the way, and at laſt ftopp'd 
at a farm-houſe, about two miles beyond the vil. 
lage I had ſeen 3 and it was then-almoſt dark, and 
he alighted, and faid, We muſt make ſhift here; 
for I am quite out. 
Lord, thought I, be good to the poor Pamela? 
More trials fill |—What will befal me next! 
The farmer's wife, and maid, and cht 
came out 3. and the wife faid, What brings vou this 
| way at this time of night, Mr Robert? And with a 
lady too ? Then | began to be frighten'd out of 
r. and, laying middle and both ends toge- 
ther, i fell crying, and faid if xn me pa. 
niente! 1 am undone for certain !— 
1 do you know Squire hi. . 
The ed coachman would have prevented the 
me; but the ſimple daughter ſaid, Know 
his worſhip! yes furcly! why he is my father's 


Lndlord—Well, faid i, ——ů | 


for ever !—O wicked wretch ! what have I done 


| — Gs, to ferve me thus? 
Vile tool of a wicked maſter?— Faith, ſaid the 


fellow, I am ſorry. this taſk was put upon me: but 
1 could not help it. But make the beſt of it now; 
here are very civil reputable folks; and you'll be 
ſaſe here, Fl! aſſure you. Let me get ly 
and PH walk back to the town we came 
3 3 08 


2 
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13 

Said the farmer's wiſe, you'll be very well uſed 

dere, I'll aſſure you, young gentiewoman, and have 

better conveniencies than any where in the __ 
Y 


I matter not conveniences, faid I: I am betra 


| and undone ! As you have a daughter of your own, 


pity me, and let me know, if your landlord, as you 
call him, be bere'!—No, ll affure you he is not, 

D n 
* then came the farmer, a good-like ſort of 
man, grave, and well-behav'd, and ff to me in 


uch fort, as made me a little pacify d; and feeing 


no help for it, I went in; and the wife immediate 
y conducted me up ſtairs to the beſt apartment, 
and told me, that was mine as long as I ſtaid; and 
nobody ſhould come near me but when I called, 
I threw myſelf on the bed in the room, tir'd and 


frighten'd to death almoſt ; and gave way to the 


moſt exceſſive fit of grief that I ever had. 4 
The daughter came up, and ſaid, Mr Robert had 
given her a letter to give me; and there it was. 
raiſed myſelf, and ſaw it was the hand and feal 
the wicked wretch, my maſter, directed to Mrs 
Pamela Andrews. — This was a little better than to 
have him here ; though, if he had, he muſt have 
been brought through the air; for I thought I was. 
The good woman, (for I began to fee things a- 


| bout a little reputable, and no guile appearing in 


them, but rather a face of grief for my grief), offer- 


ed me a glaſs of ſome cordial water, which I ac- 


| cepted, for I was ready to fink ; and then I fat up | 


ma chair a little, though very faintiſn: and wor 
brought me two candles, and lighted a bruſh-woe 


fre; and ſaid, If I call'd, 1 ſhould be waited on 


altantly; and fo left me to ruminate on my fad 
condition, and to read my icter, which I was not 


Ale to do preſently. After I had a little come to 
mylelf, I found it to contain theſe words ; | 


Dear 
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© Tour paſſimate admirer (ſo 


; utes | 
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n. 
poſſeſs'd all my ſervants in your 


ink hardly of poor Rebin 


24 "ot 


Fr 


Don't th 


0 


» 
=; 


[te . 


LSAILII TSS 


 Auftered; for in came the coachman with the look 
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f my honourable intentions 
I am fully reſolved to make 


if not to a contrary 
1111 o a contrary 


write to you, my dear parents, to quiet your con- 
I was a little more eaſy than before: and 1 

argued oe be 
for me, and drank a glaſs of my fack, 

n ** 

I had fo done, I was again a little 


2 hangman, I thought, and madamd me 

ſtrangely ; tellir me, ke wording nc 10 hd rel} 
my journey by five in the morning, or 
be late in. IT was quite grieved at 


I began to tamper wit 
and his wife. But, alas ! 8 
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Derr 
bility of engaging them in my behalf; 
ht it ſignified lictle, as I was to go a-. 


chat 


Wel, 


136 


adut againſt me; that is hard i ! 2 1 
pull in my horns, as they ſay ; for 

I faw I was now worle off than at the farmer's. 1 
1 up to me with an ai 
of confidence, and kiſſed me: See, ſiſter, ſaid the, 
here's a charming creature! Would ſhe not tempt |} 


. 
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Wen, I was very full of this project, and in gre: 


fome-how or other, to extricate this 


way. But, oh! the artful wretch had provided for 


even this laſt refuge of mine ; for when we came 


to put up at a large town on the way, to eat 3 


morſel for dinner, and I was fully reſolved to exe- 


xd pro 
And this 1 found, when I defired, as foon as I 


ſpeak with the miſtreſs of the houle. 


fpeak. Pray call m 
ht I; 


Fewkes ! thoug 


Then the wicked creature appeared, whom I 


| had never ſeen but once before, and I was terrified | 
out of my wits. No ſtratagem, thought I, not one! | 
thing to tum. 


for a poor innocent girl; but eve 


So I began to 


The naughty woman came 


the beſt lord in the land to run away with her? 


© frightful ! thought 1; here's an avowal of the 
matter at once: I am now 


m gone, that's certain. 
And fo was quite filent and confounded; and ſee- 
ing no help for it, (for ſhe would not part with me 
Out of her fight), I was forced to ſet out with ber 


wn 
- 


42.08 
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in the chariot ; for ſhe came thither on hotſeback 


with a man-ſervant, who rode by us the reſt of the 
— has heaks: and now I gave over all 


r 


W „5 
. helpleſs, and even 
* 


SAF nee 


r ner 


Ten may fee—(Yet, oh! that kills me; for 1 
er you can fee what I now 


= | carriage, | 

2 BET 
ow” by the other 
lex? I fackins, | commend thee for that | 


ſadly teazed with her impertinenee, and 
E t no wonder; ſhe: was an inn 
eeper, before the. came to my ma» 
. thoſe ſort of ereatures don't want confi- 
know: and indeed ſhe made nothing to 
| uk bly on 2 two or 
—_ as. We rid, trickle down m ; checks, E 
was forely hurt I _ 4 as HS 
or in five counties in | love 
watk me | 


E M 3 So 


| fence, you 


„Kir — — 


dreadful have I now before me, in the handy 
of a woman that ſeems to delight in filthy 2 
O dear Sir! what ſhall I do What ſhall 1 dot. - 


Surely, I ſhall never be equal to all theſe things ! 
3 


here, faid | to myſelf, I fear, is to be the ſeene of 
my ruin, unleſs God protect me, who is all- u- 
cient ! 3 

I was very fick at entering it, partly from fa» 
and partly from dej 
Mrs Fewkes got me ſome mull'd wine, and feemed 
mighty officious to welcome me thither : and while _ 
the was abſent, ordering the wine, the wicked 
Robin came in to me, and ſaid, I beg a thouſand 


pardons for my 


.% 
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_ 
wo 


came in as he went out); the following bis 
to ery. Faced net de d of jeu follabding 


| » I withit m 


| Eng my 


| fit to ſport with me: and let you and me talk upon 
ns i much the more, as I am turned out of 


matter; you have ſo 


TE = 


wes a E * 


1 


my 
eee nd 1 
can only, — thank you for your part of it. 


God forgive you 


ns What have you 
faid to Robin, Madam? faid Mrs Jewkes (who 


example, Tow Jenks, £441: | have been 19 
him, that he has done hrs part to my ruin: and 
he now can't help it _P repentance does me 
m, faid ſhe, 1 hould he as 

to cry as he, if I ſhould do you any harm. 
fred tt I; but 
Jour part is to come, and you may choofe whether 
contribute to my ruin or not—Why, look ye, 
ye, Madam, faid ſhe, I have a great notion of 
duty to my maſter z and therefore you 
upon it, if I can do that, and ſerve you, 
Iwill : but you muſt think, if your deſire, and his 
wy, come to claſh once, ] ſhall do an he bids me, 


affure you, Ma 


kt it be what it will. 


„ Mrs Jewkes, faid I, don't madam me fo: 


ing, juſt as that thinks 


a foot together; for I am a ſervant inferior to you, 


Ay, ay, fays the, — 14 


Gat you may be — — and 
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| "fo we ended gur mold — faid | the, Be 


you liſt, Madam; I can tell you, I muſt lie 


where 
| with you for the preſent. For the preſent! ſaid I, and 


mute then wrung my heart — But is it in your 
OOO ut ep ger I ry ng 
— for it, faid I Why, faid the, I 


— leanly too, 111 affure RED 


c 
kid 1, 1 don't doubt that; but I love to 
ME” How fo? ard he, "was net Mrs Jervis your 


tedfellow at t'other houſe ? 

Well, faid I, quite ſick of her, and my ceadition, 
ow muſt do as you are inſtructed, I think. I can't 
myſelf, and am a moſt miſerable creature. 
repeated her infufferable nonſenſe, Mighty 


She 


| miſerable indeed, to be fo 3 
—— . 


* in my writing to this preſent 
"S$4TURDAY, and a deal 1 have written. 


Y wicked bedfellow has very punctual or- 
ders, it ſeems; for ſhe locks me and herſelf 


Ml es the two keys (for there is a double 


door to the room) 22 when the goes 
tobed. She talks of the houſe "having been ate 
tempted to be broken open two or three times; he- 

right me, I can't tell; but it makes me 
ſarful ; tho” not ſo much as I ſhould be, if I had 
not other and greater fears. 


— to i 


"JIE 


Rade laſt night, and got up, and pre- 
OY the window which looks into the 
3 but i was writing all the time, 

of day, to ar ing gs wes 
was abſcut. 
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I can ſecure my 
the artful wiles of this 
he comes hither, I am 


fail, in the worſt of 

tempts; and he'll have no occaſion to ſend 
of the way, as he would have done Mrs Fervis 
once. Sol muſt ſet all my little wits at work. 

I It is a grief to me to write, and not to be able to | 
fend to you what I write; but now it is all the | 
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way 
ady to be ſent; 
be fure. 


man as Jan. 
Jam now come te SUN DAT. 
ELI, here is a fad thing! 1 am deni 
„ „ ee o to 
ult upon I might : and ſhe Mas 
Mr Williams all to pieces, for — 
err 
Poor gentleman ! all his dependence i 
maſter, e i 
incumbent die; and he has kept his 
months, of old age and dropſy. 
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N me great reſpect, and I ſce pities me; 
r 2 aſſiſt my cſcape from lbeſe dan- 
but I have nobody to plead for me; and why 
Gould I wiſh to ruin a poor gentleman, by engaging 
him againſt his intereſt ? Yet one would do any 
thing to preſerve one's innocence z and Providence 
would, perhaps, make it up to him 


0 judge (but how ſhall you fee what I write) ! 


of my diſtracted condition, to be reduced to ſuch 
2 paſs as to deſire to lay traps for mankind !—But 
de wants ſadly to fay ſomething to me, as he whiſ- 
peringly hinted. d 


The wretch, (I think I will always call her the 


 qwretch henceforth), abuſes me more and more. I 
| was but talking to one of the maids juſt now, indeed 
alittle to tamper with her — degrees; and ſhe popt 


upon us, and ſaid— Nay, Madam, don't offer to 
t poor innocent country maĩdens from doi: 
their duty. You wanted, I hear, ſhe ſhould take 
a walk with you. But I charge you, Nan, never ſtir 
with her, nor obey her, without letting me know it, 
in the ſmalleſt trifles.—1 ſay, walk with you! and 
where would you go, I tro' ? Why, barbarous Mrs 
Jewkes, ſaid I, only to look a little up the elm» 
walk, fince you would not let me go to church. 
Nan, ſaid ſhe, to ſhe me how much they were 
all m her power, pull off Madam s ſhoes, and bring 
them to me | have taken care of her others. 
Indeed ſhe than't, ſaid I, —Nay, ſaid Van, but I 
mult if my miſtreſs bids me : fo pray, Madam, don't 
hinder me. And fo indeed (would you believe it)? 


ſhe took my ſhoes off, and left me barefoot : and, 


for my ſhare, I have been ſo frightened at this, that 
I have not power even to relieve my ind by my 
tears. L am quite ſtupiſied, to be ſure Here I 

was forced to leave off. | 
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She is a broad, ſquat, purſy, fat thing, qui 
if any thing human A be ſo called; — 
years old. She has a huge hand, and an arm a 
thick as my waiſt, I believe. Her noſe is flat and 
crooked, and her brows grow down over her eyes; 
a dead, ſpite ful, greys goggling eye, to be ſure ſhe 


has. And her face is flat and broad; and as to 


colour, looks like as if it had been pickled a month 


in ſaltpetre: I dare ſay ſhe drinks :!——She hasa 


hoarſe, man-like voice, and is as thick as ſhe's 
long; and yet looks fo deadly ſtrong, that I am 
afraid ſhe would daſh me at her foot in an inſtant, 
if I was to vex her.—---50 that with a heart more 
ugly than her face, the frightens me ſadly; and 
am undone, to be ſure, if God does not protect me; 
for ſhe is very, very wicked—indeed ſhe is. 

This is poor helpleſs fpite in me But the pic- 


ture is too near the truth notwithſtanding. She 


ſends me a meſſage juſt now, that I ſhall have 
ſhoes again, if I will accept of her company to walk 


with me in the garden. —To waddle with me, ta» 


ther, thought I. 
Well, 'tis not my buſineſs to quarrel with her 


downright. I ſhall be watched the narrower, if I 


do; and fo I will go with the hated wretch 0 


for my dear Mrs Jervis ! or rather, to be fafe with | 


my dear father and mother. 


have got my ſhoes on, I am t 
Jobn, is come on horſeback -A bleſſing on his 


faithful heart! What joy is this ! But PII tell on 
I muſt not let her know I am ſo 


more by-and-by. 
glad to ſee this dear bleſſed Jahn, to be ſure |— 
Alas! but he looks fad, as I fee him out of the 


Now, I will give you a picture of this wietehs | 
ugly, 


Oh! Iam out of my wits for joy! Juſt as 1 
„ Jabn, honeſt 


IT 


window! What can be the matter !-—1 w_ 
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Phat ado is here: why, ſure thou'rt in love, John. 
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ir parents are well, and Mrs Jervit, and Mr 
— and every body, my naughty maſter not 


| excepted for I with him to live, and repent of all 


his wickedneſs to poor me. | 5 
O dear heart! what a world do we lire in !om— 
Jam now come to take my pen again: but I am in 


| 2 fad taking truly! Another puzzling trial, to be 


fure ! 


Here was John, as I ſaid ; and the poor man came 
to me, with Mrs Fewhes, who whiſpered, that 1 
would ſay nothing about the ſhoes, for my own fake, 
as ſhe ſaid. The poor man faw my diſtreſs, by 
my red eyes, and my haggard looks, I ſuppoſe; 
for I have had a fad time of it, you muſt needs 


think; and tho' he would have hid it, if he could, 


et his own eyes ran over: Oh Mrs Pamela! faid 
Oh Mrs Pamela. Well, honeſt fellow-fer- 


unt, ſaid I, I cannot help it at preſent: Tam 


obliged to your honeſty and kindneſs, to be fure 
and then he wept more- Said I, (for my heart was 
ready to break to ſee his grief; for it is a touching 
thing to fee a man cry). Pell me the worſt! Is my 
maſter coming? No, no, ſaid he, and fobb'd—— 
Well, faid I, is there any news of my poor father 
and mother? how do they do ?—l hope well, ſaid 


he? I know —_—_ the contrary. There is nd 
| miſhap, I hope, to 


rs Jervis or to Mr Longman, 
or my fellow-fervants ! No—faid he, poor man! 
with a long N—o, as if his heart would burſt. 
Well, thank God then | faid I. | 

The man's a fool, faii Mrs Fewhkes, I think: 


Doſt thou not ſee young Madam is well ? What ails 
thee, man ? Nothing at all, ſaid he; but I am fuch 


2 bool, as to cry for joy to fee good Mrs Pamela: 


bur have a letter for you. 


N 2 I took 


"yy p K . * g 
* q * 4 We , " * 2 


148 PAMEL 4; Or, 
I took it, and faw it was from my maſter; 61 


put it in my pocket. Mrs Zewkes, ſaid I, you need 


not, I hope, tee this. No, no, faid the, I ſee whoſe 


it is, well enough; or elſe, may be, I muſt have. 


inſiſted on reading it. 6 

And here is one for you, Mrs Jeules, ſaid he; 
but yours, ſaid he to me, requires an anſwer, which 
I muſt carty back early in the morning, or to-night 
if I can. 


You have no more, 7:hbn, ſaid Mrs Fewker, for | 


Mrs Pamela, have you? No, ſaid he, I have not; 
but every body's kind love and ſervice. Ay, to 
us both, to be ſure, faid ſhe. F:hn, ſaid I, I will 
read the letter, and pray take care of yourfelf; for 
you are a good man, God bleſs you; and ! rejoice 
to ſee you, and hear from you all. But I 

to ſay more; only that naſty Mrs Jewkes— 


do J went up, and locked myiec'f in my cloſet, 


and opened the letter; and this is a copy of it. 


My deareſt Paul. A, | 

6 1 Send purpoſely to vou on an affair that con» 
X cerns you very much, and me ſomewhat, but 
© chiefly for your ſake. I am conſcious that I have 
© proceeded by you in ſuch a manner as may juſtly 
alarm your fears, and give concern to 

© honett friends; and all my pleafure is, that I can 

© and wil! make you amends for the diſturbance l 
have given you. As I promis'd, I tent to your 
father the day after your departure, that he 
might not be too much concerned for you, and 


© affured him by my honour to ycu; and made an 


© excuſe, ſuch an one as ought to have ſatisfied 
© him, for your not coming to him. But this was 
© ndt ſufficient, it ſeems ; for he, poor man! came 
© to me next morning, and ſet my family almoſt in 
© an uproar about you. | 


- 
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| * fatisfy him you are well. 
* parents, leſt they ſhould be touched 


© on me. 
will aſſure you, that I am reſolved very ſoon to- 


— 
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O my dear girl! what — A 
« obſtinacy given me, and yourſelf too no 
« wayto * but to promiſe, that he ſhould 
© ſee a letter written from you to Mrs is, to 


149 


Now all my care in this cafe is for your aged 
* neÞ wary 
ta grief; and for you, whole duty and affection 


© for them | know to be fo ſtrong and laudable : 


© for this reaſon I beg you will write a few lines 


to them, and let me preſcribe the form; which 


© ] have done, putting myſelf as near as I can in 


your place, and expreihng your ſenſe, with a 


© yarmth that I doubt will have too much poſſeſſed 


you. 
=; 


Afcer what is done, and which cannot now be 


 Thelped, but which I aſſure you, ſhall turn out 


© honourably for you, I expect not to be refuſed; 
6 becauſe I cannot poſſibly have any view in it, 
© but to fatisfy your parents; which is more your 
© concern than mne; and fo I muſt beg you will 
© not alter one tittle of the underneath. If you do, 


© it will be impoſſible for me to ſend/it, or that it 


© ſhould anſwer the good end I propoſe by it. 

©] have promiſed, that I will not approach you 
© without your leave: if I find you gay, and not 
attempting to diſpute or avoid your preſent lot, 
vill keep to me word, altho' tis a difficulty u 
Nor ſhall your reſtraint laſt long: for 1 


* convince you of my good intentions, and with 
* what ardor I am EN On 
| Yours,” &c. 


my be” BL. 
| 4 | * 10 
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Theletter he prefcribed for me was this) 


© Dear Mrs Jervis, | 
C ] Have inſtead of being driven by Robin, tomy 
0 dear father's, been carried off to where Þ have 
© no liberty to tell. However, at preſent, I am not 
© us'd hardly; and I write to beg you to let m 
© dearfather and mother, whoſe hearts muſt be 
© nigh broken, know that | am well; and that Lam, 
© and, by the grace of God, ever will be, their 
. © honeſt, as well as dutiful daughter, and | 
© Your «bliged friend. 


1 muſt neither ſend date nor place; but 
© have moſt ſolemn: aſſurances of honourable 
© uſage.” 


J know not what to do on this moſt ſtrange re- 
queſt and occafion. But my heart bled fo much 
for you, my dear father, who had taken the pains 
to go yourſelf, and inquire after your poor da 
ter, as well as for my dear mother, that I refolved to 
write, and pretty much in the above “ form, that 
it might be ſent to pacify you, till I could let you, 
ſome how or other, know the true ſtate of the 
matter. And I wrote thus to my ſtrange wicked 
maſter himſelf. | 


« S118, 


6 Fou knew but the anguiſh of my mind, and 
© * how much ! ſuffer by your dreadful uſage of 
© me; you would ſurely pity me, and confent to my 
* deliverance. What have I done, that I ſho 5 
" 
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6 he the only mark of your cruelty? I can have no 
—— CY In 
6 have the leaſt dependence, after what has paſſed 
upon ſolemn aſſurances. It is impoſſible 
6 be conſiſtent with the difhonourable 
methods you take. 

© Nothing but your of not ſeeing me 
© here in my deplorable = can grve me the 
# leaſt ray of hope. 
. Don't t, I befeech yon, drive the  diftrefſed 
& Pamela upon a rock, that may be the deſtruction 
both of her ſoul and body! You don't know, 
* Sir, how dreadſully I dare, weak as I am of mind 
+ and intellect, when my virtue is in danger. 
© And, O! haſten my deliverance, that a poor 
© unworthy creature, below the notice of ſuch a 
+ gentleman as you, may not be made the ſport 
© of a high condition, for no reaſon in the world, 
© but becauſe the is not able to defend herſelf, nor 
© has a friend that can right her. \ 
© I have, Sir, in part to ſhew my obedience to 
bat indeed, I own, more to give cafe to the 
0 —_ of my poor diſtreſſed parents, whoſe po- 
© verty, one would think, ſhould ſcreen them from 
© riolences of this ſort, as well as their poor daugh- 
| © ter, followed pretty much the form you have pre- 
* ſcribed for me, in the letter to Mrs Jervis z and 
© the alterations I have made (for I could not he 
n few) are of ſuch a nature, as though they ſhew 
* my concern a little, yet muſt anſwer the end you 
| * are pleaſed to ſay you propoſe by this letter. 
and © For God's fake, good vir, pity my lowly con- 
of | * ' dition, and my preſent great miſery ;z and rt me 
my | join with all & reft of your ſervants to bleſs that 
ee which you have extended to every one, 
he poor, afflicted, heart; broken, 
© PAMEL 4.” 


I thought, 
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I thought, when I had written this letter, and 
that which he had preſcribed, it would look like 
placing a confidence in Mrs Zewkes, to ſhew them 
to her; and I ſhewed her, at the fame time, my 
maſter's letter to me; for I believed, the value he 
expreſſed for me, would give me credit with one 
who profeſſed in every thing to ſerve him, right 
or wrong; though I had fo little reaſon, I fear, to 
ride myſelf in it: and I was not miſtaken; for it 
ſeemed to influence her not a little, and ſhe is, 
at prefent, mighty obliging, and runs oyer in 
praiſes ; but in a leſs to Ve minded, becauſe 105 
_ as much the author of my miſeries, and 
is henourable intentions, as the calls them; for! 
ſee, that the is capable of thinking, as L fear he does, 
that every thing that makes for Nis wicked will is 
honourable, tho' to the ruin of the innocent. Pray 
God I may find it otherwiſe ! Tho', I hope, what- | 
ever the wicked gentleman may intend; that I ſhall 
be at laſt rid of her impertinent bold way of talk, 
when ſhe ſeems to think, from his letter, that he 


Jam now came te MINDAT, the th day of my | 
7 bondage and mijery. 


1 Was in hope to have an opportunity to ſee 
John, and have a little privates talk with him, 
before he went away; but it could not be. The 
or man's exceſſive ſorrow niade Mrs Jewkes take 
it into her head, to think he loved me; and ſo 
the brought ap a meſſage to me from him this morn» | 
Ing, that he was going. I defired he might come 
up to my cloſet, as I called it; and ſhe came with 
bim. The honeſt man, as I thought him, was as 
full of concern as before, at taking leave: and F 
gave him two letters, the one for Mrs Jervis, in- 
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| * that purpoſe; and he ſaw every 


| © had ſome buſineſs that way, but not half fo often 


vile wretch, to bring you to this! If 
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eſe in another for my maſter : but Mrs Jewkes 
would ſee me ſeal them up, leſt | ſhould incloſe any 


thing elſe. _—1 was ſurpriſed, at the man's going 


away, to ſee him drop a bit of paper, juſt at the 
dead of the ſtairs, which I took up without _ 
obſerved by Mrs 7ewkes : but 1 was a thoula 


times more ſurpriſed, when I returned to my cloſet, 


follows 3; # 


© Good Mrs PAMELA, 3 
6 | AM grieved to tell you how much you have 
© | beendeceived and betrayed, and that by foch a 
as I. Little did | think it would come to 
© this. But | muſt ſay, if ever there was a rogue in 
© the world, it is me. I have all along {awed 
© your letters to my maſter : he employed me for 
one, before I 
© carried them to your father and mother; and 
© then ſcaled them up, and ſent me with them. 'I 


© as I pretended : and as foon as I heard how it 
© was, I was ready to hang myſelf. You = well 
think I could not ſtand in your preſence. O vile, 

2 


* ruined, I am the rogue that cauſed it. All the 
* juſtice | can do you, is to tell you, you are in 
vile hands; and l am afraid will be undone in 
* ſpite of your ſweet innocence; and I believe I 


fall never —— I know it. If you can for- 


give me, you are exceeding good; but I ſhall ne- 
ver forgive myſelf, that's certain. Howſomever, 


dit will do you no good to make this known; 
Land may-hap I may live to do you fervice. If 1 


* can, I will. I am ſure I ought.—Maſter kept your 
© laſt two or three letters, and did not fend them at 
* all. I am the moſt abandoned wretch of wretches. 
| J. ARNOLD. | 

6 You 
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© You fee your undoing has been lor hatching, 
© Pray — care your — felf. Mp 


* Jewkes is a devil: but in my maſter's other 


* houſe you have not one falſe heart but 
© Out upon me for a villain P Fry om 


| My dear father and mother, when you come w 


this place, I make no doubt your hair will ſtand an 
end as mine does !—O the deceitſulneſs of the 
heart of man! This 7ohn, that I took to be the 
honeſteſt of men; that you took for the ſame; 
that was always praiſing you to me, and me to 


and for nothing ſo much as for our hone/t — 


very fellow was all the while a vile hypocrite, and 
a per ꝶdious wretch, and helping to carry on my ruin. 
But he ſays fo much of himfelf, that I will only 
_ fit down with this fad reflection, That power and 
riches never want tools to promote their vileſt 


the heart of man :—I can but pity the poor wretch, 
 fince he feems to have great remorſe, and I believe 
it beſt to keep his wickedneſs fecret. If 2 lies in 
way, I will encourage his penitence; l 

— make ſome — by it. 80 
One thing 1 ſhould mention in this place; he 
brought down, in a portmanteau, all the cloaths 
and things my lady and mafter had given me, and 
moreover two velvet hoods, and a veivet ſcarf, that 
uſed to be worn by my lady; but I have no com» 
fort in them, or any thing elſe. : 

Mrs Fewkes had the portmanteau brought into 
my cloſet, and the ſhewed me what was in it; but 
then locked it up, and faid, ſhe would let me have 


ends, and there is nothing ſo hard to be known as 


ei 
"47 


what I would out of it, when I aſked ; but if I had . 


the key, it might make me want to go abroad, 


may-be; and ſo the confident woman put it into 


her pocket. 
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Are myſelf over to ſad reflections upon this 


nuſt they deſerve, then, who ſet him to work? 0 


| Tam fure, for a gentleman, to ruin a poor crea- 
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ſtrange and ſurpriſing diſcovery of John's, and wept 
wack for him, and for myſelf too ; for now I ſee, as 


my ruin has been long hatching, that I 
_—_ b doubt what my maſter's — 


will end in. What a heap of hard 
names does the poor fellow call himſelf ! But what 


what has this wicked maſter to anſwer for, to be ſo 


orrupt himſelf, and to corrupt others, who would 
12 ‚ 


all innocent; and to carry on a poor plot, 


ture, who never did him harm, nor wiſhed him a- 
1 and who can {till pray for his happineſs, and 
his repentance ?=—_ 

I can't but wonder what theſe gentlemen, as 


dee called, can think of themſelves for 32 


doings! John had /ome inducement; for he hoped 
to pleaſe his maſter, who rewarded him, and was 
bountiful to him; and the ſame may be ſaid, bad 
w the is, for this ſame odious Mrs Fewkes. But 


| what inducement has my maſter for taking ſo 


much pains to do the devil's work for him ?—If 
ke loves me, as tis falſely called, muſt he therefore 
ay traps for me, to ruin me, and make me as bad 
n himſelf ? I cannot imagine what good the un- 
doing of ſuch a poor creature as I can procure him! 
Ao be ſure, I am a very worthlefs body. People 
deed ſay I ah handſome; but if I was fo, ſhould 
not a gentleman prefer an honelt ſervant to a gui 
lot? And muſt he be more earneſt to ſeduce me, 
tecauſe I dread of a things to be ſeduced, and 


W rather loſe my life than my honeſty ? 
Well, thef: are ſtrange things to me! I cannot ac- 
| count for them, for my ſhare ; but ſure nobody will 


by, that theſe fine gentlemen have any tempter 
ut their own wicked wills !—This naughty maſter 
_ . could 
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could run away from me, when he apprehended his 
ſervants might diſcover his vile attempts upon me 
in that ſad cloſet- affair; but is it not ſtrange, that 
he ſhould not be afraid of the all-ſeeing eye, from 
which even that baſe, plotting heart of his, in its 
moſt ſecret motions, could not be hid ?—But what 
avail me theſe ſorrowful reflections? He is and will 
be wicked, and defigns me a victim to his lawleſs 
attempts, if the God in whom I truſt, and to whom 


1 hourly pray, prevent it not. 
TUESDAY and WEDNESDAT. 


Have been hindered by this wicked woman's 
J. watching me ſo cloſe, from writing on Tueſday; 
and fo I will put both theſe days together. I have 
been a little turn with her for an airing, in the 
chariot, and walked ſeveral times in the garden; 
but have always her at my heels. 
Mx Williams came to fee us, and took a walk 
with us once; and while her back was juſt turned 
(encourag'd by the hint he had before given me). 
I faid, Sir, I fee two tiles upon that parſley-bed; 
might not one cover them with mould, with a note 
between them, on occafion ?—A good hint, ſaid he; 
let that ſunflower by the back-door of the garden 
be the place; I have a key to the door; for it is 
my neareſt way to the town. 


will neceſſity puſh us upon! I hugged myſelf at the 
thought; and ſhe coming to ns, he ſaid, asif he 
was continuing a diſcourſe we were in; No, not 
extraordinary pleaſant. What's that? what's that? 


faid Mrs Fewkes.—Only, ſaid he, the town Im 


ſaying, is not very pleaſant. No, indeed, faid 
the, tis not: tis a poor town, to my thinking. 
Are there any gentry in it? ſaid I. And fo we 3 


So I was forced to begin. O what inventions | 
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en about the town, to deceive her. or Oy 


intended no hurt to 


any body. 
garden, how large and 


and the like; and fat down on the tufted 
of the fine fiſh-pond, to fee the fiſhes play 
upon: the ſurface of the water 3 and the faid, 1 
if I would. 
I with, faid I, you'd be ſo kind to fetch me 2 
god and baits. Pretty Miſtreſs ! ſaid ſhe—I know 
better than that, Fl] aſſure you, at this time.— 


mean no harm, ſaid I, indeed. Let me tell you, 


faid ſhe, I know none who 4 = thoughts 


| — watt 1 3 7 ought to look 
an a 


w it where you are. little to- 


| norrow. Mr Williams, — ic autetettetin. 
 turn' the diſcourſe to a general ſubject. 


he went away to town, and ſhe was ſoon after me. 


I had got to my +> Pp and I ſaid, I want 


| a parcel of broken ſcraps of verſes, which I had 


yd to recollect, and had written purpoſely that 
fee, and think me uſually employed to 
purpoſes. Ay. ſaid the, fo you have; well, 

you two ſheets more; but let me foe how 
of them, either written or blank. Well, 
1 hope ſtill, Argus, to be too hard for 
gus, the poets fay, had a hun- 
A as 


0 She 


„ Why then, of confequence ( ſcribbled I) ſhe I the 
«& would let me ſee her inſtructions, that I may Iſu 
* know how far to blame, or acquit her.” | tur 
Thus er | if 
ſcribbling ;; for I had no expectation of any ten 
from her; ee 8 
ſelf, as I ſaid, to no better purpoſe at other times: ing 
for ſhe will have it, that I am upon ſome plot, 1 IIe. 
am — Sn oo dro! 
She would have made me write on a little | itb 
No, faid I; you have not anſwered me. Why, faid | I fl 
ſhe, what can you doubt, when my maſter him. } the 
ſelf aſſures you of his honour ? Ay, faid I; but {| qui 
your hand to your heart, Mrs Zewkes, and tell me, jay 
if you y lieve him. Yes, ſaid the, to be ſure = 
I do. B 
faid ſhe, 
——— Run 


 wouldit, than ſay 
there is no thoug ing 

She had the wickedneſs to ſay, No, no; 
intend to come, as I know of ;—-but Toy 


ter, in hopes 


I mind to you, I am ſure will excuſe this bold 
I neſs in a poor creature · that is betrayed hither, I 


© late Lady's goodneſs, and my maſter's deans 
| © upon me. *Tis true he promiſes honour, and all 
| * that; but 8 
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What means the wo- 
man? faid I.— Mean! ſaid ſhe, (turning it off); 
I mean, I would come, if I was he, and put 
an end to all your fears—by making you as happy 
as you wiſh. © Tis out of his power, ſaid I, to make 
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| me happy, great and rich as he is ! but by leaving 
me innocent, and 
| dear father and mother. 


ving me liberty to go to my 


She went _ ſoon after, and I ended my let- 
to have an opportunity to lay it in 
the appointed place. 80 JI went to her, and ſaid; 


 Ifuppole, as it is not dark, I may take another 
| turn in the garden. *Tis too late, faid the z but 
| if you will go, don't ſtay; and Nan, fee and at- 


tend Madam, as ſhe call'd me. 

So 1 went towards the pond, the maid follow- 
ot purpotely my huſſy: and when 
I came near the tiles, I fad, Mrs Anne, I have 
dropt my huſſy; be fo kind to look for it; I had 


| by the pond-fide. She went back to look, and 
I pt the note between the tiles, and covered 


them as quick as I could with the light mould, 


quite unperceived ; and the maid finding the huſ- 


I took it, and fauntered in again, and met Mrs 
_— coming to fee after me. What I wrote was 


. 


© Reverend Sir, | 
HE want of an opportunity to 


ſpeak my 


© have reafon to think, for the worſt of 
Lou know ſomething, to be ſure, of my it 
© native poverty, which I am not athamed of, 


* 
, my 


the wicked is difgrace 
© and 
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© and ſhame to the virtuous ; and he may think 
« ROOTS 
d; and yet, according to 


© may allow bimſelf to ho according 
3 — and every good body's, baſely ruin me. 

© 1 am fo wretched, and ill- treated by this Mrs 
* Fewker, and the is ſo ill-principled a woman, 
- © that as 1 may ſoon want the opportunity 
* which the happy hint of this day affords to my 
© hopes, I throw myſelf at once upon your go i 
without the leaſt reſerve; for I cannot be worſe 


© than I am, ſhould that fail me; which, I dare fay, | 
2 


© to your power, it will not: for I ſee it, Sir, 

your looks, I hope it from your cloth, and I 
doubt it not from your inclination, in a caſe cir- 
* cumſtanced as my unhappy one is. For, Sir, in 
© helping me out of my preſent diftreſs, you per- 
- © form all the acts of religion in one; and the 
© bigheſt mercy and charity, both to body and 
* foul of a poor wretch, that, believe me, Sir, has, 
at preſent, not ſo much as in thought fwerv'd 


© from her innocence. 


© Is there not ſome way to be found out for my 
© eſcape, without danger to yourſelf? Is there no 
© gentleman or lady of virtue in this neighbour- 
q — to whom I may fly, only till I can find a 
_ © way to get to my poor father and mother? Can- 
© not Lady Davers be made acquainted with my ſad 
© ſtory, by your conveying a letter to her? My 
© poor parents are fo low in the world, they can do 
nothing but break their hearts for me; and that, 
© I fear, will be the end of it. 

© My maſter promiſes, if I will be eaſy, as he 
© calls it, in my preſent lot, he will not come down 
© without my conſent. Alas ! Sir, this is nothing : 
© for what's the promiſe of a perſon who thinks 
© himſelf at liberty to act as he has done by me? 


If he comes, it muſt be to ruin me; and 2 


— 
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be fare be will, when he thinks he has filenced 


ik } « the clamours of my friends, and lulled me, as no 
he } «© doubt he hopes, into a fatal ſecurity. | 
to | «© Now, therefore, Sir, is all the time I have to 
© work and ſtruggle for the preſervation of my ho- 
W 140 neſty. If I ſtay till he comes, I am undone. You 
mn, | «have a key to the back garden-door; I have great 
ty E hopes from that. Study, good Sir, and contrive 
ny Þ| «for me. Iwill faithfully keep your fecret.—Yet. 
is, | «© mould be loth to have you ſuffer for me 
fe |} « I fay no more, but commit this to the happy 
„ e yiles, in the boſom of that earth, where, I hope, 
m em deliverance will take root, and bring forth 
I „ ſuch fruit, as may turn to my inexpreſſible joy, 
Ar- and your eternal reward, both here and hereaf- 


_ ter: as ſhall ever pray, N 
- = * Tour oppreſſed humble ſervant.” 
— THURSDAY. 


HIS completes a terrible week ſince my ſetting 
out, as I hoped to ſee you, my dear father 
ind mother. O how different were my hopes then, 
from what they are now! Yet who knows what 
theſe happy tiles may produce! 
but i muſt tell you, firſt, how I have been beaten 
by Mrs 7ewkes! Lis very true !--And thus it 
_ about: | 
impatience was great to walk in the garden, 
0 ſee if — thing had offered, — ' my 
Þ hopes. But this wicked Mrs 7ewkes would 
| ntlet me go without her; and faid, She was not 
at leiſure. We had a great many words about 
tz for I told her, It was very hard I could not be 
ruſted to walk by myſelf in the garden for a little 
| — be dogg'd and watch'd worſe than a 


03 She 


"3s 
7 o 
_- - of 
6 


— 
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better, ſaid ſhe, be eafy you; 
for I have worſe orders than you have yet found. 
aſking Mr Williams, 


I remember, added ſhe, your 
If there were any gentry in the neighbourhood ? 
This makes me ſuſpect you want to get away to 
them, to tell your fad diſmal ſtory, as you call it. 

My heart was at my mouth ; for I feared 
that hint, ſhe had — m letter under the tiles: 
O how uncaſy I was! At [aſt ſhe faid, Well, fince 

ou take on to, you may take a turn, and I will 

with you in 2 minute. 

When I was out of fight of her window, I ſpeed- 
ed towards the hopeful — ; but was ſoon for- 
ced to flacken my pace, by her odious voice; 
Hey-day, why fo nimble, and whether fo faſt ? ſaid 
the: w at, are you upon a wager? I ſtopt for 
her, till her purſy ſides were waddled up to me; 
and the held by my arm, half out, of breath: fo 
I was forced to pals by the dear place, without da» 
ring to look at it. 


. 


The gardener was at work a little farther, and | 


fo we looked upon him, and I began to talk about 
— art; but the faid, Softly, my inſt ructions are, 

to let you be ſo familiar with the ſervants. 
Why, faid I, are you afraid I ſhould confederate 
with them to commit a robbery upon my maſter? 
May-be I am, faid the odious wretch z for to rob 


bim of yaurfelf, would be the worſt that could } 


bappen to him, in his opinion. 
And pray, faid I, walking on, how came | to be 
his property? What cight has he in me, but fuck 


as a thief may plead to ſtolen goods? — Why, was 


ever the like heard ?-—-ſays ſhe.— This is downr! 
rebellion, | proteit Wen, well, lambkin, (Which 
the foooliſh often calls me), if 1 was in bis place, he 


ig 227 erg sur 2 rer 


ce; 


14 Fezebel, faid I, (I could not help i), woul 


4 
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. ſibuld not have his property in you 
T ale. Why, what would you do, 8 Gf 7 you if 
| were he ?—Not ſtand ſhill-I-ſhall-I, as 2 


165 


27 


and himſelf both out of your 


ruin me by force ! — Upon this 
. flap upon my ſhoulder : Take that, bad 
ſhe; whom do you call Jezebel ? 
I was fo ſurpriſed, (for you never beat me, my 


dear father and mother, in your lives), that I was 


like one thunder-ftruck ; and look'd round, as if 1 
wanted ſomebody to help me; but, alas! I n 
nobody; and faid, at laſt, rubbing my 

I this alſo in your inſtructions ds ! for me DS] 
Am I to be beaten too? And fo fell a-crying, and 
threw myſelf upon the grafs-walk we were upon. 
Said ſhe, in a great pet, I won't be call'd fuch 


names, Pll aſſure you. Marry come up! I fee 


have a ſpirit : you muſt and ſhall be kept under. 
Fil manage ſuch little provoking things as m_— p 


| warrant ye! Come, come, we'll go in a'doors, and 


Fil lock you up, and you ſhall have no ſhoes, nor 
thing elſe, if this be the caſe. 

did not know, what to do. This was a cruet 
thing to me, and | blam'd myſelf for my free ſpeechz 
for now 1 had given her ſome pretence; and Oh! 
thought I, here I have by my malepertneſs ruined 


the only proje & | had left. 


The gardener faw this ſcene ; but ſhe called to 
tim, Well, Jacob, what do you ſtare at ? Pray mind 
what you're upon. And away he walked, to an- 


ather quarter, out of ſight. 


Well, thought I, | — put on the difſembler a 


little, I fee. She took my hand roughly; Come, 


get up, faid ſhe, and come in a'doors.— IH Fezebel 
1 will ſo !—-Why, dear Mrs Fewkes, faid 
of your _ and your coaxing ! faid 


1 _-. 
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why not Jezabel again ?—She was in 2 fear 
I faw, and L was out of my wits. Thon 


ſhe; 
L I have often heard women blamed for their 
tongues But 1 


» I wiſh mine had been ſhorter. 
can't go in, ſaid 1: indeed I can't !—Why, foie 
the, can't you? PII warrant I can take ſuch a thin 
body as you are under my arm, and carry you in, if 
won't walk. You don't know my ſtrength... 
es, but I do, faid I, too well; and will not 
os wats. whe. 1 cone tnd+ote | we 
and the muttered to herfelf all the way, She to be 
ezebel with me, that had uſed her fo well! and 

h like. | 


Les 


upon a fettle-bench, Well, I will nat go in, till you 

| you. forgive me, Mrs Jeuſtes.—— If you will 
we my calling you that name, I will forgive 
your beating me.—dhe fat down by me, and ſeem d 
in 2 great pucker, and ſaid, Well, come, 1 will 
we for this time; and ſo kiſſed me, as # 
reconciliation.— But pray, faid I, tell me 


liberty can; and when I know the moſt you 
— — with, you ſhall fee 1 will be as con- 

tent as I can. and not aſk you for more. 
Ay; ſaid ſhe, this is ſomething like: I wiſh I could 
give you all the liberty you deſire; for you mull 
thiak it is no pleaſure to me to tie you to my pet- 
ticoat, as it were, and not let you ſtir without me. 
But people that will do their duties, muſt have 
ſome trouble ; and what I do, is to ſerve as gooda 
maſter, to be ſure, as lives---Yes, ſaid I, to every 
body but me! He loves you too well, to be fure, 
retun'd ſhe; and that's the reaſon ; ſo you ought 
to bear it. I ſay ve! reply'd I. Come, ſaid the, 
don't let the wench fee you have been crying, nor 
tell her any tales; for you wont tell them fairly, 1 
| | am 


When I came near the houſe, I ſaid, ſitting down _ 


where I am to walk, and go, and give me what 


9. 


ken get you 
don't eat enough 

You are beauty to the bone, added the ftrange 
wretch, or you could not look fo well ” yo 
with fo little ſtomach, ſo little reſt, and ſo much 
ining and whining for nothing at all. Well, thought 
* what thou wilt, par x dhe 4. 
| tongue and com : and 1 to ſome 
r > me at my ſunflower. But 
I walked the other way, to take that in my return, 
to avoid ſuſpicion. 7 PS 
I forced my diſcourſe to the maid ; but it was 
all upon general things; for I find ſhe is aſked after 
every thing I ſay and do. When I came near the 


me 
lat 
de had ſtept about a bow-ſhot from me, I 
wa | down, and whipt my fingers under the 838 
N out a letter without direction, and 

14 |} ruſt it in my boſom, trembling for joy. She 
af rn with me before I could well ſecure it! and 
ot. Ins in ſuch a taking, that I feared I ſhould dif- 
ne. Wer myſelf. You feem frighted, Madam, faid ſhe. 
| Why, faid I, with a lucky thought, (alas! your 
- daughter will make an intriguer by-and-by; 
4 uti hope an innocent one !), I ſtoop'd to ſmell at 
| fie ſunflower, and a great naſty worm ran into the 
ground, that ſtartled me ; for I can't abide worms. 
md the, ſunflowers don't ſmell. 80 I find, re- 
CIS And then we walked in; and Mrs Fewkes 
ad: Well you have made haſte now:+--You ſhall 
Panother time. 


I went 
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\ | cond bbilieve, by fomething that dropt from him 
* reren You 
 F « Gant know how you are ſurrounded ; all which 
1 + confirms me in your opinion, that no honour is 
to | * meant you, let what will be profeſſed; and Iam 
ang |} * gad you want no caution on that head. 
. Give me leave to ſay, that I had heard much in 
r by © your praiſe, but, I think, greatly ſhort of what 
feit jou deferve, both as to perſon and mind: my eyes 
eſt}, 6 convince me of the one, your letter of the other. 
obs Þ} * For fear of loſing the preſent lucky ity, 
in |} *lam — wo" — . Butt 

till not enlarge rther to aſſure . 

= © that] am, to the beſt of my power, 54 
and © Tour faithful friend and ſervant, © 
Mrs }  ©ArRTRUR WiLL1aNMsS” 
tres 1 will come once every morning, and once 
L be- © every evening, after ſchool-time, to look 
„and © for your letters. I'll come in, and return 


© without. going into the houſe, if I fee the 
* coalt clear ; otherwiſe, wiſe, to avoid ſuſpicion, 


© PH come in. 


WEE hs 3 . 
I inſtantly, in anſwer to this pleaſing letter, 
eping wrote as follows : | 
* 


. nad you 
| E uited to your function, and cha- 
| forl O racter, is your kind letter! God bleſs you 


ſerve for it! Inow think I am beginning to be happy. 
ll the | ©1 ſorry to r 

_ | count: but I hope it will be made up to you an 
* hundred-foid, by that God whom you fo faithful- 
ly ferve. I ſhould be too happy, could I ever 
are it in my power to contribute in the leaſt to 
n. But, alas! to ſerve me, muſt be for God's 
3 | « ſake 
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it. Perhaps, 
be diſcover'd ; 
for his 
of future ſervice. I 
to you to improve upon, and am, reverend 
gm 
def 


„ about five or fix 


a man and horſe, or 


et, now-and-then, 
father and mother. I have a little 


time to tranſcribe this, before I was 


„ ſhalf T put half in your hands, to 


1 hope, Sir, by your favour, I could fend 2 
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lay it, faid the : I did, and brought it to the bank; 
K my LO 


> 


I took it, 2 —— the plea- 


ſure it ſeem'd to have, to e in, when at h- 
:—Why this? ſays ſhe. O Mrs Fewhkes? 
I was thinking this poor carp was the un- 
amela. I was hkening you and myſelf to 
ohty maſter. As we hooked and deceived 
or carp, fo was I betrayed by falſe baits, 


I 


JE 


TO 
Fi 


|; 


to think I ſhould ſport with the deſtruftion 
fiſh I had betray'd; and I could not 


2. 
1 
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| + for, 
myſelf, I may 


ma ; 
ſend my papers ſome-how ; 


excuſe to look after my garden another time; 
if the mould ſhould look a little freſhiſh, it 
won't be ſo much ſuſpected. She miſtruſtednothing 
of this; and I went and ſtuck in here-and-there my 
beans, for about the length of five ells, of each fide 
ot the ſunflower ; and eafily depoſited my letter. 
And not a little proud am I of this contrivance. Sure 
ſomething will do at lait ! 


FRIDAT, 


you faid, play it, play it, it went to my 


Urte 


you will ſee), that this furniſhes me with a 
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HAVE juſt now tods pov © hy GE now 


Alack ! faid i, I have but between 
me thas, faid ſhe, till — | 
: and he went down ſtairs: and when 
up, the laughed, and ſaid, Well I have 
tradeſman. Said I, I hope you 
At that, the affurance, 
loud, faid, Why, what occaſion have 
{| you for money? to tel you the truth, lambkin, 
iat want it. L only feared you might make a 
| haduſe of it; and n 1 can trutt Nan with you 
2 little oftner, eſpecially as I have got the key of 
— 3 fo that you can neither corrupt 
money, nor fine things. 
— filly than I. -O how I fretted to 
fooliſhly outwitted — and the more, as 1 had 
tinted to Mr //ilizams, that I would put ſome in 
bis hands to defray the charges of my ſending to 


| ery'd for vexation. 


again to-morrow. 


Never did any 


and now l have not 
ſhillings left to upport me, if I can get 2 
| - ſuch a fool as I! 
4 in my contrivances, indeed! Said i, Was 
in your inſtructions, wohin? (for the called 
Ab oo Fez. bel, you mean, child! ſaid ſhe.-— 
Well, I now forgive you hearti 


muit be 


; let's buſs and 


pou | 
ſr ou-—Duc 1 dur, nx call ber names again 3 
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for I dread her huge 


Mrs Jewkes, in m 2 ts 
„ ſhe brought it me up. Said 
＋ deere maſter don't us. He ke. 
and fee what he writes to me. 
& 1nd, tice be heped her fair chnnp-as 
1 and contented : Ay, to be ſure, faidl, 
J can't chooſe :—that he did not doubt her care 
and kindneſs to me; that I was very dear to him, 
and the could not uſe me too well; and the like. 
P you ! faid ſhe: ſure you will 
him. I deſired her to read the reſt. | 
pong? v7 bag but 1 won't. Said I, Are there auß 
orders for taking my ſhoes away, and for 
me ? No, ſaid ſhe, nor about 7ezebel neither. W 
return'd I, I cry truce; for I have no mind to be 
beat again. - I thought, faid the, we had forgiven 
| one another. 


My letter is as follows: 
* My 2 


Can — is mock —— in me as to 
invite me down? Aſſure yo „ 
© neroſity ſhall not be thrown away upon me. I 

. * rather would preſs this, as I am uneaſy for your 


© uncaſineſs; for Mrs Jewkes acquaints me, that 
you take your reſtraint very heavily; and nei-“ 
ther eat, drink, nor reſt well; and I have tos 

6 an intereſt in your health, not to wiſh to 

c the time of this trial; which HW 
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* edneſs, he coldly ſaid, I was very 


che it was a thi 
| # and I ſhould ſet — 14 
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| ' 4 Thad only to beg no notice ſhould be taken of 


6 the matter as from me. 


+ 1 have kineed y \ caſe to Mr Peters, the 


$ tion, and the like, and 


good ; but was 
man, and knew lt ofthe world And 
be lamented, yet when he 


teſpect, we would have enough upon our hands; 


+ for he faid, it was too common and faſhionable a 


s caſe to be withſtood or 
* two! and then he = 2 — 
the conduct of — — _— — church, 
in regard to the rſt perſonages of the realm, as 
2 

1 d the different circumſtances of your 
+ affair 3 that other women liv'd evilly by their 
own confent ; but to ferve you, was to fave an 
© mnocence that had but few examples; and then 
„ ſhew'd him your letter. 

| * He faid, it was prettily written; and be was 
for you; and that good intentions 
to be enc 


your 

ouraged : but what, ſaid he, would 
© you have me to do, Mr Withams.? Why, ſuppoſe, 
* Sir, ſaick I, you give her ſhelter in your houſe 


* with your ſpouſe and miece, til ſhe can get to 


© her friends.—W hat, and embroil myſelf with a 
* man of Mr B's power and fortune? No, not I, 
* Fil affure you! — And I would have you conſider 


| * what you are about. Beſides, ſhe owns, continu'd 


"he, that he promiſes to do honourably by her; 


1 "and her ſhyneſs will procure her good terms 
"og 3 for ke i is no covetous nor wicked gen- 


© tleman 
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l 1 faid, Now, Mrs Jeulet, let me har 
your advice as to this. Why then, faid the, I will 
ive it freely: een ſend to him to come down. 
Fe wil 121 ſay you'll fare 
the better it. ow. toe better 7 
think yourſelf, that he intends my ruin. l 

. that fooliſh word, —_ we 
ne'er a lady in the land may live happier than you, 
1 i or be more honourably uſed. 

Well, Jewkes, faid I, 1 | not, at this 
time, diſpute with you about the words ruin and 
honourable : for 1 find, we have quite different no- 


mM 

tions of both: but now | will ſpeak plainer than ever | g 
I did. Do you think he intends to make propoſals T 
to me as to a kept miſtreſs, or kept flave rather, or 11 
ds you not ?—Why, lambkin, ſaid ſhe, whar doſt Thi 
thou think thyſelf —I fear, ſaid I, he does. Well, have | 
faid ſhe, but if he does, (for I know nothing of the erde 
matter, I aſſure you), you may have your own terms ityou 
I fee that; for you may do any thing with him. Þ hin ; 

I could not bear this to be ſpoken, tho' it was all it, 

| I fear'd of a long time; and began to exclaim molt Þ} Mn; 
1 Nay, faid ihe, he may marry you, as far | dne 
as I know.—No, no, faid I, that cannot be. Þ uy £ 
neither deſire nk; na S His — * the m 
permit me have ſuch a t ht; and at, and teturi 
the whole ſeries of his —_— convinces me of I fie fe 
the contrary ; and you would have me invite him to Hf 
come down, would you ? Is not this to invite my e, 
ruin? fend 
"Tis what I would do, faid ſhe, in your place I: it 


3 
end if it was to be as you think, I ſhould rather be 
out of my pain, than live in continual frights and 
apprehenliions, as you do. No, replied I, an hour of 
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2 reaſon, I 
iter let him come down. Well, faid 
wite him a letter, becauſe he expects 
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, Lam afraid of ſome fetch! 


l. 


lad ſhe—and fadly ſcared me; for ſhe whiſper'd 
you don't uſe to 
nd on ſuch ſimple errands.—What fetch ? faid 
Gi is hard I can neither ſtir, nor ſpeak, but I 
miſt be ſuſpect 


you 


e 
and 


Then I thought of 
calrd her names, 141 dard: and 12 
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„ pop bac letter to m 
n it her, I re 
1 - Arg PIE ge it; for 
Mrs Fervis to 
account of hs of of (though the moſt 
thing that could A befallen me, 
eſcape from hence), nor indeed any any thing 
For to be honourable, in the juſt ſenſe 
he need not have n 
confined as I am. I wrote as follows: 


© Honourd Sir, 
r 
© mitted * — 

* — a — 
rſon, not one 
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can have the effect me, that, were i 
* theſe things, Ab ecre 
© —O good 8 
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5 _ "ents CAL ; 


in my humble ſenſe of the 
* word, a few lines will communicate them to me, 
{penn 1 uns, vg 5 
« Oh ! what propoſals can one in your 
© have to make to one in my low one ow gw 
© belongs to degree too well, to imagine t 
any thing © ho ed but fad temptations, 
and utter diſtreſs, if you come down ; and you 
* know not, Sir, when I am made deſperate, what 
the wretched Pamela dares to do 
Whatever raſhneſs may impute to me, [ 
© cannot he itz but 1 with | may not be forced 
# Forg: Sir plainneſs 
s. Forgive me, , 3 
1 be loth to behave © my maſter dab 
© comingly z but I muſt needs 
—— aac ws he, het al 
© are, and, I hope, ſhall ever be, — — 
© niceties, _——  - for . 
5 with. If you mean —— 
© you not let me know it plainly 2 — 
i. to impriſon me. 4 
© why muſt I be cloſe watched, and attended, hin- 
* dered from ſtirring out, from ſpeaking to any 
1 from going ſo much as to church to pray 
for you, who have been, till of late, fo generous a 
* benefactor to me? Why, Sir, I humbly aſk, why 
— 8 this, if mean honourably ?—lIt is not for 
| ulate ſo freely, but in a caſe ſo near 


$ hn debre of ſer cing you I cannor dar the dreadful 
hatever your have to 
B by me, lt my len be the 
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©-of a freg perſon, mean as I am, and not of» . 
3 ſordid ſlave, who is to be threatened and 


you, or- But 1 will not dare 2978 than 
* that Lam | 
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1 woot, 
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1 
4 
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me much for my wording it; 
t 1 puſhed the matter very cloſe; 
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Ti 
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1 
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1 


two, 
propoſal to a certain pers; but I ſaid, the mult 
it as the heard it. Well, well, ſaid ſhe, I make 
> doubt you underitand one another, and will do 
ſo more and more. 1 ſealed up the letter, and th 
undertook to convey it. 


4 


SUNDAY. 0 4 
Vo my part, I knew it in vain to expect to 
F have leave to go to church now, and fo I did 
not aſk; and I was the more indifferent, becauſe, 
if I might have had permiſſion, the fight of the ; 


neighbouring gentry, who had deſpiſed my ſuſfer- 
inge, would have given me great regret and ww; 
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2 9 
6 


ud it was impoſſible I ſhould have edified under 
doctrine preached by Mr Peters : fo Iopplicd myfelf 
by to my private devotions. 

11 Mr Milliamt came yeſterday, and this day, as 
<> | uſual, and took my letter; but, having no goo 
dan opportunity, we avoided one another's converſa- 


tion, and kept at a diſtance : but I was concerned 
| Thad not the key; for 1 would not have loſt a mo- 


1 

7 io cal, had than be. 6d te 5. Win 
fat wanted me fadly to ſing her a pfalm, as 
it, — 
my the ſpinet: but I declined it, 
ing | ſpirits were ſo low I could hardly ſpeak 
| it to be ſpoken to; but when ſhe was 
you membering the cxxxviith pſalm to be a [i 
ter ET 3, 0 TIO 5 
to | ſomewhat nearer to my caſe. I hope 1 did not ſin 
it; in it; but thus I turned it. 
ſe; 
ing | i 1 
out EN fad I fat in B — n- I 
uit All guarded round about, = 
ake And thought of ev'ry abſent friend, 
do The tears far grief burſt out. 
ſhe N — 

My jays and hopes all overthrown, 

My hearts frings almoſt broke, 
Unfit my mind for melody, "3h 
Much more to bear a joke. 


III. 
Then ſhe ta whom Iprib ner was, | 
Said to me tauntingly, 7 
Now chear your heart, and fing a ſong, 
Aud tune your mind to joy. pg 
Q 3 IV. 


Ro PROES 


itz PAMELA4; Or, 
Iv. | 
Mas! faid I, how can I frame 


My heavy heart ta ſing. 
Or tune my mind, while thus enthral't 


By fuch a wicked thing = 

V. 

But yet, ocence 
pe 2 ſhould f, 

Then ler my fingers —— Jarget 
The PO 


Be lock'd for ever faſt, 
a 4 beſore I. ſee 
My full — 


VII. 
And thou, Almighty, recompenſe 
The evils 1 


Fromtheſe who ſeek my ſad diſgrace, 
So cauſeleſs, ts procure. 


VIII. 


Remember, Lord, this Mrs Jewkes, 


When, with a mighty ſound, 
She cries, Down with her chaſtity, 


Down to the very ground! 


8 
th te /bame 8 
And happy ſball all thife be call'd 

That my detiv'rance wrought. 


2 


eee 
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> bleſſed ſball the man be call'd 
Y 1 thy evil, 


Aud ſaves me from thy vile attempts, 
2 tao, from 21 


185 


| nonD.J7, TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY. 


Write now with a little more liking, tho” lefs 
opportunity, becauſe Mr Williams has got 2 
nge parcel of my papers fafe in his hands, to ſend 
them to you, as he has opportunity; fo I am not 
quite uſeleſsly employed; and I am delivered, be- 
tes, from the fear of their being found, if I ſhould 
{ be ſearched, or diſcovered. I have been permitted 
to take an airing five or fix miles with Mrs Fewkes z 
but, tho I know not the reaſon, ſhe watches me 
| more cloſely than ever; fo that we have difcon- 
tinued, by confent, for theſe three days, the ſun- 
flower correfpondence. 

The. poor cook-maid has had a bad miſchance 
for ſhe has been hurt much by a bull in the paſture, 
by the fide of the garden, not far from the back. 
door. Now, this paſture I am te crefs, which is 
about half a mile, and then is a common, and near 
that a private horſe-road, where I hope to find an 
opportunity for eſcaping, as foon as Mr Williams 
can get me a horſe, and has made all ready for me: 
for he has got me the key, which he put under the 
mould, juſt by the door, as he found an opportu- 
nity to hint to me. | 
juſt now has ſignified, that the gentleman is 

4 hope of; and he 
eame pretendedly to tell Mrs Fewhes of it: and fo 

could ſpeak this to her before me. She wiſhed him 
N. See what the world is! one man's death is 
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apprehend diſhonour from my 

maſter, that I think it is pity you ſhould not 
Mr Williams. 

I knew this muſt be a fetch of hers, becauſe, 
ſtead of being troubled for me, as ſhe pretended, 
watched me clofer, and him too: and fo I fai 
There is not the man living to 
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think m 
| *©I would in this caſe, forego all my expectations, 


Take, 172 


| * motions), get a borſe ready, and myſelf to 
| 7 conduc 


-4 m_ _—_ - _— E 
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i her I ab- 


_ 


the ſub) | 
| the contents of it; for the is up and down fo much, 


that 1 am afraid of her ſurpriſing me. 


Mr Williams, if I was (as I am fure I am not) dif- 
pos'd to it. This is his letter: " | 


* could make happy in your approbation. As for 
my own part, it would be, as things ſtand, my 
apparent ruin; and, worſe ſtill, I ſhould involve 
* you in miſery too. But yet, ſo great is my vene- 
© ration for and fo entire my reliance on Pro. 
© nidence, upon ſo juſt an occaſion, that I ſhould 
yſelf but too happy, if i might be accepted. 


© and be your conductor to ſome ſafe diſtance. 
* But why do I fay, in this caſe? that | will do, 
* whether you think fit to reward me ſo eminently 


er not: and I will, the moment I hear of Mr 
s ſetting out, (and l{think now I have ſettled 


ta very method of intelligence of all his 


que omen 


19 P&4MEL 4; Or. 
ee 


Don't think this a ſudden refolution. I always 
_ © admired your hear-ſay character; and the 
: © moment | faw you, withed to ferve ſo much 

ä 8 | - 


What ſhall I ſay, my dear father and mother, to 
this unexpected declaration? 1 want, now, more 
than ever, your bleſſing and direction. But, after 
all, I have no mind to marry : 1 had rather live 


with you. But yet, I would a man who begs Þþ ; 


from door to door, and have no home nor being, 
_ rather than endanger my honeſty. Yet, I cannot, 
methinks, hear of being a wife.— After a thouſand 
different thoughts, I wrote as follows: 6 


© Reverend Sir, 

IAM greatly confuſed at the contents of your 
« &4 laſt. You are much too generous, and J can't 
© bear you ſhould riſk all your future | 


for fo unworthy a creature. I cannot think of 


< your offer without equal concern and gratitude; 
for nothing, but to avoid my utter ruin, cam make 
© me think of a change of condition; and fo, vin 
you ought not to accept of ſuch an involuntary 
« compliance as mine would be, were I, upon the 


s laſt neceſſity, to yield to your very generous pro- 


* pofal. I will rely wholly upon your goodnefs to 
2 me, in aſſiſting my eſcape; but ſhall not, on 
« your account principally, think of the honour 
you propoſe for me, at preſent ; and never, but 


© at the pleaſure of my parents, who, poor * they 
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in eciinbes, ſhe with a 
Well, faid -_ Mrs — 
Let 


thought it. Never was fo 2 


2 


was going on; but I faid, DN 
e Fewhes. Let me know 
all !—Ab | Mr Wilhoms, faid 1, rake care, f. 


Wilkams, ſhew her letter; and 15 ſnew 
her mine: they were broug t by — 
I trembled at the thoughts of what this mighd 
mean; and faid, You have fo furpriſed me, thatl 


come up i in ſuch a manner to attack 
ſpirits ? Said he to Mrs Jeu, Shall we — 


care Miſtruſt ful again! ſaid ſhe; 'Mr Lo 


pur letters with Mrs Pamela, and let her recoves | 


from her ſuſpriſe ? Ay, ſaid the, with all my heart; 
here is nothing but — honour and good-will! 
bs fo faying, they left me their letters and | 
122 k with the furpriſe; @ | 
was e fick with t ; 
that F could os read them, notwith» | 
— my impatience; but after a while, reco- | 


— * i 


Ar | 


* 
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Mr WiLL1aMs, 


; HE death of Mr Fownes has now given me 
6 the opportunity I have long wanted, to 
© make you happy, and that in a double reſpect ; 
| © for 1 ſhall ſoon put you in poſſeſſion of his living 
+ and, if you have the art of making yourſelf well 
6 received, of one of the lovelieſt wives in Eng- 
-6 land. She has not been uſed (as ſhe has reaſon 
# to think) according to her merit; but when ſhe 
| © finds herſelf under the protection of a man of 
virtue and probity, and a happy competency to 
a t life in the manner to which ſhe has 
deen of late years accuſtomed, I am perſuaded 
6 the will forgive thoſe ſeeming hardihips which 
eee nn 
| © it will be to you both. I have only to account 
© for and excuſe the odd conduct I have been guil- 
"ty of, which I ſhall do when I fee you: but as I 
EI fot out of Landes, 1 belicve in wil 
he this month. Meantime, if you can prevail 
t with Pamela, you need not fu h u 


uſpend for that your 
mutual happineſs; only, let me have notice of 
© it firſt, and that ſhe approves of it; which ought 
to be, in fo material a point, entirely at her op- 
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+ | © tion; as I aſſure you, on the other hand, I would 
} | © have it at yours, that nothing may be wanting to 
s and | complete your happineſs. I am : 
| 85 
ſe; fo Your humble ſervant.” 
reco- 
xd un- Was ever the like heard; Lie ſtill, my throb- 


bing heart, divided as thou art, between thy hopes 
md thy fears !—But this is the letter Mrs Fewkes 
left with me: EA 


Mr | 


Mrs 


292 PANEL I; Or, 


© Mrs — 


aſſure them both, that they 


| came up again, in high 
Williams faid, | am glad at my he: 


my 
. ar tale me the hgh 


man on earth; and, Mrs ones. oo 
ſure, that if [ can procure thi is fair one's 
I ſhall think myſelf—1I interrupted the good man, 


and faid, Ah! Mr Williams, take care, take cat; 


don't let—There I ſtopt, and Mrs Jewkes ſaid, 
Still miſtruſtful !—I never ſaw the like in my life! 
— But I fee, ſaid ſhe, I was not wrong, while my 
old orders laſted, to be wary of you both ſhould 
"hve had » hard taſk to prevent you, I find; 
for, as the ſaying is, Nought can refrain cn 


MF TS 1 doubted | 
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1 doubted not her taking hold of his joyful indif- 
cxetion.—T took her letter, and faid, Here, Mrs 
, is yours; I thank you for it; but I have 
＋ long in a maze, that I can fay nothing of 
this for the preſent. Time will bring all to light. 
Sir, faid 4 1 yours: may _ thing . 
to happineſs ! I give you joy of my maſter's 
OS i the kving—k: will be <ring, trad be, 
| not a fving, without you. —Forbear, Sir, ſaid I: 
while I have a father and mother, I am not my 
own miſtreſs, poor as they are: and Pll fee myſelf 
quite at liberty, before I thall think myſelf fit to 
make a choice. | \ 
Mrs Jess held up her eyes and hands, and 
faid, Such art, fuch caution, ſuch cunning, for 
thy years !—Well — Why, ſaid I, (that he might 
de more on his guard, though I hope there cannot 


that is a hard word, if there ſhould !), I have been 
ſouſed to be made a fool of by fortune, that I hard- 
Iycan tell how to govern myſelf; and am almoſt an 
madel as to mankind. But I hope I may be 
wrong; henceforth Mrs Jules, you thall regulate 
my opinions as you pleaſe, and I will confult you 
| in 2 I think proper, ſaid I, to my- 

kif)—tor, to be ſure, though I may forgive her, I 


enn never love her. 
She left Mr William and me a few minutes to- 


: = » gether ; and I ſaid, Conſider, Sir, conſider what 
1 . have done. "Tis impoſlible, ſaid he, there can 

jy life! deceit. I hope fo, faid I; but what neceſſity 
he was there for you to talk of your former declara- - 

| tion? Let this be as it will, that could do no good, 
| ipecially before this woman. Forgive me, Sir; 


they talk of women's promptneſs of ſpeech ; but 
indeed I fee an honeſt heart is not always to be 
| Talted with itſelf in bad company. 

Vor. I. R 85 He 


be deceit in this; twould be ſtrange villainy, and 


i94 PAMEL4; oO, 2 
Aren her taſk i 


faid to be aL MosT (I took notice of that word) a 
an end, ſhe came up to us again; and faid, Well 


| I had a good mind to ſhew you the way to church 


to-morrow. I was glad of this, becauſe, 
in my preſent doubtful ſituation I ſhould not have 
choſen it, yet I would have encouraged her propoſal, 
to be able to judge by her being in earneſt or 
otherwiſe, whether one might depend upon the 
reſt. But Mr Williams again indiſcretely helpe 
her to an excuſe, by faying, that it was now beſt 
to defer it one Sunday, and till matters were riper 
for my appearance : and ſhe readily took hold of 
it, and confirmed his opinion. 


After all, I hope the beſt ; but if this ſhould tum 
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out to be a plot, I fear nothing but a miracle can 


fave me. But, ſure the heart of man is not ca- 

able of ſuch black deceit. Beſides, Mr Williams 
| it under his own hand, and he dare not butbe 
in earneſt ; and then again, though to be ſure he 


has been very wrong to me, yet his education, and 
ts example, have neither of them taught him 


ſuch very black contrivances. So I will hope for 
the beſt! wi 


Mr Williams, Mrs Fewhes, and I, have been all] 

in the garden; and ſhe pul- 
ey, and we walked a little in the 

paſture to look at the bull, an ugly, grim, ſurly 


three walkin 
ed out her 


creature, that hurt the poor cook-maid; who is 
now pretty well again. Mr Milliams pointed at the 
ſunflower, but I was forced to be very reſerv'd to 


him; for the poor gentleman has no guard, no 


Caution at all. 

We have juſt ſupp'd together, all three ; and! 
cannot yet think but all muſt be right. —Only Fam 
reſolved not to marry, if I can help it; and I * 
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night you thall. I aſked her for more paper, and 


md faid many things in his behalf; and blamed my 


2 all 
pull- 
the 
ſurly 
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195 
no encouragement, I am refolved, at leaſt, till 

am with you. | 3 
Mr Williams ſaid, before Mrs Fewkes, he would 


| fend a meflenger with a letter to my father and 


.I think the man has no diſcretion in the 


$ world: but I defire you will fend no anſwer, till I 
dee the pleaſure and happineſs, which now I hope 
Fr ſoon, of ſeeing of you. He will, in ſending my 


et, ſend a moſt tedious parcel of ſtuff, of my 
apprefſions, my diſtreſſes, my fears; and fo I will 


fend this with it, (for Mrs Zewk:s gives me leave 
to ſend a letter to my father, which looks well); 


and I am glad I can conclude, after all my ſuffer- 
ings, with my, hopes, to be ſoon with you, which I 
know will give you comfort; and ſo I reſt, begging 


} the continuance of your prayers and bleſſings, 


Tour ever-dutiful daughter. 


My dear Father and Mather, 
12 ſo much time upon my hands, that I muſt 
write on to employ myſelf. "The Sunday even- 
mg, where I left off, Mrs 7ewkes aſked me, If I 
choſe to lie by myſelf? I ſaid, Yes, with all my 
heart, if ſhe pleaſed. Well, ſaid the, after to- 


ſhe gave me a bottle of ink, eight ſheets of paper 
which ſhe ſaid was all her ſtore, (for now ſhe would 

me to write for her to our matter, if ſhe had oc- 
calion), and fix pens, with a piece of ſealing-wax. 


| This looks mighty well. 


She preſs'd me, when ſhe came to bed, very 
much, to give encouragement to Mr Williams, 


ſhyneſs to him. I told her, I was refolved to give 
ko encouragement, till I had talked to my father 
and mother. She ſaid, She fancied I thought of 
lamebody elſe, or I could never be fo infendble. 1 


| R 2 aſſur'd 
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affur' her, 2s I could do very fafe!y, that thei wy % 
not a man on earth I wiſhed to have; and as t@ * 


d fo much happinefs in living with my poor 
father and mother, that I could not think any 
ſcheme of life with pleaſure, till I had try'd that. 
F aſked her for money ; and ſhe faid it was 
above in her ſtrong-box, but that I ſha'i have it 
— va Al theſe things look well, as I 
Mr Williams would go home this night, though 
late, becaufe he wan. diſpatch a —_= to 
you with a letter he had zoſed from himſelf, and 
my packet. But pray don't encourage him, as I 
faid ; for he is much too hardy and precipitate as 
to this matter, in my way of thinking; though, to 


Mr Williams, he might do better by far; and L had | 


be fure, he is a very good man, and I am much ob- 


MONDAY Morning. 


Las-a-day ! we have bad news from poor Mr 
Williams. He has had a fad miſchance; 
en among in his way home laſt night: 
by good chance has ſaved my papers. This i 
account he gives of it to Mrs Jewkes. 


© Good Mrs JeEwrEs, 


6 ] Have had 2 fore misfortune in going from 
When I had got as near the town as the d 
© and was going to croſs the wooden bridge, two 
_ ©* fellows got hold of me, and ſwore bitterly t 
© would kill me, if I did not give them what I had. 
6 
« 
6 


They rummaged my pockets, and took from me 
my ſnuff-box, my ſeal-ring, and half a guinea, 
and ſome ſilver, and half- pence; alſo my hand- 
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man can keep no ſecret ], and fending it away by 
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6 this or two: for lama tiul le ! 
Dar wig I was forc'd to leave behind 


morning 

my ſnuff-box, which the rogues 
Sepp ed. My is ſadly torn, as is my 
© hand. To be , | was much frighted; for a 
t in theſe parts has not been n 
a 3 Diligent fearch is making aſter the 
My humbleſt reſpects to good Mrs 
— if fe pities my misfortunes, I ſhall be 
© the ſooner well, gary to wait on her and you. 


'* this did not hinder me in writing a letter, tho? ' 


with great pain, as I do this, [9 be fure this goed 


* man and horſe this morning. am, good 
© Mrs Jets, 


© Tour moft obliged humble ſervant. - 


© God be prais'd it is no worſe! and I find I 
have got no cold, though miſerably wet from 
© top to toes My fright, I believe, pre- 
© vented me from catching cold; for I was 

* not rightly myſelf for ſome hours, and know 

| * or how 1 got home. ] will write a letter 
R 3 * of 
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| * of thanks his might if 1 am able; ts. 
© kind for his ineſtimable 
1 to me. 1 with I was enabled .to all F 
© hope, with regard to t better part of his 
| * bounty to me, incomparable Mrs Pamela, 


The wicked brute fell ing, when ſhe bad 
read this letter, till her fat fides thook : faid the. 
Jean but think how the poor parſon look'd, after 
7 his pretty miſtreſs in ſuch high 
8 at the bottom of the dam ! 


when 
And what a 1 — he muſt cut in his tatter d band 
and caffock, and without a hat and wig, when he 
home. I warrant, added the, he was in a ſweet 


le -I faid I thought it was very barbarous to 
= at fuch a misfortune : but ſhe repl d. As he 
was fafe, ſhe laughed; otherwiſe ſhe d have 
been f : and the was ghd to fce me fo concert 
ed for him—lIt look'd promiſing, the faid. 
I heeded not her reflection ; but as I have been 
uſed to cauſes for miſtruſts, 1 cannot help Wine 

that I don't like this thing: and their taking his 
letters moſt alarms me.—How happy it was, they 
__ my packet ! I know not what to think of it! 
uhh ſhould I let every accident break my 

7 Yet it will do fo, while I ſtay here. 


Mrs 7ewkhes is La ily at me, to go with her 
in the chariot, to vifit Mr Milliams. She is fo offi- 
cious to bring on the affair between us, that, being 
a cunning, artful woman, I know not what to make 
of it: I have refus'd her abſolutely; urging, that 

except I intended to encourage his fuit, I ought not 
to do it. And ſhe is gone without me. 

I have ſtrange temptations to get away in her 
abſence, for all theſe fine appearances. *Tis fad 

to have nobody to adviſe with !—I know not what 
; to 


a _ 8 . | | | 
Vriitvs Rewatded. 199 


dor, alas for me! 1 have no money, if I 
ebay any body's civilities, or to pay for 
T zeceffaries or lodging. But TI go into the gar- 
, and refolve afterwards. 


I have been in the garden, and to the back-door : 
md there I ſtood, my heart up aw mouth. 1 
wald not fee I was watch'd; fo this s well. But 
if any thing ſhould go bad afterwards, I ſhould ne - 
wer forgive myſelf, for not taking this opportunity. 
Well, I will go down again, and fee if all is clear, 
ad how it looks out at the back-door in che paſture. 


To be ſure, there is witchcraft in this houſe 
md I believe Lucifer is bribed, ” -=_ as all about 
and is into the ſhape of that naſty gri 
| wi to _— me For I have been down "a 
md ventur'd to open the door, and went out Jour 
2 bow-ſhot into the paſture 3 but there ſtood that 
horrid bull, ſtaring me full in the face, with fiery 
lancer eyes, as I thought. So l got in again, for 
ſear he ſhould come at me. Nobody faw me, how- 
wer —Do you think there are ſuch things as witches 
ad ſpirits ? If there be, I believe in my heart Mrs 
ute has got this bull of her fide. But yet, what 
wuld I do without money, or a friend ?—O this 
mcked woman ! to trick me fo! Every thing, 
man, woman, and beaſt, is in a plot againſt your 
Nor Pamela, I think !——Then l know not one ſtep 
« the way, nor how far to any houſe or cottage z 
ad whether I could gain protection, if I got to a 
uſe: and now the robbers are abroad too, may 
im into as great danger as I want to eſcape: 
my, greater much, if theſe promiſing appearances 
and fure my maſter cannot be fo black as 
atthey ſhould not !—What can I do ?---I have a 
Pod mind to try for it once more; but then I 
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Alack-a-day! what 2 fate is this ! I have not the had a 
courage to go, neither can I think to ſtay. But ! rs 
muſt refolve. The gardener was in fight laſt time; — 
con 


fo made me come up again. But Pll contrive to 
ſend him out of the way, if I can for if I never 
| — _ another opportunity, I could not 
Once more Pl] venture. God di- 
—_— 42 ſmooth my path and 


my — to ſaſety] 


Well, here am, come back again | frghted, lk 
a fool, out of all my purpoſes! O how terrible 

— a———s 50 me! I had got twice as far 

rr and! 
look'd, and faw the bull, as I thought, between me 
and the door; * bull coming towards me 
the other way: wel, eagle 1 here is dub 


not h 
lf. 
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Ta 


. Y 

; ur d to look back, e ſee if theſe fuppoſed 
halls were coming; and I faw they were only two 

cows — in 4 that my 
Firs had made all this rout about. But as every 
thing is ſo frightful to me, I find I am not fit to 
ink of my eſcape: for I ſhall be as much frighted 
the firſt ſtrange man that I meet with : and I am 
„that fear brings one into more dangers, 
than the caution, that goes along with it, delivers 
— : 
I then lock'd the door, and put the key in m 
and was in a fad quandary ; but I was ſoon 
(determined ; for the maid Nan came in ſight, and 
ed, if any thing was the matter, that I was fo 
often up and down ſtairs ? God forgive me; but I 
lad a fad lie at my tongue's end: faid I, Tho' 
| irs Zewhkes is ſometimes a little hard upon me, yet 
Tknow not where I am without her: I go up, and 
Leome down to walk about in the garden: and, 
wot having her, know ſcarce'y what to do with my- 
RIFE. Ay, faid the ideot, ſhe is main good com- 
pany, Madam, no wonder you mils her. 


80 here I am again, and here likely to be; for I 
me no courage to help myſelf any where elſe. O 
vhy are pqor fooliſh maidens try'd with fuch dan- 
pers, when they have ſuch weak minds to grapple 
nth them !---I will, fince it is ſo, hope the beit: 
I ut yet 1 but obſerve how grievoully every 
makes againſt me: for here are the robbers ; 
ba? I fell not into their hands myſelf, yet they gave 
W as much terror, and had as great an effect 
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hurt by it inſtead of the cook-maid z and ſo theſe 
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S, as if I had 1 
upon my fears, as : and here is the bull, © 


It has as effectually frightened me, 


joined ther, as I may fay, to make a daſtard 
of ogy © my folly «A. the worſt of all," becauſe 
that deprived me of my money; for had I had that 
I believe I ſhould have ventur'd both the bull and 
the robbers. 


= MONDAY Aﬀterncan. k 

80 Mrs FJewkes is returned from her viſit : 
Well, faid ſhe, I would have you fet your heart 
at reſt : for Mr Williams will do very well again 
He is not half ſo bad as he fancy'd. O theſe ſcho- 
lars, faid ſhe, they have not the hearts of mice! 
He has only a few fcratches on his face; which, 


ſaid ſhe, I ſuppoſe he got by grappling among the 
om t 


el at the bott he dam, to try to find 3 
hole in the ground, to hide himſelf from the rob- 
bers. His ſhin and his knee are hardly to be ſeen 


frightful ſpeQtacle : he might be ſo indeed when he 
came in a'doors; but he looks well enough now 
and, only for a few groans now-and-then, when he 
thinks of his danger, I ſee nothing is the matter 
with him. So, Mrs Pamela, faid the, I would have 
YZ ery eaſy about it. I am glad of it, faidh 


v 
all your jokes, to Mrs Jeu les. 


Mell, ſaid ſhe, he talks of nothing but you; and 


when I told him, I would fain have perſuaded you 
to come with me, the man was out of his wits with 
his gratitude to me: and fo has laid open all his 
heart to me, and told me all that has paſſed, and 
was contriving between you two. This alarmed me 


— 4 and the rather, as I ſaw, by two ar 
' inſtances, that his honeſt heart could keep 


nothing, believing every one as unde6guing 36 tet 


to ail any thing. He ſays in his letter, he was a 


0 =” 


E033 Ts 


L 


izr Rewarded. 203 


W I faid, but yet with a heavy heart, Ah! Mrs 
frwkes, Mrs Jewkes, this might have done with 


\ 


=, had he had any thing that he could have told 
of. But you know well enough, that had we 
difpoſzd, we had no opportunity for it, from 


watchful care and circumſpection. No, faid 
that's very true, Mrs Pamela; not fo much as 

&r that declaration that he owned before me. he 

hd found opportunity, for all my watchfulneſs, 
wmake you. Come, come, faid ſhe, no more of 
theſe ſhams with me! pry Baya - excellent 
head-piece for r years: but may-be I am as 
cunning as — — er, ſaid ſhe, all is well 
now; 12 watchments are now over, by my 
maſter's direction. How have you employed your- 
in my abſence ? , 
Iwas fo troubled at what might have paſſed 
between Mr Williams and her, that could not hide 
tz and ſhe faid, Well, Mrs Pamela, fince all mat- 
ters are likely to be ſo ſoon and fo happily ended, let 
me adviſe you to be a little leſs concerned at his 
fiſcoveries ; and make me your confident, as he 
tas done, and I ſhall think you have ſome favour 
for me, and reliance upon me; and perhaps you 
* repent it. 5 f 
was ſo earneſt, that I miſtruſted ſhe did this 
to p me; and I knew how now to account 
[for her kindneſs to Mr Williams in her viſit to 
lim; which was only to get out of him what ſhe 
ld. Why, Mrs 7ewhkes, aid I, is all this fiſhing 
out for ſomething, where there is nothing, 1 
here be an end of your watchments, as you call 
Jen Nothing, faid ſhe, but womaniſh curioſity, 
M affure you; for one is naturally led to find out 
$ matters, where there is ſuch privacy intended. 
Well, faid I, pray let me know what he has faid; 
$ and then Fll give you an anſwer to your e rioſity. 
| I don't 


% PAMELA; @ 


I don't care, faid ſhe, whether you do, or not; for 
of getting out of you any thing you ha'n't a mind 
: I hould 4 


ad know, my little cunning dear. — Well, faid 

I, let him have faid what he would, I care not: 

for I am ſure he can fay no harm of me; and 6 
let us change the talk. | 

I as the eaſier, indeed, becauſe, for all her pumps, 


| | | the gave no hints of the keys, and the door, Ge. 


which, had he communicated to her, ſhe would 
not have forborn giving gods touch of. And ſo we 
ve up one another, as deſpairing to gain our ends 
22 But I am ive ie mt have faid 
more than he ſhould. —And I am the more appre- 
henſive all is not right, beeauſe ſhe has now been 
actually, theſe two hours, ſhut up a-writing ; tho? 
ſhe pretended ſhe had given me up all her ſtores of 
pers, Lc. and that I ſhouid write for her. I begin 
to with | had ventured every thing, and gone off, 
when I might. O when will this ſtate of doubt 
and uneafineſs end! | 


She has juſt been with me, and ſays ſhe ſhall ſend 
2 meſſenger to Bedroard/ſh:ire; and he ſhall carry 2 
letter of thanks for me, if I will write it, for my 
maſter's favour to me. Indeed, faid I, I have no 
thanks to give, till I am with my father and mo- 
ther And beſides, I fent a letter, as you know; 
but have had no antwer to it. She ſaid, the thought 
that his etter to Mr Milliams, was ſufficient ; and 


lines. No need of it, ſaid I, for I don't intend to 
have Mr Wi liums + what then is that letter to me? 
Well, faid ſhe, I ſee thou art quite unfathomable ! 
I don't like all this. O my fooliſh fears of bulls 


the leaſt I could do was to thank him, if but in two 


and robbers !—For now all my uneaſineſs begins Fj 


to double upon me. O what has this uncautious 
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| letter. 
Teil cloſe this day's writing, with a juſt ſaying, 
at the is mighty filent and reſerved, to what ſhe 


. Somethin 
ather think ſo, 


wed with me, about lying by myſelf, and 
money 3 to both which points ſhe returned 
zicious anſwers, ſaying, as to the one, Why, you are 
whty earneſt for y 
And to tt 


An. 
at be fo willi 


M 


turn in the 


nefſenger 
wre 


Wm'd us both 


was ; and ſays nothing but No, or Yes, to what I 


— hatching, I doubt ! —I the 


ng, 
Ira bed-fellow, till you are ſure of one) 
tr. This cut me to the heart !—And, at the ſame 
ime ſtopp'd my month. 


aid ſhe, I can't go. 
Nel take a walk ?—No, faid ſhe; I defire ſhe 
won't. Why, Mrs Fewtkes ? faid he: I am afraid 
Thave ſome how diſoblig'd you 
Fez but I ſuppoſe you will toon be at liberty to walk 
iether as much as you pleaſe : and I have ſent a 
for my laſt inſtructions, about this and 


; and 


auſe I find ſhe does not keep her 


fal. 


r money; I ſha'n't run away 
other, good-lack ! you need 
as I know of, to with me 
you like bet- 


TUESDAY, VEDNES DAI. | 
R Williams has been here ; but we have had 
no opportunity to talk t 
mnfounded at Mrs Fewkes's ch 
md reſervedneſs, after her kind viſit, and their 
freedom with one another, and much more at what 
I going to tell you. He aſk'd, If I would take 


: he feem'd 


e of temper » 


with Mrs 7ewkes and him. 
Said he, May not Mrs 


Not at all, reply'd 


you are together. This 
— quite ſtruck of a 


at ; 
— Tk — in 
renewing of the c the tiles. 

I left them both together, and retired to 
cloſet, to write a letter for the do 


* with him on his too great openneſs 
= eaſineſs to fall into Mrs Jewkes's ſnares; told 


ions of foul phy; and gue 
know 


28 which mov'd me: 


THURSDAY, 
1 
T 


22 „ 
juſt reproaches. I wiſh Fweree F 
2 half your caution and diſcretion! 14 


© hope, after all, 2 
© woman's temper, 
6 


© him all the world over, if he did. But it a 0, 
-6 cannot be in him. I have receiv'd a letter from 


SS RIS a 


© ſter is for his London j 
6 — Us BI CEnY 


FIA. 


2 


: for I think Mr B. thew her power and in 
« Jeceive me in ſo black a manner. I would expoſe | 


J. 2 _ _ 


to; and t 


— 


uilty 
were 
on!'lf 
us illi 
im- 
dare 
xpote | 
5 not, 
from 
ma- 
ab. 
arts: | 
«but Þ. 


letter he fema me before, but 
rn I think there can 
* for it is 2 icular friend at 

at I have ordered him to direct 


0 + Ares 


* former intentions. If it be, I will lofe no time 


to provide a horſe for you, and another for myſelf ; 
oo her God or myſelf better ſer- 
vice, tho' I were to forego all my expectations for 


© for I can never do eit 


it here. I am 


— 


it by her diſſimulation, and by her pretended 
© concern to make me happy with 1 
© hinted, that I would not have ſer to have 
0 procured your deliverance by any means; 
© and that I had propoſed to you, as the 
© honourable one, marriage with me. But 
L aſſured her, tho, the would hardly believe 


| © me, that you diſcouraged my application: 


is is come fafe to wy hands by this 
© means; 3 I durſt truſt nothing to 
6 Brett, at the poſt-houſe here. This gives mea 
'* little pain; but 1 hope all will end well, and we 
„ ſhall ſoon hear, if it be neceffary to purſue our 


6 Nur moſt ſaithful humble ſervant. © 
* 1 was too free indeed with Mrs Jewkes, led to 


* 


© which is too * Bot ner 6 VEINS 


| Mes 8 continues ſtil ſullen and n 
_y am almoſt afraid to ſpeak to her. She watches 


_ + cv, ans yortends ts WA Tay 


ta her company 35 1 do. 


S 2 1 L have 


red e 
, t, not without reaſon. * 5 


81, a 

8 VERY thing gives me additional diſturbance, 
0 The miſs'd letter of 7:hn_Arne/d's makes 
_ © me ſuſpeQ a plot. Yet am I lothto think myſelf 
aol ſo much importance, as to ſuppoſe every one 
# * a plot againſt me. Are rr however, 
a don journey is not to be a Lincolnſbire 
© one? May — 7:hn, who has been once a tra- 
© tor, be fo again? Why need I be thus in doubt? 
f I could have this horſe, I would turn the 
© reins on his neck, ard truit to Providence to 
© guide him for my ſafeguard! For I would not 
* endanger you, now juſt upon the edge of your 
© preferment. Yet, Sir, I fear your fatal openneſs. 
© will make you ſuſpected as acceſſary, let us be ever 
© ſo cautious. 
© Vere my {fe in queſtion, inſtead of my hone- 
, I would not with to involve you, or any bo- 
© dy, in the leaſt difficulty, for ſo worthleſs a 
* peor creature. But, O Sir | my ſoul is of equal 
© importance. with the foul of a princeſs ; though 
© my quality is inſerior to that of the meaneſt flave. 
© Save, then, my innocence, good Heaven! and 
preſerve my mind ſpotleſs ; and happy ſhall I be 
to lay down my worthleſs life; and tee an end 
to all my troubles and anxieties ! 


Forgive my impatience : but hw © 5 
© mind bodes horrid miſchiefs . —— Every thi 
© looks dark around me; and this woman's impe- 
© netrable ſullenneſs and ſilence, without any ap- 
* ue reaſon, from a conduct fo very contrary, 
© bid me fear the wortt—Blame me, * 
E 
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from your good aber in a cover, directed for 
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dlink me | ws ht me have your athlee 
— oz which will 


. 


FRIDAY. 


Have this half-angry anſwer ; but, what is more 
Legere letters in the —_— 
c 


— 


de- 
e no 


1 r uneaſineſs. You ma 
me, 24 But I 


upon 
— the London journey, nor of John's con- 


$ trition and fidelit N. have juſt received, from 
friend, this be letter, as I ſuppoſe, 


© me, as 1 had deſired. N 
e your uneaſineſs. Pray, deareſt Madam, 
8 your fears, and wait a few days for the 

Fewhes's letter, and mine of thanks 
*to Mr B. Things, I hope, muſ be better than 
you expect. Providence will not deſert ſuch piety 
* and innocence ; and be this your comfort and 
—— which is the beſt advice that can at 


* preſent be given, by 
= Four meft faithful humble ſervant? 
N. B. Tha „„ 


UR prayers are at length heard, at 
overwhelm'd with joy. O what ſufferings, 
” what trials, haſt thou gone through ! Bleſſed be 
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© to withſtand ſo many temptations ! We lavenee Bid, 


0 : 
yet had leifure to read thro long accounts 
© of all your hardſhips. I fay E. i 
© der how you could find time and opportunity 
© for them: but otherwiſe they are the delight of 
© our ſpare hours; and we ſh 
"© over, as long as we live, with thankfulnefs to 
* God, rw 20 gen we ns 
© a daughter. happy is our lot, in the midſt 
© of our p O let none ever think children 
A burden to them; when the circum» 
ſtances can pr ſo much riches in a Panels: 
© Perſiſt, my dear daughter, in the fame excellent 
© courſe ; and we ſhall not envy the higheſt eſtate, 
© butdefy them to produce fuch a daughter as 

I faid, we had not read thro' all yours in 

© We were too impatient, and fo turn'd to the end; 
* where we find your virtue within view of its 
© reward, and your maſter's heart turn'd to fee 
te folly of his ways, and the injury he had 


„ intended to our dear child: for, to be ſure, wy | 


dear, he would have ruin'd you, if he could. But, 
* ſeeing your virtue, his heart is touch'd ; and 
be has, no doubt, been awaken'd by your good 

Y OO PINES ſo well 
© as to come into the preſent propoſal, and make 
© Mr H#illiams, the worthy Mr Williams!“ God 
© blefs him ?—happy. And the” we are poor, and can 


© add nv merit, no reputation, no fortune, to our 


© dear child, but rather muſt be a difgrace to her, 
© as the world will think; yet I hope I do not fin 


© in my pride, to ſay, that there is no good man, 


Ka common degree, (eſpecially as your late 

© Lady's kindneſs gave you ſuch good opportunities, 
which you have had the grace to improve), but 
„ may thank himſelf happy in you. But, oc, 


as you have 22 
would make it very in us to 
| * ruſt ix in this, or to offer to 


6 
ie . 

© enough to talk of theſe things, «de we dove the 
, 

s 


pleaſure of, of ſeeing you 
1 e 3 which God ban. | men — 14 


D 
* Mr Williams. Again, we ſay, God bleſs him 
© for ever? 

"© what 2 deal we have to ſay to you ! God 
© give us a happy meeting! We underſtand 
+ the 'Squire is ſetting out for Lond. He is 
* 2 fine gentleman, and has wit at will. 1 
* with he was as good. _ 
© now reform. 


2— ble 8 my dear * 
1 me !—You af, Fhet cxn you. 
fo for me What is it | cannst do for your 
| child — ou can give the advice ſhe has 
þ much wanted, and fill wants, and will always 
want : you can confirm her in the paths of virtue, 
mio which you firſt initiated her; and you can 

$ pray for her, with hearts ſo ncere and pure, that - 
A — es Oh! how I 
to throw myſe $f non t, * receive from 


p, the of ſuch good parents! 
R how are my projets again — 
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muſt have ſome-how from ſome of his own fam, 


or he would not have written me word of it. 


N 


SATURDAY, SUNDAY. 


| uſual ; but is very indifferently received ſtill 
by Mrs Jewkes; and, to avoid ici 1 leſt 
them together, and went up to my cloſet, molt of 
the time he was here. He and ſhe, I found by 
her, had a quarrel; and ſhe ſeems qui — 
; though t it beſt not to ſay any 

ie ſaid, He would 
| an anſwer to his letter from 

Mr B. And the return'd, The leſs the better. Poor 
mam! he has but little by his openneſs, and 


would have had me to do likewiſe. 


7 


ſhall begin to hide my papers, and 
She ſeems mighty ;copatient far an 
to my maſter. 


M. erbe, been here bork theſe days, | 


F ie 


very little trouble the 


got ö 
Fewhkes his confident, as ſhe bragged, 
more and more fatisfied there is miſchief 
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bn TUES DAT, the 23th and 26th 
5 days of my heauy reſtraint, 
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for me was directed to Mrs Jewhes; and that 
But both are ftark 
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Li Jewrrs, EP 

AT you write me, has given me no ſmall 

diſturbance. This wretched Foals 
3 | 

g, no doubt, is ready to leap at any thing that 

© offers, rather than expreſs the leaſt ſenſe of gra- 

F* titude for all the benefits ſhe_ has received from 

* my family, and which I was determined more 

* and more to heap upon her. I reſerve her for my 

I future reſentment ; and I charge you double 


1 * 
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your nce in watching her, to prevent her 

*elcape. I ſend this by an hon 7 Swiſs, who at 
7 : me in my travels; a man I can truſt; 
1 * | 


© and 
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'© whom 
'© has proved 
'© his reward 
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ub 1 
'© had intended, ſhall pull down upon him utter ruin. 
_ © Monſieur Colbrand, my truſty Swiſs, will obey | 
-© you without reſerve, if my own fervants re- 


© claration, I believe it not. Tis certain the ſpeat- 
«6 * - . : a 4 
ing 283 with all that pretended innocence 


* 


and ulneſs, would have run away with him. 
A 6 Yes, 


err. 


=== 
| © Well, I think, I now hate her 


| © nowr, and flight 


+ I ſhall 


| * contrivances. Fam ' 


| Urs Fewkes came —_ a great fright, gueſſing at 


out of all your 
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—_ it is the next room, and 


ay at a time, when | 


perfectly z and 
rr 
© for the fake of my revenge, _ ay injured ho- 
love, to fee any ny ns, _ 
+ what be moſt fears, be done to ber: and 

may be turn' looſe to her evil deſtiny, and echo 
to the woods and groves her piteous lamenta- 
© tions for the loſs of her fantaſtical innocence, 
© which the romantic ideot makes fuch a work about. 
go to London, —  —— —_— 
© the moment I can diſengage myſelf, which 


| $ haps may be in three weeks from this time, I wil 


rr and put an end 
to your trouble. Meantime, be ——_y 
—— 


| Thad but juſt read this dreadfulletter thro, when 


the miſtake, and that I had her letter; and ſhe 

found me with it open in my band, jul Gnking 

way. What buſineſs, faid the, Lago 
letter? and fnatch'd it from me. You ſee, ſaid 

look upon it, it ſays, _— top. 

in manners, to have read no further. 0 

not, faid I, to my afflictions ! I ſhall be foon 

f This is too much ! tos much! 

I never can this—and threw 

the couch, in my cloſet, and wept 
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in me, my 
* in a little time, you ſhall 
© find how muc you have erred in treating, as 

© have done, a man who was once * 
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rs JZewkes has directions concerning you: 
Lr 
wiſh, you will bear it the eaſier, 2 
mn 


2 — * forward, eee when 
all I intended was to preſerve m 
when all the poor little ſhifts, 
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| When Mrs Jewkes came up to me again, 
found me bathed in tears. She ſeem'd, as 1 — 
to be mov d to ſome compaſſion; and finding myſelf 

ow entirely in her power, and that is not for 
rote her, » I faid, It is now, I ſee, in vain for 
me to contend againſt my evil deſtiny, and the fu- 
perior arts of my barbarous maſter. I will 
myſelf to the divine will, and prepare Th 


irt 1 


„Ierikr 


Rewarded. 219 

5 1 ns 
his ruin :—poor, poor man !—to 

id for my fake too But if you 

7 , faid I, I gave no encoura - 

what he propoſed, as to marriage; nor would he 

d it, 1 believe, but as the only honour- 

way he thought was left to fave me : and his 

incipal motive to it all, was virtue and compaſ- 

Fon to one in diſtreſs. What other view could 


| ie have? You know I am poor and friendlefs. 


All I beg of you is, to let the poor gentleman have 
notice of my maſter's reſentment z and let him 


fy the country, and not be thrown into gaol. This 


will anfwer my maſter's end as well; for it will as 
efeftually hinder him from aſſiſting me, as if he 
vas in a priſon. | i 
Aſk me, faid ſhe, to do any thing that is in my 
power, conſiſtent with my duty and truſt, and I 


will do it; for I am forry nf nd re But, to be 


ſure, I ſhall keep no correſpondence with him, 
nor let you. I offered to talk of a duty ſuperior to 


{ that ſhe mentioned, which would oblige her to help. 


ditrefſed innocence, and not permit her to go the 
lengths enjoined by lawlefs tyranny ; but ſhe plain- 
did me be filent on that head; for it was in vain 
attempt to perſuade her to betray her truſt :—all 


Ie to advite you, faid the, is to be eaſy lay a- 
die all your contrivances and arts to get away, and 


make me your friend, by giving me no reaſon to 
ſuſpect you; for I glory in my fidelity to ny maſter: 


und you have both practiſed ſome ſtrange fly arts, 


tw make ſuch a progreſs as he has own'd there was 
between you, ſo ſeldom as | thought you ſa t one 
mother! and I muſt be more circumſpect than I 
le been. | 

This doubled my concern; for I now apprehend- 


td I ſhould be much cloſer watch'd than before. 


_— Well, 


* PANEL 4; Ne 


OpPote. 

n, he took me by the hand, and pre- 

ſented me to the moſt hideous monſter I ever faw 
in my life. Here, Monſieur Co/brand, faid ſhe, here 
is your pretty ward and mine; let us try to make her 
time wich us eaſy, He bowed, and 
een 8 grimaces, and ſeem'd to bleſs 

ok 


3 and, 


I vineſt gentieman in de — 
hten'd, and ready to drop down; 
= * my dear father and mother, 
ou vill ever fee this; and you ſhall judge 
—— eſpecially not knowing he was 
od 4 and being appriſed, as I was, of his 
employment, to watch me cloſer. 
He is a giant of a man for ſtature; taller by a 
deal ,_ Harry Mawlidge, in 


hand !—I never law fuch an one in my life. 
has great ſtaring eyes, like the bull's that 
ed me fo; vaſt jaw-bones 2 
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on his e- 
en Engliſb, told me, Iwas — de aſſet- 


your | 
rhood, and large-bon'd, and ſcraggy ; and bana 
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Thu 'd out of my bed in my 
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ing over his z two great ſcars upon his 
and 4 his left cheek; and two 
whiſkers, and a monſtrous wide N. 
ips; | low teeth, and a hideous 
grin. Hes 44. frightful long hair, ty'd 
ap in great black bag; a black crape neck- 
cloth about a long ugly neck; and his throat ſtick- 
ing out like a wen. As to the reſt, he was dreſſed 


y; and offered to with. 
not; and I told Mrs Jewkes, 
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ed 
I could think of nothing but his 
rſon, and my maſter's more hideous 


* . 
ions; and thought them too well pair'd; and 
when I dropp'd afleep, I dream'd they were both 


coming to my bed-ſide, with the worſt deſigns; and 
fleep, =nd frighted 
ewkes; till, waking with the terror, I told 
ler my dream: and ho wicked creature only 


 hughed, and faid, All I fear'd was but a dream, 


w well as that; and when it was over, and I was 


vell awake, I hould laugh at it as ſuch | 
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SHURSDAT, FRIDAT, S4TURDAT, 
$U N DAT, the 28th, 29th, 30th, and 3 days 
1 of my difreps. 


MTN 
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ion: for my pen 
doubly ſecur'd cloſet) is all 1 
with. And indeed I have been 
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caps, Which 
1 money, which was but 
rp. 2 to ſet out for I knew not where ; 
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child ; but being then quite def 
{ tillI could raiſe myſelf on my 


will tell you my conflicts on this dreadful occaſion, 
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| thought I, 

— Then I began to wiſh myſelf moſt 

in my cloſet, and to repent of my attempt, 
yo 

| then into my head 

Indeed apprehenſions of 


wit 


away limp'd I !—What to do but to throw myſelf 


into the pond, and fo put a period to all jefs 
Tet be dhe them inbaitely 
' aggravated (had I not, divine grace, 
| with-held) 60 a miſerable eternity 45 1 have 


eſcaped this temptation (bleſſed be God for it!) I 


that the divine mercies may be magnify'd in my 
deliverance, that I am yet on this fide the dreadful 
ph, from which there could have been no re- 
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eee no remorſe, no pity on me, will then 
ke mov'd to lamert their mifdoings; and when 


I Jurate heart, which, now, has no place there !— _ 
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ſet, they will find that remorſe to ſoſten their ob- 


maſter, my angry maſter, will then forget 

— . NN 
Pamela that I have ſo cauſeleſsly perſecuted and 
{&ftroyed! Now do I fee ſhe preferr'd her honeſt 
to her life, will he fay, and is no hypocrite, nor 
i but really was the innocent ereature ſhe 


rn guilt), for the unfortunate 
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grace and aſſiſtance, who perhaps 


of poor 

and the benefit of their example, (who 
in doing their duty with reſignation 
divine will, amidſt the extreme degrees 
ntment, poverty, and diſtreſs, and the 
utions of an ungrateful world, and mereileſs 
„ to be thrown away upon thee; and 
as in all probability this thy raſhneſs 
grey hairs with forrow to the grave, 
5 ſhall underſtand, that their beloved 
ighting the tenders of divine grace, 
the mercies of a protecting „ has 
this laft act, a whale life, which they 
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Gughter, 
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had hitherto approv'd and delighted in? 
Wat then, preſumptuous Pamela, doſt chou here? 


I: quit with ſpeed theſe perilous banks, 
md y from theſe * — waters, that ſeem, in 
their meaning murmurs, this ſtill night, to reproach 
thy raſhneſs! Tempt not God's s on the 
molly banks, that have been witneffes of thy guilty 
purpoſe : and while thou haſt power left thee, avoid 
the tempting evil, leſt thy grand enemy, now re- 
grace, and due reflection, return to 
the aſſault with a force that thy weakneſs may not be 
abletorefiſt ) and let not one raſh moment d all 
the convitions, which now have aw'd thy rebelhous 


And 


#32 
And fo 


I aroſe; but & tif via 
ee the moiſt night, 
and the wet graſs on which I had with 
the damps ariſing from ſo large a piece of water, 
that with pain I got from this pond, which 


now I of with terror; and 
ing ſteps towards the houſe, took re | 
corner or an out-houſe, whone wood and 

are laid up for family-uſe, till I ſhould be found by 
my cruel keepers, and conſign'd to a more wre 
confinement, and worſe uſage, than I had hi 
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EA 
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experienc'd; and there behind a pile of fre-wool 1 
crept, and lay down, as you may i * 
mind juſt broken, and a heart ſenfible to 


: þ 


dur the extremeſt woe and dejedtion. 


This, my dear father and mother, is the i 
of your — Pamela's fruitleſs enterpriſe; 
who knows, if I had got out at the book ow. 
whether I had been at all in a better caſe, money- 
leſs, friendlefs, as I am, and in a ftrange place 
Wat blame not your poor daughter too much: 
nay, if ever you ſee this miſerable ſeribble, all 
bathed and blotted with my tea s, let your pity get 
the better of your reprehenſfion ! But I know it 
will.— And I muſt leave off for the preſent.--For, 
Oh! my ſtrength and my will are at this time 
far unequal to one another.---But yet I will i ad 


Fs 


* 


deen freed — my wicked keepers, 
— my od ng defining maſter ; yet I have more abundant 


reaſon to praiſe him, that I have been delivered 


from a worſe enemy, myſelf / 
I will conclude my fad relation. 


It ſeems, Mrs Jewkes awaked not till day break 
and not finding me in bed, ** and, no 
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— bat houph ſhould have praiſed God for my deli- . 
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is' d the Swijs, and the two maids, who 
off; and finding every door faſt, ſhe 
| be carried away, as St Peter br out 
of priſon, ſome angel. Ir is a wonder the had 
| dye ſhe wept, and wrung her hands, and 
on fadly, running about like a mad woman, 
lle thinking 1 could have got out of the cloſet 
window, between the iron bars ; ard mdeed I don't 
ow whether I could do ſo again. But at laſt find- 
ig that caſement open, they concluded it muſt be 
©; and ran out into the garden, and found my 
botfteps in the mould of the bed which I dropt 
Vun upon from the leads: and fo ſpeeded away, 
of them, that is to fay, Mrs Fewkes. C:lbrand, 
md Nan, towards the back door, to fee if that was 
lat; while the cook was fent to the out-offices to 
mile the men, and make them get horfes ready, to 

{ fake each a ſeveral way to purſue me. | 
{ But it feems, finding that door double-lock'd 
md padlock'd, and the heel of my ſhoe, and the 
broken bricks, they verily concluded I was got away 
by ome means over the wall; and then, they fay, 
Ws Fewkes ſcem'd an 4 a diſtrated woman: til 
|, 3 A 
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at laſt Nan had the thought to go towards the pe 
and there my coat, and cap, and 
chief, in the water, caſt almoſt to 


1 


the agitation of the waves, the t it 4 
and, fcreaming out, an to Mrs 7e 5, and fag 
O Madam, Madam! here's a piteous t — 


Mrs Pamela lies drown'd in the 

they all ran; and, finding my cloat 
FE was at the bottom, and hey all, Swiſs 
reſt, beat their breaſts, and made moſt 
mentations ;z and Mrs 7ewkes ſent Nan to 
to bid them get the drag-net ready, and 

horſes, and come to try to find the poor innocent | 
as the it ſeems then calfd me, beating her breaſt, 
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rr my hard hap; but — what would | 


em, and what account they ſhould 
give to my matter. 

While every one was thus differently employ'd, 
ſome weeping and wailing, ſome running here and 
there, Nan came into the weod-houſe : and there 
lay I; fo weak, fo low, and dejected, and withal 
fo {tiff with my da that I could not ſtir, nor 
| help myſelf to 2 upon my feet. And I ſaid, with 

a low voice, (for I could hardly ſpeak), Mrs Ann, 
Mrs Ann /—The creature was ſadly frighted, but 
was taking up a billet to knock me on — head, be- 


I was ſome thief, as the faid z but Ie 


out, Mrs Ann, Mrs Ann, help me, for pity's ſake 
to Mrs Jewhes! for I cannot pet up up !—Bleſfs me, 
faid ſhe, what } you, Madam !—Why, our hearts 
are almoſt broken, and we are going to drag the 
pond for you, believing you had — yourſelf. 
dyed pred you'll make us all alive again! 
"a ered, helping me, the ran away to the 
d, and brought all the crew to the wood» 
ouſe.— The wicked woman, as the enter'd, faid, 
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Madam, fie! 
not be ſo rough with her. The coachman Robin 
ſeem' d to be forry for me too, and faid with fobs, 
| What a ſcene is here | don't you fee the is all 


d—— 1 came you here ?—O! ſaid I, 22 


1 4 — 


no ſuch thing as 


FE 


how bad I was, ſhe began a little to relent—while 
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witchcrafts ! ſhe ſhall repent of this trick, 
if my name be 7ewkes : coming to me, took 
hold of my arm fo roughly, and gave me fuch a pull, 


| as made me ſqueal out, (my ſhoulder being bruiſed 
| DS that 6de), and drew me on my face. O cruel 


creature I faid I, R 
it would move you to pity me 

Even Celbrand ſeem'd tobe concern'd, and ſaid, Fie, 
you ſee ſhe is almoſt dead 


in her head, and cannot ſtirCurſe of her 


— faid the horrid creature; ſhe has 


frighted me out of my wits, Pm fure. How the 


queſtions, but let the maids carry me to 
iſon; and there let me die decently, and in peace! 
For indeed I thought I could not live two hours. 
The ſtill more mhuman tygreſs ſaid, I ſuppoſe 
want Mr IWilliams to a... you, don't you? 
ell, Ill ſend for my maſter this minute; let him 
2 himſelf, for me; for there's - 
— you, Pm ſure. 
So the maids took me up between them, and car- 
ryd me to my chamber; and when the wretch ſaw 


every one wonder'd (at which I had neither ſt 


nor ĩnelination to tell them) how all this came topaſs, 


which they imputed to 8 and witchcraft. 
— 2 when I had got up ſtairs, that 1 


| fainted away, with 3 pain, and fatigue; 


and they undreſs d me, and got me to bed; and Mrs 
Jewkes order d Nan to bathe my fhoulder, "and arm, 
and ankle, with ſome old rum warm'd; and they 


eut the hair a little from the back part of my bead, 
and waſh'd that; for it was clotted with blood, 


muſt 


my contrivances, as ſhe calld them, were at an 


end. But firſt ſhe made me tell the whole ſtory 


knowing now that nothing could me in any 
ſtead, or contribute to my ſafety and efcape : and 
ſhe ſeem's full of wonder at my refolution; but 
told me frankly, that I ſhould have found a hard 
matter to get quite off; for, that ſhe was provided 
with a warrant from my maſter (who is a juſtice of 
peace m this c „as well as in the other) to get 
me apprehended, it I had got away, on ſuſpicion of 
32 him, let me have been where I would. 
O how deep-laid are the miſchiefs deſigned to fall 


of my enterpriſe; which I did _ faithfully, 
and 


on my devoted head !—Surely, ſurely, —_ 4 
worthy 
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worthy of all this contrivance !—This too well 
deus me the truth of what was hinted to me 
formerly at the other houſe, that my maſter ſwore 
he would have.me ! O e me, Heaven! from 
being his, in his own wicked ſenſe of the adjuration! 
I muſt add, that now this woman fees me pi 
fo fait, ſhe uſes me worſe, and has abridg d me 
paper all bu ſheet, which I am to ſhew her, 
written or unwritten, on demand : and has reduc'd 
me to one pen: yet my hidden ſtores ſtand me in 
ſtead. But ſhe is more and more ſnappiſh and croſs; 


{| and tauntingly calls me Mrs Williams, and any thing 
| fe thinks will ven we. 


SUNDAY Aﬀfterncon. 


M“ 7exer bas thought fr to give me an air 


for three or four hours this after- 


| noon; and I am a good deal better; and ſhould be 


much more fo, if I knew for what I am referved. 
But health is a to be coveted in my 
circumſtances, fince that but expoſes me to the 
calamity I am in continual apprehenfions of ; 
whereas a weak and ſickly ſtate might poſſibly move 
compaſſion for me. O how I dread the coming of 
this angry, and incenſed maſter; though I am fure I 
have done him no harm t 
Juſt now we heard, that he had like to have been 


{| drown'd in croſſing the ſtream, a few days ago, in 


purſuing his game. What is the matter, that with 

all his ill uſage of me, I cannot hare him? To be 
lure, I am not like other people ! He has certainly 
done enough to make me hate him; but yet when 
| heard his danger, which was very great, I could 


not in my heart forbear rejoicing for his ſafety ; 
| though his death would have ended my afflictions. 


Ungenerous maſter ! if you knew this, you ſurety 
would not be fo much my perfecutor ! Puc or my 
Es ws ! 
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$ I for 

body ſuck power over me: and if he does 
where is his of not * = Ja" = 
conſent to it? But, it ſeems, His Honour owes me — 
| 2 Z And why? | fart! 
does, or I ſhould not be left to the mercy of this ww. | you 
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I found her terribly incens'd, and raving about my 


not the leaſt thought of getting away, or going 
further: but to return as ſoon as it was duſkiſn. She 
' would not belic ve me; and the barbarous creature 


of my life. 


| ſhoes, and has laid her imperious command upon 
me, to dreſs myſelf in a ſuit of cloaths out of the 


Frs 
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dontrivances. Why, faid I, ſhould you be fo con- 
cern'd? Here I have fat a few minutes, and had 


fruck at me with her horrid fift, and, I beiieve, 


would have felled me, had not Colbrand interpoſed, 
and faid, he ſaw me fitting 


{til}, looking about me, 
and not ſeeming to have the leaſt inclination to ſtir. 


But this would not ſerve: ſhe order'd the two 
| maids to take me each by an arm, and lead me 
hack into the houſe, and up ſtairs; and there have 
I deen lock'd up ever ſince, without ſhoes. In vain 
| have I pleaded, that I had nodelign, as indeed I had 


not the leaſt ; and laſt night, I was forced to lie 


between her and Nan: and I find the is refolved 


to make a handle of this againſt me, and in her 
own behalf.—Indecd, what with her uſage, and my 


own apprehenſions of {till worſe, I am quite weary 


Juſt now ſhe has been with me, and given me my 


portmanteau, which I have ſcen lately, againſt 


- three or four o'clock ; for, the ſays, the is to 


have a viſit from Lady Darnford's two daughters, 
who come purpoſely to fee me; and 10 the gave 
me the key of the portmanteau. But I will not 


| Obey her; avd I told her, I would not be made a 


ew of, nor ſee the ladies. She left me, ſaying, 
It ſhould be worſe for me, if I did not. But how 
can that be? | 


Vor. I. 9 
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Five o'clock is come. 


& ND no young ladies !—So that I _ But 
| hold ! I hear their coach, I believe. Þ'll fon 
to the window.— I won't go down to them, I am 


refoly'd— | 


Good firs ! good firs! What will become of me! 


Here is my maſter come in his fine chariot I In- 
deed he is! What ſhall I do? Where ſhall I hide 
ED! What ſhall I do? Pray for me | But 
Oh! you'll not fee this !—Now, good God of 
Heaven, preſerve me ! if it is thy bleſſed will 


| Seven clock. 
H Of Idread to fee him, yet do I wonder I have 
not. To be ſure fomething is reſolving againſt 
me, and he ſtays to hear all herſtories. Ican hardiy 
write; yet, as I can do nothing elfe, I know not 
how to forbear !—Yet I cannot hold my 
how crooked and trembling the lines -I muſt 


leave off, till I can get quieter fingers !—Why ' 


ſhould the guiltleſs tremble ſo, when the guilty 
can poſſeſs their minds in peace? 


SATURDAY Marning. 


KT OW let me give you an account of what 
paſſed laſt night; for I had no power to 
write, nor yet opportunity, till now, 


This vile woman held my maſter till half an 
aſter ſeven : and he came hither about five 
in the afternoon. And then I heard his voice on 
the ſtairs, as he was coming up to me. It was 
about his ſupper ; for he ſaid, I ſhall chuſe a boiFd 
chicken with butter and parſley.— And up he 
Came. 


He 
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He put on a ſtern and majeſtic air; and he can 
Jook very majeſtie when he plcaſcs. Well, perverſe 
pamela, ungrateful runaway, ſaid he, for my firit 
falutation !—Y ou do well, don't you, to give me all 
this trouble and vexation ! I could not K; but 
| throwing myſelf on the floor, hid my face, and 
was ready to die with grief and apprehenfion. — 
He faid, Well may you hide you face ! well may 
you be aſhamed to ſce me, vile forward one, as you 
are -I fobb'd, and wept, bur could not fpeak. 
And he let me lie, and went to the door, and called 
Mrs Jewhes.—There, faid he, take up that fallen 
el!—Once I thought her as innocent as an 
| angel of light: but I have n&w no patience with 
her. The little hypocrite proſtrates hertelf thus, in 
hopes to move my weakneſs in her favour, and that 
Il raiſe her from the floor myſelf. But T ſhall not 
touch her: no, ſaid he, cruel gentleman, as he 
was! let fuch fellows «s #liams be taken in by 
der artful wiles! F know her now, and fee ſhe is 
for any fools turn that will be caught by her. 
I fighed as if my heart would break !— And 
Mrs Zewkes lifted me up upon my knees; for 1 
 trembled fo, I could not ſtand. Come, ſaid ſhe, 
Mrs Pamela, learn to know your beſt friend! con- 
fefs your unworthy behaviour, and beg his Honour's 
forgiveneſs of all your faults. I was ready to faint; 
and he faid, She is miſtreſs of arts, Tl aſſure you; 
and will mimic a fit ten to one in a minute. 
an I was ftruck to the heart at this; but could not 
ve ſpeak preſently; only lifted up my eyes to heaven! 
on And at laſt made thift to ſay—God forgive you, 
as | Sir!ſ—He feem'd in a great palſſion, and walked up 
 nddownthe room, caiting ſometimes an eye upon 
he } me, and ſeeming as if he would have fpoken, but 
check d himſelf — And at laſt he ſaid, When ſhe has 
He | ted this her firſt ans > over, perhaps I will fee 
E her 
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her again, and ſhe ſhall /oon know what ſhe has to 
truſt to. 
And fo he went out of the room: and I was 
quite ſick at heart !—Surely, ſaid I, I am the wick. 
edeft creature that ever breath | Well, ſaid the 
impertinent, not ſo wicked as that neither; but I 
am glad you begin to fee your faults. Nothing like 
being humble — Come, Pl ftand your friend, and 
lead for you, if you'll promiſe to be more dutiful 
or the future : Come, come, added the wretch, 
this may be all made up by to-morrow morning, if 
| are not a fool. — Be gone, hideous woman! 
faid I, and let not my afflictions be added to by thy 
mexorable cruelty, and unwomanly wickedneſs, Þ| 

She gave me a puſh, and went away in a violent 
paſſion. And it ſeems, the made a ſtory of this; and 
laid, .I had ſuch a ſpirit, there was no bearing it. 

I laid me down on the floor, and had no power 
to ſtir, till the clock ſtruck nine; and then the 
wicked woman came up again. You muſt eome 
down ſtairs, faid ſhe, to my maſter z that is, if 
= pleaſe, ſpirit — Said I, I believe I cannot 

and. Then, faid ſhe, Fl fend Monf. Calbrand to 
carry you down. | | 

I got up as well as I could, and trembled all the 
way down ftairs : and ſhe went before me into the 
rlour; and a new ſervant, that he had waiting on 
im, inſtead of %, withdrew as ſoon as I came in: 
and, by the way, he had a new coachman too: which 
look'd as if Fedfordſbire Robin was turn'd away. 

1 thought, ſaid he, when I came down, you 
ſhould have fat at table with me, when I had not 
company; but when I find you cannot forget your 
original, but maſt prefer my menials to me, I 

ou down to wait on me while I ſup, that I may 
| 66 ſome talk with you, and throw away as little 
time as poſſible upon you. ? 


Sir, 
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Sir, ſaid I, you do me honour to wait upon you: 


—and I never thall, I hope, forget my original. 
| But I was forced to ſtand behind his chair, that I 
might hold by it. Fill me, faid he, a glaſs of that 
” Burgundy. 1 went to doit; but my hand ſhook 


ſo, that I could not hold the plate with the glaſs 
in it, and ſpilt ſome of the wine. So Mrs 7ewkes, 
ur d it for me, and carried it as well as I could 
and made a low curt'ſy. He took it, and faid, 


| ſtand behind me, out of my fight ! 


Why, Mrs Jewkes, ſaid he, you tell me, ſhe re- 


mains very ſullen {till, and eats nothing. No, faid 
he, not ſo much as will keep life and foul toge- 
{ ther. —And is always cryings you ſay, too? Yes, 
Sir, anſwer'd ſhe, I thin! 

nmnother. Ay, ſaid he, your young wenches will 


the 1s, for one thing or 


feed upon their tears; and their obſtinacy will 


ſerre them for meat and drink. I think 1 never. 
{| faw her look better, though, in my life !—Bur, I 


ſuppoſe, ſhe lives upon love. This ſweet Mr #1. 
hams, and her little viliainous plots together, have 
kept her alive and well, to be ſure: for miſchief, 


| love, and contradiction, are the natural alimeuts 
of a woman. 


Poor I was forced to hear all this, and be Glent 


and indeed my heart was too full to ſpeak. 


And ſo you fay, faid he, that the had ancther 
ject, but yeſterday, to get away? She denies it 
rtelf, faid he; but it had all the appearance of 


one. I'm ſure the made me in a fearfvl pucker 


about it: and I am glad your Honour is come, 


with all my heart; and I hope, whatever be your 


Honour's intention concerning her, you will not 


be long about it; for you'll ind her as ilppery as an 
cel, Fli aſſure you. 


Sir, faid I, and claſp'd his knees with my arms, 


| Rot knowing what I did, and failing on my knees, 


X 3 | have 


have mercy on me, and hear me, concerning that 


wicked woman's uſage of me.- 
He eruel y interrupted me, and faid, I am ſatisſyd 
the has done her, duty: it ſigniſies nothing what 


you ſay againſt Mrs Jewkes, That you are here, 


little hypocrite as you are, pleading your cauſe 


before me, is owing to her care of you; elſe you 


had been with the parſon.—Wicked girl! faid he, 


to tempt a man to undoe himfelf, as you have done 


him, at a time I was on the point of making him 
happy for bis life! 


Sir !—I have done!—I have a ſtrange tribunal 
to plead before. I he poor theep, in the fable, had 
ſuch an one; when it was try'd Lefore the vulture, 
on the accuſation of the wolf ! 

So, Mrs Jewkes, ſaid he, you are the wolf, I 
the vulture, and this the poor innocent lamb on 
her trial beſore us— Oh! you don't know how 
well this innocent is read in reflection. She has 
wit at will, when the has a mind to diſplay her 

own romantic innocence, at the price of other 
people's character. 8 
Well, ſaid the aggravating creature, this is nothi 
to what the has ca led me; I have been a Jezebel, 
a Londen proſtitute, and what not ?- But I am com- 
tented with her il names, now I fee it is her fa- 
thion, and the can call your Honour a vulture. 

Said I, I had no thought of comparing my ma- 
ſter— And was going to fay on: but he faid, don't 
prate, girl !—No, ſaid ike, it don't become you, I 
= = 

Well, faid I, ſince Imuſt not ſpeak, Iwill hold my 
peace ; but there is a righteous Judge, who knows 

the ſecrets of a! hearts; and to him I appeal. 


See there! faid he: now this meek, good crea» 


ture is praying ſor fire from heaven upon us! O 


I roſe ; but faid, with a deep ſigh, I have done, 
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de enn eurſe moſt heartily, in the ſpirit of Chri- 
ſtian meekneſs, Pl] aſſure you !---Come, Y 
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give me another glaſs of wine. 
So I did, as well as I could; but wept fo, that 


| he faid, I ſuppoſe I thall have ſome of your tears in 


my wine ! | | 
When he had ſupp'd, he ſtood up, and faid, O- 
how happy for you it is, that you ean, at will, 
make your ſpeaking eyes overflow in this manner, 
without loſing any of their brilliancy! Yow have 
been told, I fuppoſe, that you are moſt beautiful in 
your tears .- Did you ever, faid he to her, (who 
all this while was n in one corner of the 
parlour), ſee a more charming creature than this? 
Is it to be wonder'd at, that I demean myſelf thus 
to take notice of her ?-—-See, faid he, and took the 
glaſs with one hand, and turn'd me round with 
the other, what a ſhape ! what a neck! what a 
hand! and what a bloom on that lovely face t 
But who can deſcribe the tricks and artifices, 


that lie lurking in her little, plotting, puileful 


heart! is no wonder the poor parſon was in- 
fatuated with her.---I blame him lefs than I do her; 
for who could expect ſuch artifice in fo young a 
forcereſs ? | 
I went to the farther part of the room, and held 
my face againſt the waiſtcoat; and, in ſpite of all 
I could do to refrain crying, fobb'd, as if my heart 
would break. He faid, I am ſurpris'd, Mr Fewkes, 
at the miſlake of the letters you tell me of! But, 
p ſee, Lam not afraid any body ſhould read what 
write. I don't carry on private correſpondencies, 
and reveal every ſecret that comes to my know 
ledge, and then corrupt people to carry my letters 
againſt their duty, and all good conſcience. 
Come hither, huſly, faid he: you and I have 
a Ercadful reckoning to make.---Why don't you 
come, 
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come, when I bid you !—Fie upon it, Mrs Pamely, 
faid ſhe, What ! not ſtir, when his Honour com- 


oodneſs will forgive you. 
He came to me, (for I had no power to ſtir), and 
ut his arm about my neck, and would kiſs me; 
and faid, Well, Mrs 7ewkes, if it were not for the 
thought of this curſed parſon, I believe in my 
| heart, ſo great is my weakneſs, that I could yet 
forgive this intriguing little ſlut, and take her to 
m £4 | 
0, ſaid the ſycophant, you are very good, Sir, 
very forgiving, indeed !—But come, added the pro- 
fligate wretch, I hope you will be fo good, as to 
take her to your boſom; and that, by to-morrow 
_—_— you'll bring her to a better ſenſe of her 
duty! | 
ould any thing in womanhood, be fo vile? I had 
no patience : but yet grief and indignation choaked 
up the paſſage of my words; and I could only ſtam- 
mer out a paſhonate exclamation to Heaven, to 
protect my innocence. But the word was the ſub- 
ject of their ridicule. Was cver poor creature 
worſe beſet ! 

He faid, as if he had been conſidering whether 
he could forgive me or not, No, I cannot yet forgive 
Der neither.—She has given me great diſturbance; 
has brought great diſcredit upon me, both abroad 
and at home; has corrupted all my ſervants at 


the other houſe ; has deſpiſed my honourable views 


and intentions to her, and fought to run away with 


this ungrateful parſon.— And ſurely I ought not 


to forgive all this !---Yet, with all this wretched 
rimace, he kifſed me again, and would have put 

his hand into my boſom ; but I ſtruggled, and faid, 
1 would die before I would be uſed thus. 
Conſider, Pamela, faid he, in a threatening tone, 
| conſider 
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conſider where you are ! and don't play the fool: 
if you do, a more dreadful fate awaits you than 
expect. But, take her up ſtairs, Mrs Jewkes, and 
PII ſend a few lines to her to conſider of; and let 
me have your anſwer, Pamela, in the morning. Till 
then you have to reſolve: and after that your doom 
is fix'd---90 I went up ſtairs, and gave mylelf up 
to grief, and expectation of what he would fend : 


but yet I was glad of this night's reprieve ! 


He ſent me, however, nothing at all. And about 
twelve o'clock, Mr Jewkes and Nan came a8 
the night before, to be my bedfellows; and 1 
would go to bed with ſome of my cloaths on: 
which they muttered at fadly; and Mrs Fewkes 
raid at me particularly: indeed I would have fat 
up all night, for fear, if ſhe would have let me. 
For I had but very little reſt that night, appre- 


hending this woman would let my maſter in. She 


did nothing but praiſe him, and blame me; but 1 


anſwer'd her as little as I could. 


He has Sir Simon Tell-tale, alias Darnferd, to dine 
with him to-day, whoſe family ſent to welcome 
him into the country; and it ſeems, the old knight 


wants to ſee me; fo I ſuppoſe I ſhall be ſent for, as 


Samſon was, to make ſport for him Here I am, 


and muſt bear it all! 


Twelve o'cleck, SATURDAT Noon. 


JUST now he has ſent me up, by Mrs Zewkes, 
the following propoſals. So here are the honour- 


able intentions all at once laid open. They are, 


my dear parents, to make me a vile kept mi- 
ſtreſs: which, 1 hope, I hall always deteſt the 
thoughts of. But you'll ſee how they're accom- 
| modated 
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modated to what I ſhould have moſt defired, could 


J have honeſtly promoted it, your welfare and hap. 
pineſs. I have anfwer'd them, as I am fure you'll 


a z and I am ar'd for the worſt: for tho 
1 fe ar there will * omitted to ruin me 
and tho” my poor ſtrength v ill not be able to defend 
me, yet I will be innocent of crime in my inten- 
tion, and in the fight of God; and to him leave the 
avenging of all my wrongs, in his own good time 
TO aide; nd haps he al hough 

inſt his articles; and hope the 3 0 | 
yo the worſt. But if I ſhould come home to you 
ruin d and undone, and may not be able to look 


you in the face; yet pity and inſpirit the poor Pa- 


melt, to make her little remnant of life eaſy ; for 


Jong I ſhall not ſurvive my dif : and you may 
be affured it ſhall not be my fault, if it be my 
1 


* To Mrs Pau ELA This is my ANSWER, 
© ANDREWS. 

© The following ART I- Forgive, Sir, the ſpirit 

© CLES are propoſed your poor ſervant is 

© t9 your ſerious conſi- about to ſhew in her 

© deration; and let me anſwer to your A R- 

© have an anſwer, in TICLESs. Nat tobe 

© writing, to them; warm and in earneſt, 

© that 1 may take on ſuch an occaſion as 

© myreſolutiansaccord=. the preſent, wauld ſhew 

© ingly. Only remem- a degree of guilt, that, 

© ber, that | will not I bote, my ſoul abhors. 

© be trifled with; and I will nat trifle with 

© what you give for an- you, nor att hke a per- 


© fwer, will abſolutely fon doubtful of her own 
© decide your fate, mind; for it wants nat 
© without expoſtulatin, ane mament”s conſidera- 


© or further trouble ; tion with me; and I 
* 8 there 


write to you my anſwer 


„ 


SN 


ma 7 * 
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| 


J 
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61. ou can convince 
6 TE. that the ha- 
© ted parſon has had no 


© encouragement from 


© you in his addreſſes; 


© and that you have no 


1 © inclination for him, in 


© preference tome; then 


I will offer the follow- 


© ing propoſals to you, 


© which I will punCtually. 


make good. 


© IL I will directly 


© make you a preſent of 


300 guineas, for your 


© own 
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therefore return the 


AN s w E x following, 
let what will be the 


I. A Sto the firſt arti. 
cle, Sir, it may be- 
hove me (that I may not 
deferve, in your opinion, 
the opprobrious terms of 
ferward and artful, and 
ſuch-like) to declare ſo-— 
lemnly, that Mr Willi- 
ams never had the leaſt 
encouragement from me, 
as to what hint ; 
and believe his principal 
motion was the appre- 
hended duty of his func- 
tion, quite con to 
his apparent intereſt, to 
aſſiſt a perſon he thought 
in diſtreſs. You may, 
Sir, the rather believe 
me, when I declare, that 
I know not the man 
breathing I would with to 
marry z and that the only 
one I could honour more 
than another is the gen- 
tleman, who, of all 
others, ſeeks my ever- 
laſting diſhonour. 


II. As to your ſecond 
propoſal, let the conſe- 
quence be what it will, I 

reject 


252 


ene v 00009 


A 


own uſe, which you 


may diſpoſe of to any 


purpoſe you pleaſe : 


lutely intothe hands of 
any perſon you fhall 
appoint to receive it; 
and expect no favour 
in return till you are 


fatisfy'd in the poſſeſ- 


fion of it. 


4 II. 1 vin likewiſe 
| make over to 

a purchaſe J latel 
— 12 which 
brings in 250 J. per an- 
num, clear of all deduc- 
tions. This ſhall be 
—— over to you in full 
operty for your life, 

— Tor the lives of any 
children to perpetuity, 
that you may happen 
to have: and your fa- 
ther ſhall be immedi- 
ately put into * 
of it in truſt for theſe 


purpoſes : and the ma- 


nagement of it will 


© yield a comfortable 


o 
o 


ſubſiſtence to him, 
and your mother, for 


life and Iwill make 


© up 
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Or, 


* oney, Sir, is not 
chief good: may 
Almighty deter me, 
whenever it s4 — 


whenever, for the ſake — 


that, I can give 


title to that bleſſed hope | 


which will ſtand me in 
ſt-ad, at a time when 


millions of gold will 
not purchaſe one 
moment of reflection on 


a paſt mi{-ſpent life! 


HI. Your third pro- 


poſal, Sir, I rejedt for for 
the ſame reaſon; and 


am ſorry you cdl think 


my poor honeſt parents 
would enter into their 


part of ir, and be con- 
cerned for the manage» 
ment of an eſtate, which 


would be owing to the 


proſtitution of their poor 
daughter. Forgive, — 
my warmth on this oc- 
cation; but you know 
not the poor man, and 
the poor woman, my 
ever- dear father and mo- 
ther, if you think, that 
they would not much 


rather chuſe to ſtarve in 


a ditch, or rot in a not- 


fome, dungeon, thanac- = 
cept 


ject it with al my ſou | 
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SSR GHERSP 


© deficiences, if 
| An happen, to 
* that clear ſum, and al- 
jo him 50 l. per an- 
eum beſides, for his 


© life, and that of your 


© mother, for his care 


6 and management of 


| © this your eſtate. 


© TV. I will, more- 
© over, extend my fa- 
* your to any other of 
* yourrelations, that you 
* may think worthy of 
© it, or that are valued 


* by you. 


© V. I will, befides,or- 
© der patterns to be ſent 
© you ſor chuſing four 
© complete ſuits of rich 

* Coathe, that you may 

* appear with reputation 
as if you were my wife. 
And I will give you the 
© two diamond rings, 
© and two pair of ear- 


© rings, and diamond 
© necklace, that were 
5 © bought 


Y 


cept of the fortune of 
a monarch, upon ſuch 
wicked terms. I dare 
not fay all that my full 
mind ſuggeſts to me on 
this grievous occaſion — 
But indeed, Sir, you know | 
them not; nor ſhall the 
terrors of death, in its 
moſt frightful foems, 1 
hope, thro'GoePs afiſtin 
grace, ever make me : 
unworthy of ſuch poor 
honeſt parents! 


TV. Your fourth pro- 
poſal, Itake upon me, Sir, 
to anſwer as the third. If 
I have any friends that 
_ the favour of the 


ay they ever 
cory Ay they are ca 
pable of defiring it on 


unworthy terms ! 


V. Fine cloaths, Sir, 
become not m-; nor A 
have I any ambition to 
wear them. Thavegreater 
pride in my poverty and 
meanneſs, than I ſhould 
have in dreſs and ftaery. 
Believe me, Sir, I think 
ſuch things leſs become 
the humble-born Pamela, 
than the rags your 
mother raiſed me from. 

X our 


* bought by 
* to preſent to Mifs Tam - 
© lins, if the match, that 
was propoted between 
her and me, had been 
brought to effect: 
and I will confer upon 
you ſtill other gratui- 
ties, as I ſhall find my- 
ſelf obliged, by your 
good behaviour and 
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VI. Now, Pamela, 
will fee by this, 
what a value I ſet up- 
on the free-will of a 
perſon already in my 
power; and who, if 
theſe s are not 
accepted, ſhall find, 
that I have not taken 
all theſe pains, and 
riſked my reputation, 
as [have done, without 
reſolving to gratify as 
paſſion for you, at : 
adventures ; and if you 
refuſe, without mah ing 
r 
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me : and to loſe the beſt 


jewel, my virtue, would 


De poorly recompenſed 
by thoſe you propoſe to 
give me. What ſhould 

think, when I looked 
upon my finger, or ſaw 
in the glaſs, thoſe dia- 
monds on my neck, and 


in my ears, but that they 


were the price of my 
honeſty ; and that I wore 
thoſe jewels outwardly, 
bans I had none in- 


wardly. 
VI. I know, Sir, by 


woful experience, that 1 
am in ir power: 
know all the refiſtance 


I can make will be poor 


and weak, and perhaps 
ſtand me in little ſtead: I 
dread your will to ruin 
me is as great as your 
power : yet, Sir, will I 


dare to tell you, that 1 
will make no free-will 
offering of my virtue. 


All that I can do, poor 
as it is, I will do, to con- 
vince you, that your of- 
fers ſhall have no part in 


. eee K 1 —_ 
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VII. You ſhall be 


© miſtreſs of my porſon 


© and fortune, as much 
© 2s if the foohth cere- 


© mony had paſſed. All 


© my ſervants ſhall be 
© your's and you {hall 
© chuſe any two perſons 
© toattendyourſelf,cither 
© male or female, with- 


© out any controul of 


mine; and if your 
© conduct be ſuch, that 
© I have reafon to be ſa- 
© tisfied with it, I know 
© not, (but will not en- 
© gage for this), that I 
may after a twelve- 


_ © month's cohabitation, 
* marry you; for if my 
© love increaſes for you, 
_ © as it has done for many 
© months 
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my choice ; and if I can- 
not eſcape the violence of 
man, I hope, by God's 
grace, I ſhall have no- 
thing to reproach myſelf, 
for not doing all in 


we 
power to avoid my dif- 


grace; and then I can 
afcly appeal to the great 


Cod, my only refuge 


and protector, with this 
conſolation, That my 
will bore no part in the 
violation. 


VII. I have not once 
dared to look ſo high, as 
to ſuch a propoſal as your 
ſeventh article contains. 
Hence have proceeded 
all my little abortive ar- 
ti ĩces to eſcape from the 
conſinement you have 
put me in; altho' 
promiſed to be honour- 
able to me. Your Ho- 
nour, well know, would 
not let you ſtoop to to 
mean and fo unworthy a 
flave as the r Pa- 
mela : all I defire is, to 
be permitted to return to 
my native meanneſs un- 
violated. What have I 
done, Sir, to deferve it - 
ſhould be otherwiſe? for 
the obtaining of this, 

1 though 
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© months paſt, it will be 


© impoſſible for me to 


© deny you any thing. 


© And now, Pamela, 
conſider well, it is 
in your power to 
oblige me on tuch 
terms, as will make 
— 4 and all your 
riends happy: but 
this will be over this 


very day, irrevoca- 


ſhall find ail you 
would be thought to 
fear, without the 
leaſt benefit _ 


And I beg you'll 
well weigh the mat- 
ter, and comply with 
my propoſals; and 
J will mſtantly fet 
about ſecuring to 
you the full etfect 
of them: and let 
me, if you value 
yourſelf, experience 
2 grateful return on 
this occaſion; and 
Tn forgive all that's 


paſt. 
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verty. 


bly over; and you 


from it to yourſelt. 
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though I would not 
have marry'd your chap. 


lain, yet would 1 have 


run away with 


meaneſt fervant, if I had 


thought I could have got 
ſafe to my beloved po- 
I heard you once 
fay, Sir, that a certain 
great commander, who 
could live upon lentils, 
might well refuſe the 
bribes of the ſt 
monarch : and J hope, 


as I can contentedly hve 


at the meaneſt rate, and 


think not myfeif above 
the loweſt condition, 
that I am alſo above 
making an exc 
my honeſty for all the 
riches of the Indies. 
When I come to be 
proud and vain of gaudy 
apparel, and out ſide 
finery z then (which I 
hope will 


pal good in ſuch vain 
trinkets, and deſpiſe for 


them the more ſolid or- 


of a good | 


naments 
fame, and a chaſtity 


inviolate. 


Sire me leave to fay, Sir, in anſwer to what 
you hint, that you may in a twelvemonth's time, 
marry me, on the continuance of my good beha- 


viout ; 


hange of 


never be) 
may I reſt my princi- 


lot 
p- 
we 
ur 
ad 
ot 
o- 


C 
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viour ; that this weighs leſs with me, if poſſible, 
than any thing elſe you have faid : for, in the firſt 
ace 
haviour, on my fide, if | have new any, the 
moment I confent to your propoſals : and I ſhould 
be ſo far from expecting ſuch an honour, that I will 
ronounce, that I ſhould be moſt unworthy of it. 
by hat, Sir, would the world fay, were you to —_ 
your harlot?— That a gentleman of your ran 
in life ſhould ſtoop, not only to the baſe-born 
Pamela, but to a baſe-born proſtitute ?—Little, 
Sir, as I know of the world, I am not to be caught 

a bait ſo poorly cover'd as this! 

Yet, after all, dreadful is the thought, that I, 
z poor, weak, friendleſs, unhappy creature, am too 


fully in your power ! But permit me, Sir, to pray, 


as I now write on my bended knees, that before 
you reſolve upon my ruin, you will weigh well the 
matter. Hitherto, Sir, tho' you have taken large 
ſtrides to this crying fin, yet are you on this fide 
the commiſſion of it. — 
nothing can recal it! And where will be your tri- 
umph?— What g'ory will the ſpoils of ſuch a 
weak enemy yield you ? Let me but enjoy my po- 
verty with honeſty, is all my prayer; and I will 
bleſs you, and pray ſer you, every moment of my 
life! Think, O think! before it is yet too late 
what ſtings, what remorſe will attend your dying 
hour, when you come to reflect, that you — 
rained, perhaps foul and body, a wretched crea- 
ture, whoſe only pride was her virtue! And how 
pleaſed you will be, on the contrary, if, on that tre- 
mendous moment, you thall be able to acquit your- 
felf of this foul crime, and to plead, in your own 
behalf, that you ſuffered the earneſt ſupplications of 
an unhappy wretch to prevail with you to be inno- 
cent yourſelf, and let her remain fo !—May God 
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re is an end of all merit, and all good 


When once it is done, 


4 _ 
2 r 2 — ern 
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Almighty, whoſe mercy fo lately fav'd you from 
— of — is deep nec Ban tas whe I 
| hope, you will give me caufe to congratulate 
you I), touch your heart in my favour, and fave 
you from this fin, and me from this ruin — And 
to ＋ I commit my cauſe; and to him will 1 

ive the glory, and night and day pray for you 
EY may be permitted to eſcape * evil K 


Tur poor oppreſſed, 


| broken ſpirited ſervant. 


” took a copy of this for your perufal, my dear 


parents, if I ſhall ever be ſo happy to fee you again, 


(tor I hope my conduct will be approved of by you); 
and at night, when Sir Simen was gone, he ſent 
for me down. Well, ſaid he, have you confidered 
my propoſals ? Yes, Sir, faid I, I have : and there 
is my anſwer : but pray let me not fee you read 


it. It is your baſhfulneſs, ſaid he, or your obſtina- 


cy, that makes you not chuſe I ſhould read it be- 
. fore you ? | 


I offered to go away ; and he ſaid, don't run from 


me; I won't read it till you are gone. But, faid he, 


tell me Pamelu, whether you comply with my pro- 


poſals, or not? Sir, faid I, you will fee preſently; 
y don't hold me; for he took my hand. Said 

„ did you well conſider, before you anſwer'd ? 

I did, Sir, faid I, If it be not what you think 
will pleaſe me, faid he, dear girl, take it back 
again, and reconſider it; for if I have this as 
r abſolute anſwer, and I don't like it, you are 
undone ; for I will not fue meanly, where I can 
command. I fear, faid he, it is not what I like by 
our manner : and let me tel} you, that I cannot 
8 denial. If the terms I have offered are not 
ſufficient, I will augment them to two-thirds of 
= 
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my eſtate; for, ſaid he, and fwore a dreadful oath, 
I cannot live without you: and, ſince the thing is 
e fo far, I will nat! And fo he claſped me in 
1 in fuch a manner as quite frighted me; 
and kifſed me two or three times. 

I got from him, and ran up ſtairs, and went to 
the cloſet, and was quite uneaſy and fearful. 

In an hour's time he called Mrs Fewkes down to 
him! and I heard him very high in paſſion : and 
all about poor me ! and I heard her fay, it was his 
own fault; there would be an end of all my 
complaining and perverſeneſs, if he was once re- 
ſolved; and other moſt impudent aggravations. I 
am reſolved not to go to bed this night, if I can 
help it!— Lie ſtill, lie ſtill, my poor fluttering 
heart !—What will become of me! 


Almoſt Twelve clock, SATURDAT Night. 


E fent Mrs Jewkes, about ten o'clock, to 
tell me to come to him. Where? faid I. 
PII ſhew you, faid the. I went down three or 
four ſteps, and ſaw her making to his chamber, 


the door of which was open: fo I ſaid, I cannot 


go there I— Don't be fooliſh, faid ſhe ; but come; 
no harm will be done to you !—Well, faid I, if I 
die, I cannot go there. i heard him fay, Let her 
come, or it thall be worſe for her. I can't bear, faid 
he, to ſpeak to her myſelf !—Well, faid I, I cannot 


come, indeed I cannot; and fo I went up again in- 


to my cloſet, expecting to be fetched by force. 

But ſhe came up ſoon after, and bid me make 
haſte to bed: ſaid I, I will not go to bed this night, 
that's certain !—Then, faid ſhe, you ſhall be mad 
to come to bed; and Nan and I will undrefs you. 
I knew neither prayers nor tears would move this 


wicked 
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! the faid : but he was too exaſperated 
me, to be fo familiar with me, the would 


2 ſoon, I can for your comfort: 
and I | hop your huſband vill have : 
tho' nobody elſe can have it. uſband in the 
world, faid I, 2 an unjuſt or baſe 
thing. She faid, That would be ſoon * and 
Nan coming in, What, faid I, am I to have two 
bedfellows again, theſe * nights? Yes, ſaid ſhe, 
Arge one, you are, till you can have one good 
ead of us. Said I, 4 2 Zewkes, don't talk 
naſtily to me. I fee you are beginning again; and 
1 ſhall affront you may-be ; for next to bad aftions 
are bad words; for they could not be ſpok 


they were not in the heart Come to be, p 22 * 


faid ſhe. You are a nonſuch, I ſuppo 

faid I, I can't come to bed; and it w_m_ do you 

harm to let me ftay all night in the great "ts 
Nan, faid ſhe undreſs my young lady. If the 
won't let you, TII help you : and, if neither of us 
can do it quietly, we'll call my maſter to do it for 
us; tho”, faid the, I think it an oflice worthier of 
Monſieur Colbrand ! you are very wicked, faid 


I. I know it, faid is I am a Jezebel, and 3. 


Londen proſtitute, you know. You did great feats, 
faid I, to tell my maſter all this poor itutt ! But you 
did not tell him how you beat me. No, lambkin, 
faid ſhe, (a word I bad not heard a good while), 

that I leſt for you to tell; and you was going to 
do it, if the vulture had not taken the wolf 's part, 
and bid the poor innocent lam be filent !—Ay, faid 
I, no matter for your fleers, Mrs Jules; tho I 
can have neither juſtice nor mercy h here, and cannot 
be heard in my defence, yet a time will e, 


wicked woman: fo I faid, I am ſure you will let 
ay yn ty mag mighty piece 


e me !—Ay, ſaid ſhe, * be diſpoſed of an- 
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when I ball be heard, and when your own 
guilt will ſtrike you dumb—Ay ! ſpirit ! faid the ! 
and the vulture too! Muſt we both be dumb? Why 
that, lambkin, will be pretty — Then, faid the 
wicked one, you'll have all the talk to yourſelf 
Then how will the tongue of the pretty lambkin 


1 | Vleat out innocence, and virtue, and hanefty, till the 
whole trial be at an end!— You're a wicked wo- 
man, that's certain, faid I; and if you thought 


cence won't keep you from fill worſe hands. Z 


I will come to bed, ſaid I, if you will let me have 
the keys in my own hand; not elſe, if I can help it. 
Yes, faid the, and then, hey for another contri- 


- vance, another eſcape No, no, faid I, all my 


contrivances are over, Ill aſſure you! * me 
have the keys, and Iwill come to bed. came 
to me, and took me in her huge arms, as if I was a 
feather : faid the, I do this to ſhew you, what a 
poor reſiſtance you can make againſt me, if I pleaſe 
to exert myſelf ; and fo lambkin, don't ſay to your 
wolf, I won't come to bed l- And fet me down, 


and tapped me on the neck: ah! faid the, thou 


art a pretty creature, it is true; but fo obſtinate ! 
ſo full of fpirit ! if thy ſtrength was but anfwerable 
to that, thou would'ſt run away with us all, and 
this great houſe too on thy back Il But undreſs, 
undreſs, I tell you. 

Well, faid I, I ſee my misfortunes make you very 
merry, and very witty too: but I will ve you, if 

will humour me with the keys of the cham- 
er-doors. Are you ſure you will love me? ſaid 
the: now ſpeak your conſcience — Why, faid I, 
you mult not put it fo cloſe; neither would you 
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=. thought had not n reaſon to do 
But 1 vill love * . — 


love you as well as I can !—I would 
not tell a wilful lie: and if I did, you would not 
believe me, after your hard ufage of me. Well, 
faid the, that's fair, I own But Nan, pray 


pull off my young lady's ſhoes and ſtockings. —No, 
pray -— hon d 1 I will come to bed preſently, 
fince I m 


And fo I went to the cloſet, and ſeribbled a little | 


about this idle chit-chat. And the being importu- 
2 222 but with ſome 
rmer night ; and ſhe let me 


being 2 double door; and fo © gee + feeke Srap this 
„ having had none for two or three nights 


1 can't imagine what ſhe means; but Nan offered 
t. r once or twice; nu ſhe ſnubb' d her, 
, wench, don't n 

lips before Nr you are ed wy — 
ſtions by Mrs Pamela, don't anſwer her one word, 
while I am here — But ſhe is a lordly woman to the 
maid-fervants; and that has always been her charac- 

ter; O how unlike good Mrs Jervis in every thing! 


SUNDAY Morning. 


t came into my head; I meant no 
z but it was a little bold. For, ſeeing my 
maſter drefling to go to church; and his chariot 
getting 2 I wm to my cloſer, and 1 writ, 


The prayers of this congregation are earneſtly de- 

fired for a gentleman of great worth and ho- 
naur, who labours under a tem tation to exert 
bis great power to ruin a pour, difreſſed, worth- 
leſs maiden 


nn TH ST TY 


_y wo 1 WV 


| fay, carry'd it down to my maſter.—He looked up- 


ao 


„ 
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And alſo, 
this congregation are earneſtly de- 


The prayers of 
fired, by a poor diſtreſſed creature, for the pre- 


Mrs Jewkes came up: always writing ! ſaid the ! 
and would fee it! and trait, all that ever I could 


on it, and ſaid, Tell her, the ſhall ſoon ſee how her 
yers are anſwer'd. She is very bold: but as ſhe 
_ rejected all my favours, her reckoning for all 


| is not far off. I looked after him out of the win- 


dow; and he was charmingly dreſſed : to be ſure, 
he is a handſome fine gentleman !—W hat pity his 


heart is not as good as his appearance! Why can't 
I hate him ?— But don't be uneaſy if 


you ſhould 
ſee this; for it is impoſſible I ſhould love him; for 


1 his vices all ugly him over, as I may fay. 


My maſter ſends word, that he ſhall not come 


home to dinner: I ſuppoſe he dines with this Sir 


Simon Darnford. I am much concerned for poor 
Mr Williams. Mrs Fewkes ſays, he is confined ſtill, 


and takes on much. All his trouble is brought up- 


on him for my ſake: this grieves me much. My 
maſter, it ſeems, will have his money from him: 
this is very hard; for it is three fifty 
gave him, as he thought, as a ſalary for three years 
that he has been with him: but there was no a- 


greement between them; and he abſolutely depend- 
ed on my maſter's favour. To be fure, it was the 
more generous of him to run theſe ritks for the ſake 


of oppreſſed innocence : and l hope he will meet 


with his reward in due time. Alas for me | I dare 


not plead ſor him that would raiſe my opprefſor's 
jealouſy .;.ore. And I have not incl to fave 


| myſelf ! 


f * 
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ſter, I wonder what it is; for his chariot is 
come home without him. But the will tell me no- 
: fo it is in vain to aſk her. I am fo fearful 
1 I know not what to do 


Every thing 1 fuſpet; for now my diſgrace is 


can I think — To be ſure worſt 


_—_ _—_— herd 4 anos high y foul, in 


to God, for his bleſſed protection. But, if 
[mu muſt ſuffer, let me not be long a mournful ſurvi- 
1 my own time ſin- 


is woman lefe 
ber, this letter of my maſter's to her: and I bolt- 
—— in, till I 111 it; 3 you'll ſee 
tremblingly, the lines. I wi Mr 
Williams's — any rate; but 2 
makes my 
reprieve, thank God! 


© Mrs JEwREs, 


8 Ar ſo preſſed on Williams's affair, that 
p 


I ſhall ſet out this afternoon, in Sir Simon's 
© chariot, and with parſon Peters, who is his inter» 
© ceffor for Stamford ; and ſhall nor be. back till to- 
© morrow evening, if then. As to your ward, I 
© am thoroughly incenſed againſt her: ſhe has with- 
© ſtood her time ; and now, would ſhe fign and 
© feal to my articles, it is too late. I ſhall difcover 
6 — rhaps, by him; and will, on my 
© return, let Go know, that all her enſnaring love- 
© lineſs ſhall not ſave her from the fate that awaits 
© her. But let her know nothing of this, left it 
© her fruitful mind upon plots and artifices. 
© ſure truſt her not without another with yr : 
nigh 


As Jewkes has received a line from my ma- 


upon the table, in the cham- 


heart ake. Yet I have another day's 


2.5575 PURYDI PRIN TPSOSE 


Y Y WW ˙ m 
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© night, leſt ſhe venture the window in her fooliſh 


door, when ſhe came up in a great fright, for fear 
that lying as ſhe left it; ſhe did not miſtruſt. O, 
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« raſhneſs : for I ſhall require her at your hands. 


Tours, &c.“ 


I had but juſt finiſhed taking a copy of this, and 
lid the letter where I had it, and unbolted the 


I ould have feen it; but I being in my clofet, and 


faid ſhe, I was afraid you had feen my maſter's 
letter here, which I carelefly left on the table? 1 
with, faid I, I had known that. Why fure, ſaid the, 
if you had, you would not have offer'd to read 
my letters! Indeed, faid I, I ſhould, at this time, 
if it had been in my way :—do, let me ſee it.---Well, 
faid ſhe, I wiſh poor Mr Williams well off: I un- 
derſtand my maſter is gone to make up matters 
with him ; which is very good. 'To be fure, added 
ſhe, he is a ny gu and very for- 
giving !—Why, ſaid 1, as if I had known 

of the matter, how can he make up matters with 


him ? Is not Mr Williams at Stamford? Yes, ſaid 
the, I believe fo : but Parſon Peters pleads for him, 
and he is gone with him to Stamford, and will not 
be back to-night : So, we have nothing to do, but 

to eat our ſuppers betimes, and go to bed. Ay, 
that's pure, ſaid I; and I ſhall have good reſt this 
night, I hope. So, faid ſhe, you might every 
night, but for your own idle fears. You are afraid of 
your friends, when none are near you. Ay, that's 
true, faid I, for I have not one near me. 

So have I one more good honeſt night before me: 
what the next may be, I know not; and fo Tl try 
to take in a good deal of fleep, while I can be a ht. 
tle eaſy. Therefore here I ſay, Good night, my dear 
parents; for I have no more to write about this 


Vor. I. 2 night: 
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: and tho? his letter ſhocks me, 


yet I will 


TUESDAT Night. 


OR the future, I will always miſtruſt moſt, 
. when appearances look faireſt. O your poor 
daughter! what has ſhe not ſuffer'd ſince what I 
wrote of Sunday night !--My worſt trial, and my 
fearfuleſt danger! O how I ſhudder to write you an 
account of this wicked interval of time ! For, 
deayparents, will you not be too much frighten'd 
and affected with my diſtreſs, when I tell 
his journey toStam/ord was all abominable pretence? 
for he came home privately, and had well nigh af- 
fefted all his vile p s, and the ruin of your 
hter; and that by ſuch a plot as I was 
leaſt apprehenſive of : and Oh ! you'll 


poor 
not mn 
hear what a vile and unwomanly part that wicked 
wretch, Mrs 7ewkes, acted in it! 

I left of with letting you know how much I was 
pleaſed, that I had one night's reprieve added to 


my honeſty, But I had leſs occaſion to rejoice 
than ever, as you will judge, by what I have. ſaid 
already. Take then the dreadful ſtory, as well as 
I can relate it. 

The maid _ = x » if ſhe can 

t at liquor; and Mrs Fewkes happen'd, or deſign d, 
Loy — probable, to leave a . cherry-brandy 
in her way, and the wench drank ſome of it 
more than ſhe ſhould; and when ſhe came in 


to lay the cloth, Mrs Jewkes perceiv'd it, and | 


fell a rating at her moſt fadly ; for ſhe has too ma- 
ny faults of her own, to ſuffer any of the like 
I fe, if ſhe can help it; and ſhe 


night 
«atoms that ſhe mayn't ſuſpect I have 


you, that 


Sg. CZ ESP Bo raft SSE BP1rT232tY mBm9,, wo 


ſight, when we had ſupp d, 


Fas e ms aQ 7 


io Mrs Jervis ; in this manner: 
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came to bed. And fo the poor maid went mutter- 
ing up ſtairs. | 
About two hours after, which was near eleven 
o'clock, Mrs 7ewkes and 1 went up to go to bed; 
I pleaſing myſeif with what a charming night I 
ſhould = th We lock'd both doors, and faw poor 
Nan, as I thought, (but, Oh ! 'twas my abominable 
maſter, as you ſhall hear by-and-by) | fitting faſt 
aſleep, in an elbow-chair, in a dark corner ot the 
room, with her apron thrown over her head and 
neck. And Mrs 7ewhes ſaid, there is that beaſt 
of a wench faſt aſleep, inſtead of being a-bed! 1 
knew, (21d ſhe, ſhe had taken a fine doze. PH wake 
her, ſaid I. No, don't, ſaid ſhe; let her fleep on; 
we ſhall he better without her. 'Ay, faid „ ſo we 


mall; but won't ſhe get cold? 


Said the, I hope you have no writing to- night. 
No, reply'd I, I will go to bed with you, Mrs 
Jewkes. Said ſhe, I wander what you can find to 
write about fo much] and am ſure you have better 
conveniencies of that kind, and more paper than I 
am aware of; and I had intended to rummage you, if 
my maſter had not come down; for I fpy'd a bro- 


ken tea-cup with ink, which gave me ſuſpicion 4 
but as he is come, let him look after you, if he will: 


and if you deceive him, it will be his own fault. 
All this time we were undreſſing ourſelves. And 


fetch d a deep figh ! what do yo ſigh for ? ſaid 


ſhe. I am thinking, Mrs Jewhes, anfwer'd I, what 
2 fad life I live, and how hard is my lot. I am 
fure, the thief that has robb'd is much better off 


than I, bating the guilt ; and I ſhould, I think, 


take it for a — to be hang'd out of the way, 
=— than live in theſe cruel apprehenſions. So, 

being not fleepy, and in a prattling vein, I began to 
give a little hiſtory of myſelf, as I did once before, 


2 2 Heere, 


Here, ſaid I, were my poor honeſt parents ; they 
took care to inſtil good principles into ru 
till | was almoſt twelve years of age; — 
me to prefer 2 and poverty to the higheſt 
condition of life; and they confirm'd their leſſons 


by their own practice; for they were of late years, 


remarkably poor, and always as remarkably honeſt, 
even to a proverb: for, As honeft as gooiman AN- 
DREWS was a bye-word. 


Well then, faid I, comes my late dear good Lady, 


and takes a fancy to me, and ſaid, ſhe would be the 


making of me, if I was a good girl. and the put 
me to _ dance, to play on the ſpinet, in order 
to divert her melancholy hours ; and alſo ta 
me all manner of fine needle-work ; but ftill thi 
was her leſſon, My gcod PAMEL a: be virtuous, and 
keep the men at à diſtance : well, fo | was, I hope, 
and fo I did; and yet, tho' I ſay it, they all loved 
me, and reſpected me; and would do any thing for 
me, as if I was a gentlewoman. 

But, then, what comes next? Why, it pleaſed 
God to tate my goed Lady; and then comes my 
maſter: and what fays he? - Why, in effect, it is, 
Ze net virtuous, Pamela. * 

So here I have liv'd about fixteen years in virtue 
and reputation; and all at once, when I come to 
know what is good, and what is evil, I muſt re- 
nounce all the good, all the whole fixtcen years 
innocence, which, next to God's grace, I ow'd 
chiefly to my parents, and my Lady's good leſſons 
and example; and chuſe the evil; and fo, in a 
moment's time, become the vileſt of creatures 
And all this, for what, I pray? Why, truly, for a 


pair of diamond car-rings, a necklace, and a dia- 


mond ring for my finger; which would not be- 
come me: for a few paltry fine cloaths, which, 


when I wore them, would make but my former 
| poverty 


- 
PAMELA; Or | 


G n e 


4 


- we” ww oc == 


__ 


va Raw 


way 11H -—D 6 Rua; CBT Ws OtRhOROGNGAAy 


. pray, are all theſe violent miſdeeds? — Why, they 
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ty more ridiculous to every body that ſaw me; 


not how many pounds a-year for my liſe; and my 


poor father (there was the jeſt of it) ! was to be the 


r for the abandon'd proſtitute his daughter: 
22 (there was the jeſt again) ! my kind for- 
giving, virtuous maſter, would pardon me all my 


miſdeeds 


Tes, thank him for nothing, walks. And what 


are for daring to adhere to the good leffons that were 
taught me; and not learning a new one, that would 
have reverſed all my former: for not being con - 
tented when | was run away with, in order to 


be ruin'd ; but contriving, if my poor wits had 


been able, to get out of danger, and preferve m 
ſelf honeit. : bo * 4 
Then was he once jealous of poor Jahn, tho” he 


| knew John was his own creature, and helped to 


deceive me. T | 4 

Theu was he outrageous againſt poor parſon 7 
liams ! and him has this = merciful maſter 
thrown into gaol; and for what? Why, truly, for 
that, being a divine, and a good man, he had the 
fear of God before his eyes, and was willing to 
forgoe all his expectations of intereſt, and aſſilt an 
oppreſſed poor creature. 

But, to be ſure, | muſt be forward, bold, ſaucy, and 


what not? to dire t run away from certain ruin, 


and to ſtrive to :{cape from an unjuteanfinement ; 
and I muſt be married * the parſon, nothing fo ſure: 
23 He 


i 
* * 
x 
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ief. And I 57 
* —Why, becauſe my 
maſter ſomet by that takes his 


_ prefent fancy; and would not be un- 
done. Why, therefore, to chuſe, I muſt, and I 


ſhall be undone And this is all the reaſon that 
can be given ! 


She heard me run on all this time, while I was 


„ without any interruption ; and I faid, 


Well, I muſt go to the two clofets, ever ſince an 


affair of the cloſet at the other houſe, tho” he is fo 
far of. And I have a mind to wake this poor 
maid. No, don't, the, I 
very angry with Ape ſhe'll get n 


R211 we {ng ar uo 7 

anc wg ten rd gs pete 
— apy in my hand, all undreſs'd ; 

ore 8 as J thought, 


in my return. 


wicked, wicked Bur Ob in a gown and petticoat 
als her's, and her apron over his face and ſhoulders. 


Koop to, to gain their abominable ends 2 
Mrs Jeutes, by this time, was got to bed, on 
the farther fide, as the uſed to be; and, to make 


reom for the maid, when ſhe ſhould awake, I got 


1 wha ca, - "HUG 


and if ſhe wakes, the may come to bed well — 4 
looked into the cloſet, and kneeled down in | 


little did I think, it was 


What meanneſs will not Lucifer make his votaries 


Les err zen pra nary ndgy 
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ants bed, and lay cloſe to her. And I faid, where 
1 are the ? tho” faid I, I am not fo much afraid 
to-night, Here, ſaid the wicked woman, put your 
arm under mine, and you ſhall find them about my 
 wrift,, as they uſed to be. So I did, and the abomi- 
nable deſigner held my hand with her right hand, 
as my right arm was under her left. 
In lefs than a quarter of an hour, I faid, there's 
Nan awake; I hear her ſtir. Let us go to 
, faid ſhe, and not mind her: ſhe'll come to 
bed, when ſhe's quite awake Poor foul ! faid I, 
ll warrant ſhe will have the head-ach fi to- 
morro for this ! Be ſilent, ſaid ſhe, and go to fleep; 
jou keep me awake; and I never found you in ſo 
talkative a humour in my life. Don't chide me, 
faid 1; I will but ſay one thing more: do you think 
Nan could hear me talk of my maſter's offers? No, 
no, faid ſhe ; ſhe was dead afleep. Pm glad of that, 
| faid I: becauſe I would not expoſe my 
to his common ſervants ; and I knew you were no 
! ftranger to his ne articles. Said ſhe, I think they 
| were fine articles, and you were bewitch'd you did 
not cloſe with them : but let us go to fleep, fol 
| was ſilent; and the pretended Nan (O wicked, baſe, 
villainous defigner ! what a plot, what an unex 
ed plot was this) ! ſeem'd to be awaking; and Mrs 
Fewkes, abhorred creature! ſaid, Come, Nan 
what are you awake at laſt ? pr'ythee come to bed; 
for Mrs Pamela is in a talking fit, and won't go to 
fleep one while. 1 
At that, the pretended ſhe came to the bed-ſide ; 


. and, fitting down in a chair, where the curtain hid 
: her, began to undreſs. Said I, poor Mrs Anne, I 
warrant your head akes moſt fadly! how do you 
| dof—See anſwer'd not a word. Said the ſuper- 
latirely wicked woman, you know I have a 
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her not to anſwer you. And this plot to be 
was laid when the the gave her theſe ondets the nigh 
rd her as I thou breathe all quick and 
: ak 8he fk, 
| What xls you, Mrs Anne 7 and fill 
— 


to 
| fool that I was ! pitied her much—But 
ight the barbarous deceiver tremble at his 
1 ion, and baſe deſigns. 
words ſhall I find, m dear mother, (for 
ould not ſee this 


y left arm, and laid it che gui 


neck, and the vile procureſs held up right; and 
et me round the wait ! 


hinking ſtill it had been Nan. But he 
frighrful vehemence; and then his 
— > of thunder. Now, 
faid he, is the dreadful time of reck 
. 1 have threatenꝰ d. l ſcrean''d out in f 
2a manner, as never any body heard the like. But 
there was nobody to help me : and both my hands 
were ſecured as I ſaid. Sure never poor Was 
in fuch agonies as I. Wicked man! faid I; wicked 
abominable woman! O God! my God | this tame? 


this one time deliver me from this diſtreſs l or 


1 And then I fcream'd 
an 


5 ug and hitherto you ſee I offer noth 

to you. Is this nothing, faid I, to be in bed here? 

ts hold my hands between you ? I will hear, if 
you 


relate it! the pretended the 2] 
bed, but trembled like an afpen-leaf; 
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fainted away quite, and 2989 
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Ju will inſtantly leave the bed, and take this vil- 


| — (O diſgrace of womankind !), What 


do, Sir, do; don't ſtand dilly-daltying. She can- 
c ſhe'll be 


hat you 
(for this was all deteſtable 
in my boſom. With 


ſoon ; fo Ir. from the cold ſweats that 
I was in, thought me dying. 

more, than that, when, with great 
brought me to myſelf, ſhe was ſittin 
the bed, with her cloaths on; and 
with bis, and in his gown and ſlippers. 

Your poor Pamela cannot anſwer for the liberties 
taken with her in her deplorable ſtate of death. 
And when I faw them _ Ls 
without regard to what appearance I made, 
and nerding about my nork 1 and he foothing me, 


. with an aſpeQ of pity and concern, I put my hand to 


his mouth, and faid, O tell me, 
what have I ſuffered in this diſtreſs 


tell me not, 
And I talked 


quite wild, and knew not what; for, to be ſure, I 
hy 1 ct guts | | 
e moſt ſolemnly, and with a bitter imprecation, 
had nt offers the lat indevency 3 


vow d, that he 
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that he was fri 'd at the terrible manner I was 
taken with the fit : that Sn 
attempt; and begg'd but to fee me eaſy and quiet, 
and he would leave me directly, and go to his own 
bed. O then, faid I, take with you this moſt wicked 
woman, this vile Mrs Zewkes, as an earneſt, that ] 
And will you, Sir, faid the wicked wretch, for 
a fit or two, give up fuch an tunity as this ? 


I thought you had known the ſex better.—--She is 


now, you fee, quite well again! 
This I heard; more ſhe might ſay; but I fainted 
away once more, at theſe words, and at his claſp- 
his arms about me again. And, when I came a 
little to myſelf, I faw him fit there, and the maid 
Nan, holding a ſmelling-bottle to my noſe, and no 
Mrs Jewhes. ”2_ | 
He faid, taking my hand, now will I vow to 


dear Pamela, that I will leave you the 


y to 
nce I found Mrs 7ewkes fo offenſive to 
lie o-night. And but promiſe 
faid I, will not Nan alſo hold my hand? 
let you come in again to me? 
Heaven! I will not come in again 
an, undreſs yourſelf, go to bed, and 
do all you can to comfort the dear creature : and 
now, 1 faid he, give me but your hand, 
1 


7. Y rgive me, and I will leave you to 
held out my trembling hand, which 

d to kiſs; and I ſaid, God forgive you, 

Sir, as you have been juſt in my diſtreſs; and as you 
will be juſt to what you promiſe ! mad -* 
| | 5 


1 


ſent her to the maid's bed, and the 


8 
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| drew, with a countenance of remorſe as I hoped ; 
"1d ſhe ſhut the doors, and, at my requeſt, It 
the keys to bed. 


This, O my dear parents ! was a moſt dreadful 
trial. I tremble ſtill to think of it; and dare not 
recal all the horrid circumſtances of it. I hope, 
; | as he aſſures me, he was not guilty of indecency ; 
; } but have reaſon to bleſs God, who, by difabling me 

in my faculties, impowered me to preferve my in- 
| nocence; and, when all my ſtrength would | 
'I fignified nothing, magnified himſelf in my weakneſs. 


I was fo weak all day on Monday, that I could 
not get out of my bed. My maſter thew'd ö 
tenderneſs for me; and I hope he is really ſorry, 
and that this will be his laſt attempt; but he does 
not ſay ſo neither. 
He came in the. morning, as ſoon as he heard the 
{ door open: and I began to be fearful. He ſtopp'd 
| ſhort of the bed, and faid, rather than give you 
| apprehenſions, I will come no farther. I id, 
| your, honour, Sir, and mercy, is all I have 
to beg. He fat himſelf on the fide of the bed, 
and aſked kindly, how I did ?—begg'd me to be 
compos d; ſaid, I ſtill look'd a little wildly. And 
I faid, Pray, good Sir, let me not fee this infamous 
Mrs Jewkes ; I doubt I cannot bear her fight. 
She ſhan't come near you all this day, if you'll 
promiſe to compoſe yourſelf Then, Sir, I will 
try. He preſſed my hand very tenderly, and went 
out. What a change does this ſhew! —O may it 


Par- 
Jour. 


Dur. As ſoon as he ſaw me, he ſaid, Come nearer 
to me, Pamela. I did fo, and he took my hand, 
and faid, You begin to look well again: I am glad 
of it. You little flut, how did you frighten me 
on Sunday night !—Sir, faid I, pray name not that 
my eyes overflowed at the remembrance, 
d my head aſide. OT 
Place fome little confidence in me: 1 
thoſe charming eyes mean, and 
need to explam Yourſelf: for I do aflure 
4 change, and a cold 
bedew your pretty face, and you fainted 
1 ated the bed) and Miro Jowker did fo 
T put on my gown, and the fetch'd her 
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ore z and my paſhon for you was all ſwal- 
. recovery; 
thought I never ſaw a fit ſo ſtrong and violent 
my life ; and fear d we ſhould + hg 
again; for what I ſaw you in once before, was 
nothing to it. This, faid he, might be my folly, 
and my unacquaintedneſs with what paſſion 
ſex can ſhew when they are in earneſt. But 1 
repeat to you, that your mind may be entirely com- 
Rm. Whawer | offered to « 4 was — you 
fainted away, and that, I am fure, was innocent. 
Sir, ſaid I, that was very bad: and it was too 
plain you had the worſe deßgnus. When, faid he, 
| tell you 


8 


= 


the truth in one inſtance, you may believe 


me in the other. I know not, I declare, beyond this 
lovely boſom, your ſex : but that I did intend what 
you call the war is moſt certain: and though I 


would not too much alarm you now, I could curſe 
my weakneſs, and my folly, which makes me own, 
that I love you beyond all your ſex, and cannot live 
without you. But if I am maſter of myſelf, and my 
own refolution, I will not attempt to force you to 

| any 


th. xd we hack 66d off we enntits | 
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any thing again. Sir, ſaid I, you may eaſily keep 


your reſolution, if you'll ſend me out of your way, 
ts; that is all I beg. 
is # _ to talk of it, faid he. You mult not, 


ſhall not go! And if I could be affur'd you would 
not attempt it, you ſhould have better uſage, and 


confinement ſhould be made cafter to you. 
** what end, Sir, am I to ſtay? ſaid I: you 
yourſelf ſeem not ſure you can keep your own pre- 
ſent reſolutions; and do you think, if I was 
to ſtay, when I cold get away, and be ſafe, it would 
not look, as if cither I confided too much in my own 


ſtrength, or would tempt my ruin? And as if 1 
was not in earneſt to with myſelf ſafe, and out of 


!—And then, how long am I to ſtay ? And 
to what purpoſe ? and in what light muſt I appear 
to the world? Would not that cenſure me, altho? 
I might be innocent? And you will allo «, Sir, that 
if there be any thing valuable or exemplary in a 
name, or fair reputation, one muſt not de- 

ſpiſe the world's cenfure, if one can avoid it. 
Well, ſaid he, I fent not for you on this account, 


juſt now; but for two reaſons: the firſt is, That 


you promiſe me, that, for a fortnight to come, you 
will not offer to go away without my expreſs con- 
ſent; and this I expect for your own ſake, that I may 
ak a little more liberty. And the ſecond is, 
hat you will fee and forgive Mrs Jewhes: ſhe 
takes on much, and thinks, that, as all her fault was 
her obedience to me, it would be very hard to ſa- 
crifice her, as ſhe calls it, to your reſentment. 
As to the firit, Sir, ſaid I, it is a hard iajunction, 


ſecond, conſidering her vile unwomanly wicked- 
nels, and her endeavours to initigate you more to 
ruin me, when your returning goodnefs ſeem'd to 
have ſome compaſſion upon me, it is ſtill harder. 

Vol. I. — But, 


for the reaſons I have mentioned. And as to the 
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deſerve it, as I 


pect that i 


a correſ 


pond 
h that Williams ; and, as 


nor 4 
oy 


girl all the ref 


muſt love, if ſhe will 


ciall 
the 
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is not, 


5 and et hor be vader no aancee 
reſtraints. But your watchful care 
to ceaſe : and remember, that yo 


— 


to take another method, and what I am more a- 


7 JJ. · WT Trot 


ii ven — 2 


Fewhes look d very ſullen, and as if the 
id be glad Rilt to do me 4 — Ui 


took courage then to drop a word or two for 


Mr Williams ; but he was angry with me for it, 
hear his name in 


pd for 


| fad, 
if he might read it firſt. But this did not anſwer 
my deſign; and yet I would have fent you ſuch a 
belies de ke might the, if I had been fure my danger 
was over. But that I cannot for he now ſeems 


fraid of, becauſe, may-be, he may watch an oppor- 
tunity, and join force with it, on occaſion, when 


I am leatt prepared: for now he feems to abound 


with kindnefs, and talks of love without reſerve, 


and makes nothing of allowing himſelf in the li- 


berty of kiſſing me, which he calls innocent ; but 
which I do not like, and efpecially in the manner 
he does it; but for a maſter to do it at all to a fer- 


vant, has meaning too much in it not to alarm an 
honeſt body. | 


WEDNESDAY Morning. 


| Find ] aw watched and folpotted Sliwerpataths 
and I wiſh I was with you; but that muſt not 
be, it ſeems, this fortnight. I don't like this fort- 
night, and it will be a tedious and a dangerous one 
to me, I doubt. 


My maſter juſt now ſent for me down to take a 


Walk with him in the garden: but I like him not 


wy nor his n for he would have, all the 
2 2 | WAY, 


«wo PAMELA4; Or, 


Nr 
of things to me, enough to make me 
if his deſign had not been apparent. After 
rr 
— 4 and really made me afraid of 
myſelf; for to be very teazing, and made 
x 44 was to often me, 
that I faid, Sir, 1 don't like to be here at all, I 
affure you. Indeed you make me afraid I And 
what made me the more fo, was what he once ſaid 
to Mre Fewhes, and did not think I heard him, and 
3 oo ho OW 
—_— auſe I did not know how to 
it in, in my wri 

She, Tune had ben encouraging him in his 


» for it was beſore the laſt dreadful 


trial ; IAE 

Said he, I will try once more; but I have 
wreng : for I ſee terror does but add to her froſt ; 
but the is a charming girl, and may be thaw'd by 
kindneſs; and I ſhould have melted her by love, 
inſtead of freezing her by fear. 


ſure, I bluſh while I write it. But I truſt, that 


that God, who has delivered me from the paw of 
the lion and the bear, that is, his and Mrs 7Jewhkes's 
— will foon deliver me from this FRO, 


when he my uch — 4 hs he — 
honour all the time with his mouth, while his 
actions did not correſpond. I begg'd and pray'd he 
„ and had TI not n 


edc wn Votwm we w awe wa 


Is he not a wicked fad man for this ?—To be 


hy = hw may wy By 
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fs of all he ſaid, and reſolved not to ſtay, if 
Tae in, I now noe how fa be woul 

: for I was forced to fall down upon my 


At laft he walk'd ovt with me, ſtill bragging of 


his honour and his love. Yes, yes, Sir, faid I, 


r honour is to deſtroy mine; and love is 
En ies But indeed I will 
not walk with you, Sir, faid I, any more. Do you 
know, faid he, whom you talk to, and where you 
are ? 

You may believe I had reafon to think him not 
fo decent as he ſhould be; for I ſaid, as to where 


I am, Sir, I know it too well, and that I have no 


creature to befriend me: and, as to whem I talk 
to, Sir, let me aſk you, what you would have me 
anſwer? 

Why, tell me, ſaid he, What anſwer you would 
make ? It will only inake you angry, faid I ; and fo 
1 ſhall fare worſe, if ble. I won't be angry, 
faid he. Why then, Sir, ſaid I, you cannot be my 
late good * ſon; for ſhe Jov'd me, and taught 
me virtue. You cannot then be my maſter; for no 
maſter demeans himſelf fo to his poor fervants. 

He put his arm round me, and his other _ 
on my neck; which made me more wy Say 

aid I, 


bold ; and he fwd, What then am T ? Wh 
ſtruggling from . and in a great — to be 
ſure you are Luciſer himſelf, in * ſhape of my 
— or you could not uſe me thus. Theſe are 
- great liberties, ſaid he, in anger 3 and | defire 
— will not repeat them, hs own fake: 
you have no decency towards me, Flt have 


none towards yo. 


I was running from him; and he faid, Come 


back, when 1 bi you. So, knowing every phee was 
alike — to me, and I had nobody to run to, 
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the ſtrongeſt — that my diſtreſſed 
ſhall ſuggeſt to me ; nor ſhall your 
deter me, when my honeſty is in queſtion. 


Where is the 
ſhould forgive you? Indeed, Sir, faid I, I own that 
muſt abſolutely depend on your ufage of me: for 
I will bear any thing you can inflict me with 
| even to the laying down © 


my obedience to you in other caſes: but EF 


cannot ent, I cannot be 
33 be criminal in 
was. 


He faid, he never faw ſuch a fool in his life? 
And he walked by the fide of me fome yards, 
without ſaying a word, and feem'd vex'd; and at 
laſt, walked in, biddi 
aſter dinner. | So, having a little time, I went way 
and wrote thus far. 

WE . 


What, then, faid he, do pardon for 7 
promiſe r 


ng me attend him in the garden, 
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WEDNESDAY Night. 


123 my dear parents, I am not deſtin'd more 
than ever for ruin, I have now more 
3 yet knew: and am 


either nearer my happrmneſs, or my miſery, than ever 


I was. nne if it be kis 
blefſed will! I have now ſuch a ſcene to open to 
you, that I know, will alarm both your hopes, and 
your fears, as it does mine. And this it is: | 


After my maſter had dined, he took a turn into 


the ſtables, to look at his ſtudd of horſes : and, 
when he came in, he 'd the parlour door, 


where Mrs 7ewkes and I fat at dinner: and, at his | 


entrance we both roſe up; but he ſaid, Sit ft, fit 
ſtin, and let me fee how you eat your victuals, 
Pamela. O, faid Mrs Jules, very poorly, indeed, 
-Sir. No, faid I, pretty well, Sir, conſidering. None 
of your confiderings / ſaid he, prett ies 3 and 
tapp'd me on the cheek. I bluſl'd, but was 
he was fo good-humour'd; bat I could not tell 
tofit before him, nor to behave myſelf. So, he faid, 
I know, Pamela, you are a n'ce carver : my mo- 
ther uſed to ſay fo. My Lady, Sir, ſaid I, was very 
good to me in every thing, and wonld always make 
me do the honours of her table for her, when the 
was with her few ſelect friends that ſhe loved. Cut 
up, faid he, that chicken. I did fo. Now, faid he, 
and took 2 knife and fork, and put a wing upon 
my plate, let me ſee you eat that. O Sir, faid I; 
42 eat a whole breaſt of a chicken already, and 
cannot eat fo much. But he ſaid, I muſt eat it for 
his fake, and he would teach me to eat heartily : ſo 
I did eat it; but was much confuſed at his fo kind 
_—_ vnuſual freedom and condefcenfion. And, 


good-lack | 


383243 rr 88 


„sags errger , 
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— your poor ſinful daughter, how well I — i 


gx! can't imagine 
a and ar RT Mee Ty 


ſeen him; and at laſt 


goin into the — 


Notwithſtanding I had no reaſon to be m_ 


with his treatment of me before dinner, yet 1 


haſte to attend him; and r 
fide of that pond, which, for want of 
thro? a ſinful deſpondence, had like to have been ſo 
fatal to me, and the ſight of which, ever ſince, has 
been a trouble and h to me. And it was 
by the ſide of this „ and not far from the place 
where I had that dreadful conflict, that my preſent 
hopes, if I am not to be deceiv'd a to 
_— ; which I preſume to flatter myſelf with. 

ppy omen for me, as if God Almighty w 


put my aſſiance in his goodneſs, and not to throw 
away myſelf, becauſe my ruin ſeem'd inevitable, to 


my ſhort-ſighted apprehenſion. | 
50 he was vleaſed to fay, Well, Pamela, Lam 


glad you are come of your own accord, as I may fay ; 


w me your hand; I did fo; and he look'd at 


1 ee 


— — beautiful 
y reſolutions before 1 


my pa paſſion for you i 
what thall I fay farther, Pamela ?—I will 
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to do, I muſt needs fay, that indecd I think 
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ly y 
gard fo unworthy your onditi : ad this, wa 
Sir, 9 


Charming creature ! lovely Pamela ! faid he (with 


an ardour, that was never before ſo agreeable to me), 
this generous manner is of a piece with all the reſt 
of your conduct. But tell me, ſtill more explicitly, 
78 bir, fad 1 adviſe me 2, in the caſe. 


in the a, inflead of the poor ediald 
the rt lady in the could tell you. But I can fay 
no more 
O my dear father and mother ! now I know you 
will indeed be concern'd for me ;—for now I am 
for myſelf. —And now I begin to be afraid, I know 
too well the reaſon, why all his hard trials of me, 
and my black apprebenfons, would not let me hate 
him. 


4 But be aſſur d ſtill, by God's grace, that I ſhall 
do not unworthy cf your Pamela; and if I find, 
that he is ſtill c of deceiving me, and that this 
conduct is only put on to delude me more, I ſhall 
think nothing in this world fo. vile, and fo odious ; 
and nothing, if he be not the worſt of his kind, (as 


he I „ he > CY 
— Apt om ge hog 


can love me preferably to any other man; 
no one in the world has had any ſhare in your 
affections 3 
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affeftions ; forT am very . 
ad de you ud eve 


? fa you 

mes my Fl as I wiſh? If you cannot, — add 

will forgive you 
O good Sir, . faid I, it is not that; indeed it 

not : but a frightful word or two that Gard 


bearing, comes croſs m 
dread that I am in more 
my life. 

You have never found me a common 
he (too fearful and foolith Pamela ); 
I anfwer how long I may hold in 
mind; for my pride ſtruggles hard 


at preſent, I am really Gncere whe 8 ie 
as — 
ſtion. 


it ; or elſe, what I have to ſay to your queſtion, | 
youe the way to my ruin, and ſhew a 
was in me. 

. Well, laid he, you mop oy wha you have ane 


heard; for in not 4, and bal me directly 
foul upon the rack ; and "he trouble | hav have 


Vol. I. 


 PAMHELA; Or, 


id I, my virte is as dear to me, as if þ 


you know I have had too much reaſon) have 
me troubleſome. But now, Sir, 1 will tell 
what 1 heard, which has given me great un- 


You talked to Mrs Fewkes of having begun 
with me, in trying to fubdue me with terror, a 
of froſt, and ſuch hke ;— 8 fe well t 
| you would for the future, change your 
conduct and try to melt me, that was your weed, 
—_— Sir, the of God ſupporti 
= not, grace 
that any acts of kindneſs would make me 
what I owe to 
be made more miſerable by ſuch acts, than by * 
ror; becauſe my nature is too frank and 
make me with to be ungrateful : and if T ſhould be 
taught a leſſon I never yet learnt, with what re- 
| gret ſhould I deſcend to the grave, to think that I 
could not hate my undoer : and that, at the laſt 
great day, I muſt ſtand up as an accuſer of the poor 
A my power to 


nee girl! ſaid he, what a thought is that 
Why, now, Pamela, you excel yourſelf | You have 
me a hint that will hold me long. But, ſweet 
creature, ſaid he, tell me what is this leſſon, "which 


L 
1 85 


e you are fo afraid of 


EF, Sir, faid I, you will again generouſly ſpare my 
confuſion, I need not ſpeak it: but this I will fay, 
in anſwer to the queſtion you ſeem molt ſolicitous 


| about, That I Kno not the man breathing that I 
| 5 


quality; and my doubts (for 


my virtue; hut, Sir, I may, I find, 
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Vis TVE Marul. 
wiſh to be married to, or that ever I thought 


to love poverty, that I hoped for nothing but to re- 
turn to the belt, tho” the pooreſt of parents: and to 


employ myſelf in ſerving God, and eomforting them; 


and you know not, Sir, how you diſappointed thoſe 
hopes, and my propoſed honelt pleaſures, when you 
ſent me hither. | 
Well then, fail he, I may promiſe myſelf, that 
neither the parſon, net any other man, is any the 
leaſt ſecret motive to your ſtedfaſt refuſal of my 
offers? Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, you may; and, as you 
was pieafed to alk, I anfwer, that 1 have not the 


leaſt ſhadow of a wiſh, or thought for any man 


living. 


But, faid he, (for I am fooliflily jgalous, and yet ic 


| ſhews my fondneſs for you), have you not encovrag d 


Williams to think you will have him? Indeed, Sir, 
ſaid I, I have not; but the verycontrarv. And would 

u not have had him, ſaid he, if you had got away 
by his means ? I had reſolved, Sir, fud I, in my 
mind, otherwiſe; and he knew it; and the poor man 
I charge you, faid he, fay not a word in his fa- 
vour | you will excite a whirlwind in my foul, if 
you name him with kindneſs; and then you'll be 

away with the tempeſt. | 

Sir, faid I, I have done - Nay, ſaid he, bat do not 
have done, let me know the who!e. It you have any 


regard for him, ſpeak out; for it would end fears 


fully for you, for me, and for him. if I found, that you 
diſguis'd any fecret of your foul from me, in this 
nice particular. We 2 

Sir, ſaid I, if Fhave ever given you cauſe to think 
me ſineere— Say then, ſaid he, interrupting me 
with great vehemence, and taking both my hands 
between his, ſay, that you now, m the preſence of 
ES B b 2 Cod, 


of with ſuch an idea. I had brought my mind ſo 


2932 PAMEL4; Or, 


God, declare, that you. have not the moſt hidden 
regard for Williams, rw der whey hn El” 
Sir, faid I, I do. As God ſhall bleſs me, and 
ve my innocence, I have not. Well, ſaid he, 


1 will believe you, Pamela ; and in time, perhaps, 


I may better bear that man's name. And if F am 
convine d that you are not prepoſleſs'd, my vani 
makes me aſſur d, that I need not to fear a place in 


your eſteem, equal, if not preferable, to any man 


in England. But yet it tings my pride to the quick, 
that you was ſo eaſily — = at ſueh a ſhort 
acquaintance, to run away with that college- no- 
vice. | 
O Sir, ſaid I, may I be heard one thing ? 
and tho? I bring upon ny Mb Foro indignation, 
I will tell you, perhaps the unncceſſary and im- 
prudent, but yet the whole truth. | 
My honeſty (I am poor and lowly, and am 
intitled to call it 4-nowr) was in danger. I faw 
no means of ſecuring myſelf from your avowed at- 
tempts. You had thew'd you would not ſtick at 
little matters; and what, Sir, could any body have 
thought of my ſincerity, in preferring that to all 
other conſiderations, if I had not eſcaped from 
theſe dangers, if I could have found any way for 
it I am not 
but, indeed, indeed. Sir, I was the cauſe of putting 
him upon aſhſting me in my eſcape. I got him 
to acquaint me, what gentry there were in the 
neighbourhood, that I might fly to; and prevailed 
upen him Don't frown at me, good Sir; for 
I muſt tell you the whole truth——to apply to 
one Lady Jones; to Lady Darnferd; and he was 
fo good to apply to Mr Peters the miniſter : but 
they all refus'd me; and then it was he let meknow, 
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ing to ſay any thing for him; 


. ade. fake. 
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That I declined; and be agreed to affiſt me for 
God's fake. 

Now, faid he, you are 
hand before bis mouth 


you wi 
ere | 
nr 


294 \P4MELA4 ; or, 


He claſp'd me to him with great ardour, and 
Hide your dear face in my boſom, 2 
mala ; your innocent charm me | — But 
then fay, How well—what ? 
n good, ſaid I, I 

and ſpane: her, I cannot ſay too much But if not; 
4 ani doubly undone !---Undone indeed | | 
| Saidkhe, I hope my preſent temper will hold; 
for I tell you frankly, that I have known in this agree» 
able — _ more fincere pleaſure, than I have expe- 
zienced.in all the guilty tumults that my * 4 
foul compell'd me into, in the hopes jo poſſe 
yau on, my oon terms. And, Pamela, — 
ſor the continuance of this temper; and I 


eee 2 


tions. 
r'd all my ee 


This ſweet 
I threw myſelf at at his feet, ans — j — CD 


_— 
- 


_ what pleafure, Sir, you give me at theſe gracious 
words, is not lent your poor ſervant to expreſs !—. 

I Hall be too much rewarded for all my 
— 1 God grant it may, for your 
foul's fake, as well as mine. And Oh! how 
ſhould 1 be, if— 

ſtapt me, and ſaid, But, my dear girl, what 
Ke pom, re the world, and the world's cen» 
fure 3—Indeed 1 cannot marr | 


Now was I again firuck all he — 
— , Sir, ſaid 1. have wot 
preſumption to 2 an honour If I may be 
permitted to return in peace and ſafety ro my poor 
to pray for you there, it is all I at LA. — 
zequelt } 'This, Sir, after all my apprehenfions and 
dangets, will be a great pleaſure to me And if 
know my own! poor: heart, I ſhall wiſh you h. 
in a lady of ſuitable degree; 
fGncerely in every cir 
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diſſembler If he could, O how 
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che happineſs of my late good Lady's molt beloved 


| Well, faid he, this converfation, Pameln, is gon: 
We , — 


farther than I intended it. You need not be afraid 
at this rate, of truſting yourſelf with me : but it is 
1, that ought to be doubtful of myſelf, when I am 
with you. —But, before I fay any thing farther on 
this ſubject, I will take my proud heart to taſk ; 
and, till then, let every thing be, as if this conver- 
ſation had never paſs'd. Only, let me tell you, that 
the more confidence you place in me, the more 
you'll oblige me: but your doubts will only be- 
cauſe of doubts. And with this ambiguous - 
Fring, he ſaluted me with a more formal manner, 
if I may fo fay, than before, and lent me his hand ; 
and fo we walk'd toward the houſe, ſide-by-ſide, he 
ſeeming very thoughtful and penſive, as if he had 
already repented him of his goodneſs. js 


What ſhall I do, what ſteps take, if all this be 
deſigning !——O the perplexities of theſe cruel 
doubtings !—To be fure, it he be falſe, as I may 
call it, I have gone too far, much too far II am 
ready, on the apprehenſion of this, to bite my for- 
ward tongue (or rather to beat my more forward 
heart, that dictated to that poor machine), for what 
J have ſaid. But ſure, at leaſt, he muſt be fincere 
for the time /—He could not be Tuch a practiſed 
el 

wicked is the heart of man - And where cou 
he learn all theſe barbarous arts If fo, it muſt 
be native ſurely to the ſex !—But, filent be my 
raſh cenſurings; be huſh'd, ye ſtormy tumults of 
my diſturb'd mind; for have I not a father who is 
a man |-— A man who knows no guile ! who would 
do no wrong! who would not deceive or oppreſs, 
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